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We have now conducted Cowper to the threshold 
of fame, with all its attendant hopes, fears, and 
anxieties ; a fame resting on the noblest foundation, 
the application of the powers of genius to the im- 
provement of the age in which he lived. The cir- 
cumstances under which he commenced his career 
as an Author are singular. They form a profitable 
subject of inquiry to those who analyze the opera- 
tions ci the human mind ; for he wrote in the mo- 
ments of depression and sorrow, under the influence 
of a morbid temperament, and with an imagination 
assailed by the most afflicting images. In the 
midst of these discouragements his mind burst 
forth from its prison-house, arrayed in all the 
charms of wit and humour, sportive without levity, 
and never provoking a smile at the expense of 
virtue. 

A mind so constituted furnishes a remarkable 
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2 LIFE OF COWPER. 

proof of the wisdom and goodness of God ; for it 
shews that the greatest trials are not without their 
alleviations, and that in the bitterest cup are to be 
found the ingredients of mercy. Who can tell how 
often the mind might lose its equilibrium, or sink 
under the pressure of its woes, were it not for the 
interposition of that Almighty Power which guides 
the planets in their orbits, and says to the great 
water, «* Hitherto shalt thou come, but no fur- 
ther ; and here shall thy proud waves be stayed/' 
Job xxxviii. 11. 

We now. resume the correspondence of Cowper, 
which contains some incidental notices of his ad- 
mired Poems of Friendship and Retirement. 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON.* 

Olney, Dec. 17, 1781. 

My dear Friend — The poem I had in hand when 
I wrote last is on the subject of Friendship. By the 
following post I received a packet from Johnson. 
The proof-sheet it contained brought our business 
down to the latter part of " Retirement ;" the next 
will consequently introduce the first of the smaller 
pieces. The volume consisting, at least four-fifths 
of it, of heroic verse as it is called, and graver 
matter, I was desirous to displace the " Burning 
Mountain" f from the post it held in the van of the 
light in&ntry, and throw it into the rear. Having 

• Private Correspondence. 

t The poem afterwards entitled " Heroism." — Vide Poems. 
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finished ^'Friendship," andfearing that, if I delayed to 
send it, the press would get the start of my inten- 
tion, and knowing perfectly that, with respect to the 
subject and the subject matter of it, it contained 
nothing that you would think exceptionable) I tQok 
the liberty to transmit it to Johnson, and hope that 
the next post will return it to me printed. It con- 
sists of between thirty and forty stanzas ; a length 
that qualifies it to supply the place of the two can- 
celled pieces, without the aid of the epistle I men- 
tioned. According to the present arrangement, 
therefore, << Friendship," which is rather of a lively 
CBsty though quite sober, will follow next after 
** Retirement," and " ^tna" will close the vo- 
lume. Modem naturalists, I think, tell us that the 
Tolcano forms the mountain. I shall be charged 
therefore, perhaps, with an unphilosophical error in 
supposing that ^tnawas once unconscious of intes- 
tine fires, and as lofty as at present before the 
commencement of the eruptions. It is possible, 
however, that the rule, though just in some in- 
stances, may not be of universaJ application ; and) if 
it be, I do not know that a poet is obliged to write 
with a philosopher at his elbow, prepared always 'to 
bend down his imagination to mere matters of fact. 
You will oblige me by your opinion ; and tell me, if 
you please, whether you think an apologetical note 
may be necessary ; for I would not appear a dvence 
in matters that every Review reader must needs be 
apprized of. I say a note, because an alteration of 
the piece is impracticable ; at least without cutting 
off its head, and setting on a new one; a task I 

B 2 
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should not readily undertake, because the lines 
which must, in that case, be thrown out, are some 
of the most poetical in the perfbrmance. 

Possessing greater advantages, and being equally 
dissolute with the most abandoned of the neigh- 
bouring nations, we are certainly more criminal 
than they. They carmot see, and we nM not 
It is to be expected, therefore, that when judgment 
is walking through the earth, it will come com- 
missioned with the heaviest tidings to the people 
chargeable with the most perverseness. In the 
latter part of the Duke of Newcastle's administration, 
all faces gathered blackness. The people, as they 
walked the streets, had, every one of them, a coun- 
tenance like what we may suppose to have been the 
prophet Jonah's, when he cried, " Yet forty days, 
and Nineveh shall be destroyed." But our Nineveh 
too repented, that is to say, she was affected in a 
manner somewhat suitable to her condition. She 
was dejected ; she learned an humbler language, 
and seemed, if she did not trust in God, at least to 
have renounced her confidence in herself. A respite 
ensued ; the expected ruin was averted ; and her 
prosperity became greater than ever. Again she 
became self-conceited and proud, as at the first; 
and how stands it with our Nineveh now ? Even 
as you say ; her distress is infinite, her destruction 
appears inevitable, and her heart as liard as the 
nether millstone. Thus, I suppose, it was when an- 
cient Nineveh found hersdlf agreeably disappointed; 
she turned the grace of God into lasciviousness, and 
tliat flagrant abuse of mercy exposed her« at tlie 
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exfuratioii of forty yewnt to tbe oomplete executioa 
of a seatenire she had only been threatened with 
before. A similarity of events, accompanied by a 
strong similarity oi conduct seems to justify our 
expectations that the catastrophe will not be very 
different. But, after all» the designs of Providence 
are inscrutable, and, as in the case of individuals, 
so in that of nations, the same causes do not always 
produce the same effects. The country indeed 
cannot be saved in its present state of profligacy 
and profaneness, but may, nevertheless, be led to 
repentance by means we are little aware of, and at 
a time when we least expect it. 

Our best love attends yourself and Mrs. Newton, 
and we rejoice that you feel no burthens but those 
you bear in common with the liveliest and mpst 
favoured Christians. It is a happiness in poor 
Peggy's case that she can swallow five shillings' 
worth of physic in a day, but a person must be in 
her case to be duly sensible of it. 

Yours, my dear Sir, 

W. C. 



TO THE RSY, WILI,IA1I UNWIN.* 

Olney, Dec. 19, 1781. 

My dear William — I dare say I do not enter 
exactly into your idea of a present theocracy, 
because mine amounts to no more than the common 
one, that all mankind, though few are really aware 

* Private Correspondence. 
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of it, act under a providential direction, and that a 
gracious superintendence in particular is the lot of 
those who trust in God. Thus I think respecting 
individuals, and with respect to the kingdoms of 
the earth, that, perhaps, by his own immediate 
operation, though more probably by the intervention 
of angels, (vide Daniel,) the great Governor manages 
and rules them, assigns them their origin, duration, 
and end, appoints them prosperity or adversity, 
glo^y or disgrace, as their virtues or their vices, 
their regard to the dictates of conscience and his 
word, or their prevailing neglect of both, may 
indicate and require. But in this persuasion', as I 
said, I do not at all deviate from the general opinion 
of those who believe a Providence, at least who have 
a scriptural belief of it I suppose, therefore, you 
mean something more, and shall be glad to be more 
particularly informed. 

I see but one feature in the face of our national 
concerns that pleases me ; — the war with America, 
it seems, is to be conducted on a different plan. 
This is something ; when a long series of measures, 
of a certain description, has proved unsuccessful, 
the adoption of others is at least pleasing, as it en- 
courages a hope that they may possibly prove 
wiser and more effectual: but, indeed, without 
discipline, all is lost. Pitt himself could have done 
nothing with such tools ; but he would not have 
been so betrayed ; he would have made the traitors 
answer with their heads for their cowardice or 
supineness, and their punishment would have made 
survivors active. W. C. 
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TO THS UV. JOHlf HBWTOlf.* 

Olnej. Tbe sbortcst daj, 1781. 

My dear Friend— I might easilj make this letter 
a contmuation of mj last, another national miscar- 
riage having furnished me with a fresh illustration 
of the remarks we have both been making. Mr. 

S yfwho has most obligingly supplied me with 

franks throughout mj whole concern with Johnson, 
accompanied the last parcel he sent me with a note 
dated from the House of Commons, in which he 
seemed happj to give me the earliest intelligence 
of the capture of the French transports bj Admiral 
Kempenfelt, and of a close engagement between 
the two fleets, so much to be expected. This note 
was written on Mondaj, and reached me bj Wed- 
nesday's post ; but, alas ! the same post brought us 
the newspaper that informed us of his being forced 
to flj before a much superior enem j, and ^bd to 
take shelter in the port he had left so lately. This 
event, I gfxppoaey will have worse consequences than 
the mere disappointment ; will furnish Opposition, 
as all our fll success has done, with the fuel of dis- 
sension, and with the means of thwarting and per- 
plexing administration. Thus, all we purchase with 
the many millions expended yearly is distress to 
ourselves, instead of our enemies, and domestic 
quarrels instead of victories abroad. It takes a 
great many blows to knock down a great nation ; 
and, in the case of poor England, a great many 
heavy ones have not been wanting. They make us 

* PriTSte Corretpoadence^ 
t Mr« Smith, aftenrsrdj Lord CvrinpCfO* 
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reel and stagger indeed, bat the blow is not yet 
struck that is to make us fall upon our knees. That 
fall would save us ; but, if we fall upon our side at 
last, we are undone. So much for politics. 

I enclose a few lines on a thought which struck 
me yesterday.* If you approve of them, you know 
what to do with them. I should think they might 
occupy the place of an introduction, and shdnld call 
them by that name, if I did not judge the name I 
have given them necessary for the information of 
the reader. A Hatting-mill is not met with in every 
street, and my book will, perhaps, fall into the hands 
of many who do not know that such a mill was ever 
invented. It happened to me however to spend 
much of my time in one, when I was a boy, when I 
frequently amused myself with watching the opera- 
tion I describe. 

Yours, my dear Sir, 

W. C, 

The reader will admire the sublimity of the fol- 
lowing letter in allusion to England and America- 

TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTQN.f 

Olner. The last day of 1781. 

My dear Friend — Yesterday's post, which brought 
me yours, brought me a packet from Johnson. We 
have reached the middle of the Mahometan Hog. 

• The lines alluded to are entitled, *' The Flatting Mill, an 
Illustration,*' 

f Private Correspondence. 



LIFB OF COWPBB. 9 

By the way, your lioes, which, wheo we had the 
pleasure of seeing you heie» you aid you would 
furnish him with, are not inserted in it. I did not 
recoDect, till after I had finished the '"flattingMill,** 
that it bore any affinity to the motto taken from 
Carappioli. The resemUanoe, however, did not 
iq>pear to me to give any impropriety to the verses^ 
as the thought is much enlarged upon, and en- 
livened by the addition of a new comparison. But 
if it is not wanted, it is superfluous, and if super- 
fluous better omitted. I shall not bumble Johnson 
for finding fiiult with ** Friendships" though I have a 
better opinion of it myself; but a poet is <^ all 
men the most unfit to be judge in his own cause. 
Partial to all his productions, he is always mo^ par- 
tial to the youngest. But, as there is a sufficient 
quantity without it, let that sleep too. If I should 
live to write again, I may possibly take up that sub- 
ject a second time, and clothe it in a diffisrent dress. 
It abounds with exceUent matter, and much more 
than I could find room for in two or three poge*- 

I consider En^and and America as once one 
country. They were so^ in respect of interest, in- 
teroourse, and affinity. A great earthquake has 
made a partiticm, and now the Atlantic Ocean flows 
between them. He that can drain that ocean, and 
shove the two shores together, so as to make them 
aptly coincide, and meet each other io every part, 
can unite them again. But this is a work for Om- 
nipotence, and nothing less than Omn^wtencc can 
heal the breach between us. This dispensation is 
evidently a scourge to England; but is it aUessing 
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to America ? Time may prove it one, but at pre- 
sent it does not seem to wear an aspect favourable 
to their privileges, either civil or religious. I can- 
not doubt the truth of Dr. W.'s assertion ; but the 
French, who pay but little regard to treaties that 
clash with their convenience, without a treaty, and 
even in direct contradiction to verbal engagements, 
can easily pretend a claim to a country which they 
have both bled and paid for ; and, if tlie validity of 
that claim be disputed, behold an army ready landed, 
and well-appointed, and in possession of some of the 
most fruitful provinces, prepared to prove it. A 
scourge is a scourge at one end only. A bundle of 
thunderbolts, such as you have seen in the talons of 
Jupiter's eagle, is at both ends equally tremendous, 
and can inflict a judgment upon the West, at the 
same moment that it seems td intend only the chas- 
tisement of the East. 

Yours, my dear Sir, 

W.C 

Dr. Johnson's celebrated work, '< The Lives of 
the Poets," had at this time made its appearance, 
and some of the following letters refer to that sub- 
ject 

TO THE REV. WILLIAM UNWJN. 

Oloey, Jan. 5 1782. 

My dear Friend — ^Did I allow myself to plead the 
conunon excuse of idle correspondents, and esteem 
it a sufficient reason for not writing that I have 
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nothing to write about, I certainly should not write 
now. But I have so of^en found, on similar occa- 
sions, when a great penury of matter has seemed to 
threaten me with an utter impossibility of hatching 
a letter, that nothing is necessary but to put pen to 
paper, and go on, in order to conquer all difficulties ; 
that, availing myself of past experience, I now begin 
with a most assured persuasion that, sooner or later, 
one idea naturally su^esting another, I shall come 
to a most prosperous conclusion. 

In the last ^* Review,** I mean in the last but one, 
I saw Johnson's critique upon Prior and Pope. I 
am bound to acquiesce in his opinion of the latter, 
because it has always been my own. I could never 
agree with those who preferred him to Dryden, nor 
with others (I have known such, and persons of 
taste and discernment too) who could not allow him 
to be a poet at all. He was certainly a mechanical 
maker of verses, and, in every line he ever wrote, we 
see indubitable marks of most indefatigable industry 
and labour. Writers, who find it necessary to make 
such strenuous and painful exertions, are generally 
as phlegmatic as they are correct ; but Pope was, 
in this respect, exempted from the common lot of 
authors of that class. With the unwearied applica- 
tion of a plodding Flemish painter, who draws a 
shrimp with the most minute exactness, he had all 
the genius of one of the first masters. Never, I 
believe, were such talents and such drudgery united. 
But I admire Dryden most, who has succeeded by 
mere dint of genius, and in spite of a laziness and 
carelessness almost peculiar to himself. His faults 
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are niioiberlett» and so are hk beaaties. His fiudts 
are those of a gieatiiiaii» and his beauties are auch 
(at least sometinies) as Pope, with aU his touching 
and re-touching» oonld never eqnaL So 6r, tbeie- 
fore, I have no quarrel with Johnson* But I cunnpt 
subscribe to what he says of Prior. In the first 
place> though my memory may &il nie> I do pot 
recollect that he takes any notice of his SoIoman» in 
my mind the best poem, whether we oonsid^ the 
subject of it or the execution* that he ever wipte«* 
In the next place, he condenms him fi>r introdi^^g 
Venus and Cupid into his We yerses^ and ccmclud^s 
it impossible his passion could be sincere, b^cau^s 
when he would express ity he has recourse to fables. 
But, when Prior wrote, those deities were not so ob- 
solete as they are at present. His cotemporary 
writers, and some that succeeded him, did not think 
them beneath their notice* Tibullus, in reality, dis- 
believed their existence, as much as we do ; yet Ti- 
bullus is allowed to be the prince of all poetical 
inamoratos, though he mentions them in almost 
eyery page. There is a fashion in these things 
which the Doctor seems to have forgotten. But 
what shall we say of his rusty-fusty remarks upon 
Henry and Emma? I agree with him, that;, mo- 

* This remark is inaccarate. Prior's Solomon is distincUj 
mentioned, though Johnson ohsenres that it fails m eliciting 
interest. His concluding remarks are, however^ highly ho- 
nourahle to the merit of that work. " He that shall peruse it 
will he ahle to mark many passages, to which he may recur for 
instruction or delight ; many from which the poet may learn 
to write, and the philosopher to reason.'' — Life of Prior. — 
Editor. 
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rally considered, both the knight and his lady are 
bad characters, and tfaact eadi eitfailMti an example 
which ought not to be followed. The man dissembles 
in a way that would have justified the woman had 
she r^Muneed kim, and the woman resohres to fol- 
low hiito at the expense of delicacy, propriety, and 
even modesty itself. But when the critic calls it a 
ddH dialogue, who but a critic will befieve him ? 
Hiere are fow readers of poetry of either sex in 
this country who cannot remember how that en- 
chanting piece has bewitched diem, who do not 
know that, instead of finding it tedious, they have 
beett so delighted with the romantic turn of it as 
to httve overlooked all its defects, and to have given 
it a consecrated place in their memories with- 
out ever feeling it a burthen. I wonder almost, 
that as the bacchanals served Orpheus, the boys 
and girls do not tear this husky, dry commentator, 
liidb lh)m limb, in resentment of such an injury 
ddne to their darling poet. I admire Johnson as a 
man bf great erudition and sense, but, when he sets 
himseff up for a judge of writers upon the subject 
of love, a passion which I suppose he never felt in 
his life, he might as well think himself qualified to 
pronounce upon a treatise on horsemanship, or the 
art of fortification. 

Hie next packet I receive wiH bring me, I ima- 
gine, the last proof sheet of my volume, which will 
consist of about three hundred and filly pages, ho- 
nestly printed. My public enirie therefore is not far 
distant. Yours, 

W. C. 
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TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON.* 

Olney, Jan. 13, 1782. 

My dear Friend — I believe I did not thank you 
for your anecdotes, either foreign or domestic, in 
my last, therefore I do it now ; and still feel myself, 
as I did at the time, truly obliged to you for them. 
More is to be learned from one matter of fact than 
from a thousand speculations. But, alas I what 
course can Government take ! I have heard (fi)r I 
never made the experiment) that if a man gmsp a 
red-hot iron with his naked hand, it will stick to 
him, so that he cannot presently disengage himself 
from it. Such are the colonies in the hands of ad- 
ministration. While they hold them they burn 
their fingers, and yet they must not quit them. I 
know not whether your sentiments and mine upon 
this part of the subject exactly coincide, but you 
will know when you understand what mine are. It 
appears to me that the King is bound, both by the 
duty he owes to himself and to his people, to con- 
sider himself, with respect to every inch of his 
territories, as a trustee deriving his interest in them 
from God, and invested with them by divine au- 
thority for the benefit of his subjects. As he may 
not sell them or waste them, so he may not resign 
them to an enemy, or transfer his right to govern 
them to any, not even to themselves, so long as it 
is possible for him to keep it. If he does, he 

* Private Correspondence. 
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betrays at once his own interest and that of his 
other dominions. It may be said, suppose Provi- 
dence has ordained that they shall be wrested from 
him, how then ? I answer, that cannot appear to 
be the case, till God's purpose is actually accom- 
plished ; and in the mean time the most probable 
prospect of such an event does not release him 
from his obligation to hold them to the last moment; 
fbrasmuch as adverse appearances are no infallible 
indication of God's designs, but may give place to 
more comfortable s3m[iptoms, when we least expect 
it. Viewing the thing in this light, if I sat on his 
Majesty's throne, I should be as obstinate as he,* 
because, if I quitted the contest while I had any 
means left of carrying it on, I should never know 
that I had not relinquished what I might have re- 
tained, or be able to render a satisfactory answer to 
the doubts and inquiries of my own conscience. 

Yours, my dear Sir, 

W. C. 



TO THE REV. WILLIAM UNWIN. 

Olney, Jan; 17, 178J. 

My dear William — I am glad we agree in our 
opinion of king critic,f and the writers on whom he 

^ The retention of the American colonies vras known to be 
a favourite project with George III ; but the sense of the 
nation was opposed to the war, and the expense and reverses 
attending its prosecution increased the public discontent. 

t Dr. Johnson. 
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has bestowed his animadversions. It is a matter of 
indifference to me whether I think with the world 
at large or not, but I wish my friends to be of my 
mind. The same work will wear a different appear- 
ance in the eyes of the same man, according to 
the different views with which he reads it ; if merely 
for his amusanent, his candour being in less danger 
of a twist from interest or prejudice, he is pleased 
with what is really pleasing, and is not over-curious 
to discover a blemish, because the escercise of a 
minute exactness is not consistent with his purpose. 
But if he once becomes a critic by trade, the case 
is altered. He must then, at any rate, establish, 
if he can, an opinion in every mind of his un- 
conun<Hi discernment, and his exquisite taste. This 
great end he can never accomplish by thinking 
in the track that has been beaten under the hoof of 
public judgment. He must endeavour to convince 
the world that their favourite authors have more 
faults than they are aware of, and such as they 
have never suspected. Having marked out a 
writer universally esteemed, whom he finds it for 
that very reason convenient to depreciate and 
traduce, he will overlook some of his beauties, he 
will faintly praise others, and in such a manner as 
to make thousands, more modest though quite as 
judicious as himself, question whether they are 
beauties at all. Can there be a stronger illustration 
of all that I have said than the severity of John- 
son's remarks upon Prior — I might have said the 
injustice ? His reputation as an author, who, with 
much labour indeed, but with admirable success. 
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has embellished all his poenui with the most chann- 
ing ease, stood imshaken till Johnson thrust his 
head against it. And how does he attack him in 
this his principal fort? I cannot recollect his 
very words, but I am much mistaken indeed, if 
my memory fails me with respect to the purport of 
thenoi. ^' His words,'* he says, '' appear to be 
forced into their proper places. There indeed we 
find them, but find likewise that their arrangement 
has been the effect of constraint, and that without 
violence they would certainly have stood in a 
different order." ''^ By your leave, most learned 
Doctor, this is the most disingenuous remark I 
ever met with, and would have come with a better 
grace from Curl or Dennis. Every man conver- 
sant with verse-writing knows, and knows by 
painful experience, that the familiar style is of' 
all styles the most difficult to succeed in. To 
make verse speak the language of prose, without 
being prosaic, to marshal the words of it in such 
an order as they might naturally take in failing 
firom the lips of an extemporary speaker, yet 
without meanness, harmcmiously, el^antly, and 
without seeming to displace a syllable for the sake 
of the rhjrme, is one of the most arduous tasks a 
poet can undertake. He that could accomplish 

* The language in the original is as follows: " His expres- 
sion htta OTenr vmA of laborious study ; the line sddom seems 
to hsTe been Ibnned at onee ; the words did not eeme tfll 
they were called, and were then put by constraint into> their 
places, where thej do their duty, bot do it siillenlj.''^See 
Lives of the Poetu 

VOL. II. C 
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this task was Prior ; many have imitated hiS' excel- 
lence in this particular, but the best copies have 
fallen far shprt of the original. :. And now to tell us, 
after we and our fathers have admired him for it so 
long, that he is an easy writer indeed, but tiiat his 
ease has an air of stifBiess in it ; in short, that his 
ease is not ease, but only something like it^ what 
is it but a self-contradiction^ ^^observation, that 
grants what it is just going to deny, End denies 
what it has just granted, in the same sentence, and 
in the same breath? — ^But I have filled the greatest 
part of my sheet with a very uninteresting subject. 
I will only say that, as a nation, we are not nnuch 
indebted, in point of poetical credit, to this too 
sagacious and unmerciful judge ; and thBt» for my- 
self in particular, I have reason to rejoice that he 
' entered upon and exhausted the labours of his 
office, before my poor v(^ume could possibly become 
an object of them. 

[That Johnson, in his /< Lives of the Poets,' has 
exhibited many instances of erroneous criticism, 
and that he sometimes caisures where he might 
have praised, is we believe very generally admitted* 
His treatment of Swift, Gay, Prior, and Gray> has 
excited regret ; and Milton, though justly extdlled 
as a sublime poet, is lashed as a republican, wjth 
unrelenting severity. Few will concur in Johns^'e 
remarks on Gray*s celebrated ** Progress of Poetry;" 
and Murphy, in speaking of his critique om the 
well-known and admired opening of " The Bard, 
" Ruin seize thee, ruthless king," &c. 



*> 
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expresses a wish that it had been blotted out* But 
Johnson was the Jupiter Tonans of literature, and 
not unfrequently hurls his thunder and darts his 
lightning widi an air of conscious superiority, which, 
though it awakens terror by its power, does not 
always command respect for its judgment. 

With aH these • deductions, the << Lives of the 
Poets'' is a wort >abouiiding in inimitable beauties, 
and is a 'lasting memorial of Johnson's fame. It 
has been justly dharacterized as ** the most brilliant, 
and, certainly, the most popular, of all his wri- 
ting8.'*f The most splendid passage, among many 
that might be quoted, is perhaps the eloquent com- 
parison instituted between the relative merits of 
P^e and Dryden. As Cowper alludes to this cri- 
tique wit^ satisfaction, we insert an extract from 
it, to gratify those who are not familiar with its 
existence. Speaking of Dryden, Johnson observes, 
*' His mind has a larger range, and he collects his 
images and illustrations from a more extensive cir- 
cumference of science. Dryden knew more of man 
in his general nature, and Pope in his local man- 
ners. The notions of Dryden were formed by com- 
prehensive speculation ; and those of Pope by minute 
attention. There is more dignity in the knowledge 
of Dryden, and more certainty in that of Pope." 
Again : ** Dryden is sometimes vehement and rapid ; 
Pope is always smooth, uniform, and gentle. Dry- 
den's page is a natural field, rising into inequalities, 
and diversified by the varied exuberance of abun- 

* See Murphy's " Essay on tbe Genius of Dr. Johnson.* 
t Ibid. 

c2 
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dant vegetation ; Pope's is a velvet lawn, shaveti 
by the scythe, and levelled by the roller." 

" Of genius, that power which constitutes a poet; 
that quality without which judgment is cold, and 
knowledge is inert; that energy which collects, com- 
bines, amplifies, and animates ; the superiority 
must, with some hesitation, be allowed to Dryden. 
It is not to be inferred that of this poetical vigour 
Pope had only a little, because Dryden had mo'i'6 ; 
for every other writer since Milton must give place 
to Pope ; and even of Dryden it must be said that, 
if he has brighter paragraphs, he has not better 
poems." 

He concludes this brilliant comparison in the fbl- 
lowing words. '* If the flights of Dryden, there- 
fore, are higher, Pope continues longer on the 
wing ; if of Dryden*s fire the blaze is brighter, of 
Pope's the heat is more regular and constant. Dry- 
den often surpasses expectation, and Pope never 
falls below it. Dryden is read with frequent asto- 
nishment, and Pope with perpetual delight."* 

We now insert the sequel of the preceding letter 
to Mr. Unwin.] 

You have already furnished John's meiyi^y with 
by far the greatest part of what a pareM^^^wemld 
wish to store it with. If all that is merely tirivial, 
and all that has an immoral tendency,' were ^ex- 
punged from our English poets, how would «<lhey 
shrink, and how would some of thism completely 
vanish ! I belieVe there are some of Dryden V Fa- 

• See « Life of Pope." 



LIFE OF COWFER. 21 

blesy which he would find very entertaining ; they 

are for the most part fine compositions, and not 

above his apprehension ; but Dryden has written 

few things that are not blotted here and there with 

aa unchaste allusion, so that you must pick his way 

£6r. him, lest he should tread in the dirt You did 

not mei^tion Milton's " Allegro" and " Penseroso/" 

wliich I remember being so charmed with when a 

boy^ that I was never weary of them. There are 

exen passages in the paradisiacal part of '< Paradise 

J^Q^" which he might study with advantage. And 

tOr^ph.him, as you can, to deliver some of the 

fine orations made in the Pandsemonium, and those 

b^tiqrepn Satan, Ithuriel, and Zephon, with em- 

p]i|^is, .dignity, and propriety, might be of great 

»U4e j^ him hereafter. The sooner the ear is formed, 

<and.|Jke organs of speech are accustomed to the 

ya^ous inflections of the voice, which the rehearsal 

of . those passages demands, the better. I should 

tl^nk too that Thomson's '< Seasons " might afford 

him some useful lessons. At least they would have 

< a i tendency to give his mind an observing and a 

philosophical turn. I do not forget that he is but a 

child, but I remember that he is a child favoured 

mkh talents superior to his years. We were much 

pleased with his remarks on your alms-giving, and 

4oi4>t not but it will be verified with respect to the 

tWQ.g^vineas you sent us, which have made four 

Cbristiaa people happy. Ships I have none, nor 

have touched, a pencil diese three years ; if ever I 

take it up again, which I rather suspect I shall 
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not, (die einplo3aiient requiring 8ti*oiiger efW than 
mine,) it shall be at John's service. 

Yours, my dear friend^ 

W. G. 

TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ.* 

oim^, Jan. ai, irasi. 

M J dear Friend--«-Having thanked you for a hm-' 
rei of'very fine oysters, I should have nothing move 
to say, if I did not determine to say every thing 
tibat may happen to occur. The political worki 
affords ns no very agreeable subjects at present 
nor am I sufficiency conversant with it to do justice 
to so magnificent a theme, if it did. A man thai 
lives as I do, whose chief occupation, at this seasod 
of the year, is to walk ten times in a day from the 
fkennde to his cucumber frame and back agani^ 
oamot shew his wisdom more, if he has any wia^ 
dam to shew, than by leaving the mysteries of go*^ 
vermnent to the management of persons^ in point 
of situation and information, much better ({oalified 
for the business. Suppose not, however, that I asa 
perfectly an unponcemed spectator, or that I take 
no interest at all in the affairs of the comitry ; £ut 
from it^-I read the news — I see that things, gd 
wrong in every quarter. I meet, now and tihett, 
with an acconnt of some disaster that seems to 'h^ 
the indisputable ppogeiy of treachery, cowidrdice^* 
or a spirit of faction; I recollect that in those hafk 

^ Rritrate CerreqM>ndMc«. • f 
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pier da^B, when you and I could spend our evening 
in enumerating victories and acquisitions, that 
seemed to follow each other in a continued series, 
there was some pleasure in hearing a politician; 
and a man might talk away upon so entertaining a 
subject, without danger of becoming tiresome to 
others, or incurring weariness himsel£ When poor 
Bob White brought me the news of Boscawen's 
svocess off the coast of Portugal, how did I leap for 
joy! When Hawke demolished Conflans, I was 
stiil more tranqxnrted. But npthing could express 
my rapture, when Wolfe made the conquest of 
Quebec* I am not, therefore, I suppose, destitute 
of true patriotism; but the course of public events 
has, of late, afforded me no opportunity to exert it. 
I cannot rejoice, because I see no reason; and I will 
not murmur, because for that I can find no good 
one. And let me add, he that has seen both sides 
ci fifty, has lived to little purpose, if he has not 
other views of the world than he had when he was 
much younger. He finds, if he reflects at all, that 
it will be to the end what it has been firom the be- 
ginning, a shifting, uncertain, fluctuating scene; 
that nations, as well as individuals, have their sea- 
sons of infancy, youth, and age. If he be an 
EijBgliafaman, he will observe that ours, in particular, 
is affected with every symptom of decay, and is 
^keady sunk into a state of decrepitude. I am 
reading Mrs. Macaulay's History. I am not quite 
suoh a superannuated simpleton as to su^qpos^ that 
mankind were wiser or much better when I was 
young than they are now. But I may venture to 
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assert, without exposing myself to the charge of 
dotage, that the men whose integrity^ courage, and 
wisdom, brdce the bands of tytsnnjy estcdbfished 
our constitution upon its true basis, and gave ^ a 
people overwhelmed with the scorn of ail countri^ 
an opportunity to emerge into a state of the highel^t 
respect and estimation, make a better figure in 
history than any of the present day are likely to dcr, 
when their petty harangues are forgotten^' and 
nothing shall survive but the remembrahce of thb 
views and motives with which they made them. • ' 
My dear friend, I have written at random^ <iil 
every sense, neither knowing what sentimentfit 'I 
should broach when I began, nor whether they 
wotild accord with yours. Excuse a rustic,* 'if he 
errs on such a subject, and believe me sincerely 
yours. 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 

Olney, Feb. 2, 178£. 

My dear Friend — Though I value your corre- 
spondence highly on its own account, I certainly valtte 
it the more in consideration of the many difficulties 
under which you carry it on. Having so' many 
other engagements, and engagements so much 
more worthy your attention, 1 ought to esteem* It, 
as I do, a singular proof of your friendship that yoA 
io'of^en make an opportunity to bestow ^ letter 
upo»i me ;' and this not only because ^ine, whi<;h I 
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write in a state of mind not very faTOimble to re- 
ligious coDtemplatiaiis, are never worth your reod- 
ingv but especially because, while yon consult my 
gratification, and auieavour to amuse my melan« 
tikAj'^ jovat thoughts are forced out of the only 
chaimel ih whidii they delight to flow, and ccm- 
strained into aaotker so different,- and so little inte*' 
rtfating to a mind like yours, that, but for me ead 
finr my sake, they would perhaps never -visit -it. 
Tbdu^ I should be glad therefore to hear ftom 
you every week, I do not complain that I eot^y 
that pdvilege but once in a fortnight, but vn nither 
hs^pjpry to be indulged in it so oflen. 

. I • thaiik jou for the jog you gave Johnson's elbows 
cdmmumcated &om him to the printer, it ha$'pvor 
duoed me two more sheets, and two more will luring 
the business, I suppose, to a conclusion. I some- 
times feel such a perfect indifference, with respect 
to the public opinion of my book, that I am ready 
to flatter myself no censure of reviewers or other 
critical readers would occasion me the smallest 
disturbance. But, not feeling myself constantly pos- 
seissed of this desirable apathy, I am sometimes apt 
to- suspect that it is not altogether sincere, or at 
least that I may lose it just at the moment wiben.! 
may h^pen most to want it. Be it, however, as it 
iney» I am . still persuaded diat it is not in their 
power to mortify me much. I have intended weU^ 
and performed to the bed t of my ability : so &r was 
ri^t, and ^is is a boast of which they cannot 'Tcfi 
me^ * If they condemn my poetry, I must evoAJsay 
with Cervantes»^ " Let th^ do better i£ they can T* 
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— ^if my doctrine, they judge that which they do 
not undeiBtaod ; I shall except to the jurisdiction 
of the courtt and plead Ckirank non Judice. Even 
Horace could say he should neither be ihe plumper 
for the praise nor the leaner for the condemnation 
of his readers ; and it will prove me wanting to 
myself indeed, if, supported by so many siiblimer 
considerations than he was master o^ I cannot sit 
loose to poppilarity, which, like the wind, bloweth^ 
where it listeth, and is equally out of our comnyuKL 
If you, and. two or three more such as yoUr are, say, 
well doDe» it ought to give me more contentment 
than if I could earn Churchill's laurels, and by the 
same nieans. ^ 

I wrote to Lord Diartmouth to apprise him of my 
intended prescAt, and have received a most affec- 
tionate and obliging answer. 

I am rather pleased that you have adopted other 
sentiments respecting our intended present to the 
critical Doctor."^ I allow him to be a man of gi- 
gantic talents and most profound learning, nor have 
I any doubts about the universality of his know- 
ledge ; but, by what I have seen of his animad- 
versions on the poets, I feel myself much disposed 
to question, in many instances, either hia qaiy^pur 
or his taste. He finds fault too often, lil^e a m9M^ 
that, having sought it very industriously, is at la^t 
obliged to stick it on a pin's point, a^d look at it 
through a microflicppe; and, I am sure, I cqold 
easily convict him of having denied miyiy beauties 
and overlooked more. Whether bis judg^qeoit be 19 

* Dr. JohiuKm. 
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itself defectine^ or whedier it be waiped by coi- 
latefsl eonaideratioiiSy a vriter upon such siibjects 
a» I have chosen would probably find but litde 
oMtoy at bis hands. 

No winter, since we knew Olney, has kept us 
more confined than the present. We have not more 
dian three times escaped into the fields since last 
autumn. Man, a changeable creature in himself, 
aeens to subsist best in a state of vnriety, as hi» 
pMper element :^~a melanchc^y man, at least, is apt 
to grcwr sadly weary of the same walks and the 
same pales, and to find that the same scene wil) 
saggest the same thoughts perpetuafly. 

Though I have spoken of the utility of dianges, 
we neither feel nor widh -for any in our friendships, 
and ooosequently stand just where we did with re- 
spect to your whole self. 

Yours, my dear Sir, 

W. C. 



TO THE HBV. WILLIAM ONWIN. 

Olaej, Feb. 9, If 83. 

My dear Friend— I thank you for Mr. Lowth's 
vt»9t84 They are so good that, had I been present 
when he spoke them^ I should have trembled for 
the boy, lest the man should disappoint the hopes 
sttdh early genius had given birth to. It is not 
common to see so lively a fency so correctly ma- 
naged, a!nd so free from irregular exuberance, at so 
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unexperienced an age, fruitful, yet not wanton, and 
gay wtthotit being tawdry. When schoolboys write 
verse, if they have any fire at all, it generally 
spends itself in flashes and transient sparks, which 
may indeed suggest an expectation of something 
better hereafter, but deserve not to be much com-^ 
mended for any real merit of their own. Their wit 
is generally forced and false, and their sublimity, if 
they afiect any, bombast. I remember well whea 
it was thus with me, and when a turgid, noisy, un<- 
ttieaning speech in a tragedy, which I should now 
laugh at, afforded me raptures, and filled me with 
w«»der. It is not ia general till reading and obser- 
vation have settled the taste that we can give the 
prixe to the best writing in preference to the worst. 
Much less are we able to execute what is good our- 
selves. But Lowth seems to have stepped into -ex- 
cellence at once, and to have gained by intuition 
what we little folks are happy if we can learn at 
last, afler much labour of our "own and instruction 
of others. The compliments he pays to the memory 
of King Charles he would probably now retract, 
though he be a bishop, and his majesty's zeal for 
episcopacy was one of the causes of his ruin, • • An 
age or two must pass before some characters CaJl be 
properly understood. The spirit of party eniqploys 
itself in veiling their i^ults and ascribing to them 
virtues which they never possessed. See Chfli*le8!s 
fkee df awn by Clarendon, and it is . a handsonie 
portrait. - See it more justly exhibited by Mts^.Mbt 
t»iilay^ and his ^deformed to a degree that shocks 
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US. Every feature expresses cuiuiiiig» emplojing 
itself in the maintaining of tyrannj ; and dissiinii- 
lation, pretending itself an advocate for truth* 

My letters have already iqiprised you of that 
dose and intimate connexioa that took place be* 
tween the lady you visited in Queen Anne's-street 
and us.* Nothing could be more promising, though 
sudden in the commencement. She treated us 
with as much unreservedness of communicatioR as 
if we had been bom in the same house and educated 
together. At her departure, she herself proposed 
a conrespondence, and, because writing does not 
agree with your mother, proposed a oorrespondenoe 
with me. By her own desire, I wrote to her under 
the assumed relation of brother, and she to Bie as 
my sister 

I thank you for the search you have made after 
my intended motto, but I no longer need it. 

Our love is always with yourself and fiunily* 

Yours, my dear friend, 

W. C. 

Lady Austen returned in the following summer 
to the house of her sister, situated on the brow of 
a hill, the foot of which is washed by the river 
^tlse, as it flows between Cliflon and Olney. Her 
'benevolent ingenuity was exerted to* guard the ^i- 
lits of' Cowper from siakiag again into that ]iypo- 
^iiKHldnacal dejection to which, even in her compagiyy 
h^ still 4M)aietime8 discovered. an alarming teod^iM^y- 
'To • prSMMte ' his occupation and - aniiui!^i|ienl« . . ;9he 
furnished him with a small portable printing-press, 

* Lad J Austen. 
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and he grateftilly sent her the following verses 
printed by himself, and enclosed in a billet that 
alludes to the occasion on which they were com- 
posed — a very unseasonable flood, that interrupted 
the communication between Clifton and Olney. 

To watch the storms, and hear the sky 
Give all our almanacks the lie ; 
To shake with cold, and see the plains 
In autumn drown'd with wintry rains ; 
'Tis thus I spend my moments here. 
And wish myself a Dutch mynheer; 
I then should have no need of wit ; 
For lumpish Hollander unfit ! 
Nor should I then repine at mud, 
Or meadows deluged with a flood ; 
But in a bog live well content. 
And find it just my element ; 
Should be a clod, and not a man ; 
Nor wish in vain for Sister Ann, 
With charitable aid to drag 
My mind out of its proper quag; 
Should have the genius of a boor. 
And no ambition to have more. 

My dear Sister — ^You see my beginning — I do 
not know but, in time, I may proceed even to the 
printing of halfpenny ballads — excuse the coarse- 
ness of my paper — I wasted such a quantity before 
I could accomplish any thing legible that I could 
not afford finer. I intend to employ an ingenious 
mechanic of the town to make me a longer case : 
for you may observe that my lines turn up their 
tails like Dutch mastifis, so difficult do I find it to 
make the two halves exactly coincide with -each 
other. 
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We wait with impatience for the departure of 
this unseasonable flood. We think of you, and talk 
of you, but we can do no more till the waters shall 
subside. I do not think our correspondence should 
drop because we are within a mile of each other. 
It is but an imaginary approximation, the flood 
having in reality as effectuaUy parted us as if the 
British channel rolled between us. 

Yours, my dear sister, with Mrs. Unwin's best 
love, 

W.C. 

A flood that precluded him flrom the conversation 
of such an enlivening friend was to Cowper a serious 
evil ; but he was happUy relieved fh)m the i^^pre- 
hension of such disappointment in future, by seeing 
the friend so pleasing and so useful to him very 
comfortably settled as his next-door neighbour. An 
event so agreeable to the poet was occasioned by 
circumstances of a painful nature, related in a letter 
to Mr. Unwin, which, though it bears no date of 
month or year, seems properly to claim insertion in 
this place 

TO THE BEV. WILLIAM UNWIN. 

My dear William— The modest terms in Which 
you express yourself on the subject of Lady Austen's 
commendation embolden me to add my suffirage to 
hers, and to confirm it by assuring you that I think 
her just and well-founded in her opinion of you. 
The compliment indeed glances at myself; for, were 
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you less than she accounts you, I oc^ht not to 
afford you that j^ace in my esteem which you have 
hdd so long. My own sagacity, therefor^, aB4 
diftcemment are not a little concerned upon, the pp-. 
casion,. for either you resemble the picti^re, w, I. 
have strangely mistaken my man, and formed w^ * 
erroneous judgment of his character. With respfic^ 
to your face and. figure, indeed, there I leaver the 
ladies to determine, as being naturally best qualifi^ 
to decide the point; but whether you are perfect)^ • 
the man of..sense and the gentleman, is a question . 
in which I am as much interested as they, apd- 
which, you being my friend, I am of course pre- 
pared to settle in your favour. The lady (whom,, 
when you know her as well, you will love as. mudi, 
as we do) is, and has been during the lastfortnigjb^i 
a 'part of our family. Before she was perfectly ^§r, 
stored to health, she returned to Cliflpn. Spoilt 
after she came back, Mr. Jones had occasion to^gq 
to Londonw No sooner was he gone than the.. 
chdieau, being left without a garrison, was besieged 
as ' regularly as the night came on. Villains wer^ 
both heard and seen in the garden, and at the doori 
and windows. The kitchen window in particular 
was attempted, from which they took a complete 
pane of glass, exactly opposite to the iron by which 
it was fastened, but providentially the window ha4 
been nailed to the wood- work, in order to keep it 
close, and that the air might be excluded;, thus 
they were disappointed, and, being discovered^ by 
the maid, withdrew. The ladies, being w^m .oul; 
wkh continual watdiing and repeated alarms, w<9re 
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at last prenuled upon to take refuge with us. Men 
furnished with fire-arms were put into the house, 
and the rascals, having intelligence of this circum- 
stance, befit a retreat. Mr. Jones returned; Mrs. 
Jones and Miss Green, her daughter, left us, but 
luiAy Au8ten*8 spirits having been too much dis» 
tditied to be able to repose in a place where she 
had' been so mudi terrified, she was left behind. 
She Tenudns with us till her lodgings at the vicarage 
can' be made ready for her reception. I have now 
sent jou what has occurred of moment in our his- 
tory since mj last. 

V^SLj amen with all my heart to your observataon 
on '^religious characters. Men who profess them<« 
s^ves adepts in mathematical knowledge, in as- 
tnmomy, or jurisprudence, are generally as well 
qualified as they would appear. The reason. may 
be, ' that they are always liable to detection should 
th6y attempt to impose upon mankind, and there^ 
for& take care to be what they pretend. In religion 
afottea profession is often slightly taken up and slo** 
venly carried on, because, forsooth, candour and 
dMPity require us to hope the best, and to judge 
favourably o£ our neighbour, and because it is easy 
to deceive the ignorant, who are a great majority* 
upon this subject. Let a man attach himself to a 
pasHictilar party, contend furiously for what are 
properly called evangelical doctrines, and enlist 
famself under the baimer of some popular preacher, 
aoA the business b done. Behold a Christian ! a 
siynt !• a phoesiix I la the mean time, perhaps^ his 
h^ebt and his tenp^^ and evenhis oonduot, are 

VOL. II. D 
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imsonctified ; possibly less exemplary than those of 
some avowed infidels. No matter — he can talk — ^he 
has the Shibboleth of the true church — ^the Bible 
in his pockety and a head well stored with notions. 
But the quiet, humble, modest, and peaceable per- 
son, who is in his practice what the other is only in 
his profession, who hates a noise, and therefore 
makes none, who, knowing the snares that are in 
the world, keeps himself as much out of it as he 
can, and never enters it but when duty calls, and 
even then with fear and trembling— is the Christian, 
that will always stand highest in the estimation of 
those who bring all characters to the test of true 
wisdom, and judge of the tree by its fruit. 

You are desirous of visiting the prisoners ; you 
wish to administer to their necessities, and to give 
them instruction. This task you will undertake, 
though you expect to encounter many things in the 
performance of it that will give you pain. Now 
this I can understand — ^you will not listen to the 
sensibilities that distress yourself, but to the dis- 
tresses of others. Therefore, when I meet with 
(»ie of the specious praters above mentioned, I will 
send him to Stock, that by your diffidence he may 
be taught a lesson of modesty; by your generosity, 
a little feeling for others, and by your general con- 
duct, in short, to chatter less and to do more. 

Yours, my dear friend, 

W. C. 
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TO THE SBV. JOHN NEWTON. 

Olnejy Feb. 16. 1782. 

Carraccioli says— <' There is aomething very be- 
witching in authorship, and that he who has once 
written will write again." It may be so; I can 
subscribe to the former part of his assertion from 
my own experience, having never found an amuse- 
ment, among the many I have been obliged to have 
recourse to, that so well answered the purpose for 
which I used it. The quieting and composing effect 
of it was such, and so totally absorbed have I some- 
times been in my rhyming occupation, that neither 
the past nor the future (those themes which to me 
are so fruitful in regret at other times) had any 
IcMiger a share in my contemplation. For this reason 
I wish, and have often wished, since the fit left me, 
that it would seize me again ; but hitherto I have 
wished it in vain. I see no want of subjects, but I 
feel a total disability to discuss them. Whether it 
is thus with other writers or not I am ignorant, but 
I should suppose my case in this respect a little pe- 
culiar. The voluminous writers, at least, whose 
vein of fancy seems always to have been rich in 
proportion to their occaaons, cannot have been so 
unlike and so unequal to themselves. There is this 
difference between my poetship and the generality 
of them — they have been ignorant how much they 
have stood indebted to an Almighty power for the 
exercise of those talents they have supposed their 
own. Whereas I know, and know most perfectly, 

D 2 
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and am perhaps to be taught it to the last, that my 
power to think, whatever it be, and consequently 
my power to compose, is, as much as my outwai^d 
form, afforded to me by the same hand that makes 
me in any respect to differ from a brute. This les- 
son, if not constantly inculcated, might perhaps be 
forgotten, or at least too slightly remembered. 

W. C. 



TO THE REV. WILLIAM UNWIN. 

Olney, Feb. 24, 1782. 

My dear Friend — If I should receive a letter froni 
you to-morrow, you must still remember, that J 
am not in your debt, having paid you by antici- 
pation. Knowing that you take an interest in my 
publication, and that you have waited for it with 
some impatience, I write to inform you, that, if it 
is possible for a printer to be punctual, I shall come 
forth on the first of March. I have ordered two 
copies to Stock ; one for Mr. John Unwin. It is 
possible, after all, that my book may come forth 
without a preface. Mr. Newton has written (he 
could indeed write no other) a very sensible, as well 
as a very friendly one ; and it is printed. But the 
bookseller, who knows him well, and esteems him 
highly, is anxious to have it cancelled, and, with 
my consent first obtained, has offered to negociate 
that matter with the author. He judges, that* 
though it would serve to recommend the volume tp 
the religious, it would disgust the profane, and that 



LIFE OP COWPBR 87 

there is in reality no need of a preface at all. I 
have found Johnson a very judicious man on other 
occasions, and am therefore willing that he should 
determine for me upon this. 

There are but few persons to whom I present my 
book. The Lord Chancellor is one. I enclose in 
a packet I send by this post to Johnson a letter to 
his lordship, which will accompany the volume ; 
and to you I enclose a copy of it, because I know 
you will have a friendly curiosity to see it. An 
author is an important character. Whatever his 
merits may be, the mere circumstance of authorship 
warrants his approach to persons whom otherwise 
perhaps he could hardly address without being 
deemed impertinent. He can do me no good. If 
I should happen to do him a little, I shall be a 
greater man than he. I have ordered a copy like- 
wise to Mr. Smith. 

Yours, 

W.C. 



TO LORD THURLOW. 

(bNCLOBBD to MB. vm^iN.) 

Olney, Bucks, Feb 25, 1782. 

My LfOrd — I make no apology for what I account 
a duty. I should offend against the cordiality of 
our former friendship should I send a volume into 
the world, and forget how much I am bound to pay 
my particular respects to your lordship upon that 
occasion. When we parted, you little thought of 
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hearing from me again ; and I as little that I should 
live to write to you, still less that I should wait on 
you in the capacity of an author. 

Among the pieces I have the honour to send 
there is one for which I must intreat your pardon ; 
I mean that of which your lordship is the subject 
The best excuse I can make is, that it flowed almost 
spontaneously from the affectionate remembrance of 
a connexion that did me so much honour. 

As to the rest, their merits, if they have any, 
and their defects, which are probably more than I 
am aware of, will neither of them escape your notice. 
But where there is much discernment, there is ge- 
nerally much candour ; and I commit myself into 
your lordship's hands with the less anxiety, being 
well acquainted with yours. 

If my first visit, after so long an interval, should 
prove neither a troublesome nor a dull one, but es- 
pecially, if not altogether an unprofitable one, (ymne 
tulipunctum. 

I have the honour to be, though with very dif- 
ferent impressions of some subjects, yet with the 
same sentiments of affection and esteem as ever, 
your lordship's faithful and most obedient, humble 
servant, 

W. C. 

TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 

Olney, Feb. 1782. 

My dear Friend — I enclose Johnson's letter 
upon the subject of the Preface, and would send 
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you my reply to it, if I had kept a copy. This 

however was the purport of it, That Mr. , 

whom I described as you described him to me, had 
made a similar objection, but that, being willing to 
hope that two or three pages of sensible matter, 
well expressed, might possibly go down, though of 
a religious cast, I was resolved to believe him 
mistaken, and to pay no regard to it. That his 
judgment, however, who by his occupation is bound 
to understand what will promote the sale of a 
book, and what will hinder it, seemed to deserve 
more attention. That therefore, according to his 
own offer, written on a small slip of paper now lost, 
I should be obliged to him if he would state his 
difficulties to you ; adding, I need not inform Atm, 
who is so well acquainted with you, that he would 
find you easy to be persuaded to sacrifice, if neces- 
sary, what you had written, to the interests of the 
book. I find he has had an interview with you 
upon the occasion, and your behaviour in it has 
verified my prediction. What course he deter- 
mines upon, I do not know, nor am I at all anxious 
about it. It is impossible for me, however, to be 
so insensible of your kindness in writing the 
Pre&ce, as not to be desirous of defying all contin- 
gencies, rather than entertain a wish to suppress 
it. It will do me honoiur in the eyes of those 
whose good opinion is indeed an honour ; and if it 
hurts me in the estimation of others, I cannot 
help it; the fault is neither yours, nor mine, but 
theirs. If a minister's is a more splendid character 
than a poet's, and I think nobody that understands 
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their value can hesitate in tleeidiiig that queatioiiy 
then undoubtedly the advantage of having our 
names united in the same volume is all on my 
side. < 

We thank you for the Fast-sermon. I had not 
read two pages before I exclaimed — the man has. 
read Expostulation. But though there is a strong' 
resemblance between the two pieces, in point <£ 
noatter, and sometimes the very same expressions- 
are to be met with, yet J soon recollected that>< on 
such a theme, a striking coincidence of both miglur 
happen without a wonder. I doubt not that it ia- 
the production of an honest man^ it carries with lib 
aa air of sincerity and zeal that is not easily, oouiin 
tevfeited. But, though lean see no reaaoa.whyt 
kings should not hear sometimes of their faults as wiell ; 
as other men, I think I see many good ones why tkey 
should not be reproved so publicly. It can.handLy- 
be done with that respect which is due to thein 
office, on the part of liie author, or without en* 
couraging a spirit of unmannerly censure in his 
readers. His majesty too, perhaps, might answer 
— my own personal feelings, -and offences I am 
ready to confess, but were I to follow your advice, 
and cashier the profligate from my service, where 
must I seek men of faith and true Christian piety, 
qualified by nature and by education to suoceed 
them ? Business must be done, men of basiaess . 
alone can do it, and good men are rarely found, 
under that description. When Nathan reproved 
David, he did not employ a herald, or iMXX)mpany - 
his charge with the sound of the, trumpet; nor 
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can i think the writer c£ this sennon quite justifi- 
able in exposing the king's faults in the sight of the 
peoplew 

Your answer respecting JEtasL is quite satis^KV 
tBry, and gives me much pleasure. I hate altering, 
though I never refuse the task when propriety 
seemS' to enjoin it; and an alteration in this'in^ 
stance, if I am not mistaken, would have been 
singukrij difficult. Indeed, when a piece has 
been finished two or three ye^rs, and an author 
finds oceasion to amend or make an addition to it, 
it is* not easy to fall upon the very vein fh>m which 
he drew his ideas in the first instance, but either 'a 
dififerent ttvn of thought or expression will betf^ 
thci patdi, and convince a reader of discernment 
that it has been cobbled and varnished. 

Our- love to you both, and to the young £u^' 
phiio83me; the old lady of that name being long 
since dead ; if she pleases^ she shall fill her vacant 
ofiioe, and be my muse hereafter. 

Yours, my dear Sir. 

W.C. 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 

Olnej, Msrcli 6, 178f. 

Is peace the nearer because our patriots have 
resolved that it is desirable? Will the victory 
they have gained in the House of Commons be 
attended with any other? Do they expect the 
same success on other occasions, and, having once 
gained a majority^ are they to be the majority for 
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ever ?* These are the questions we agitate by the 
fire-side in an evening, without being able to come 
. to any certain conclusion, partly, I suppose, because 
the subject is in itself uncertain, and partly be- 
cause we are not furnished with the means of 
understanding it. I find the politics of times past 
far more intelligible than those of the present. 
Time has thrown light upon what was obscure, and 
decided what was ambiguous. The characters of 
great men, which are always mysterious while they 
live, are ascertained by the faithfiil historian, and 
sooner or later receive the wages of &une or infamy, 
according to their true deserts. How have I seen 
sensible and learned men burn incense to the 
memory of Oliver Cromwell, ascribing to him, as 
the greatest hero in the world, the dignity of the 
British empire, during the interregnum. A century 
passed before that idol, which seemed to be of gold, 
WBB proved to be a wooden one. The fallacy how- 
ever was at length detected, and the honour of that 
detection has fallen to the share of a woman. I 
do not know whether you have read Mrs. Ma- 
caulay's history of that period. She has handled 
him more roughly than the Scots did at the battle 
of Dunbar. He would have thought it little worth 
his while to have broken through all obligations 

• The nation was growing weary of the American war, 
especially since the surrender of Lord Cornwallis's army 
at York Town, and the previous capture of General 
Burgoyne's at Saratoga. The ministry at this time were 
frequently outvoted, and Lord North's administration was ulti- 
mately dissolved. 
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divine and human, to have wept crocodile's tears* 
and wrapt himself up in the obscurity of speeches 
that nobody could understand, could he have fore- 
seen that, in the ensuing century, a lady's scissars 
would clip his laurels close, and expose his naked 
villany to the scorn of all posterity. This however 
has been accomplished, and so effectually, that I 
suppose it is not m the power of the most artificial 
management to make them grow again. Even the 
sagacious of mankind are blind, when Providence 
leaves them to be deluded; so blind,' that a t3rrant 
shall be mistaken for a true patriot: true patriots 
(such were the Long Parliament) shall be abhorred 
as tyrants, and almost a whole nation shall dream 
that they have the full enjoyment of liberty, for 
years after such a complete knave as Oliver shall 
have stolen it completely from them. I am in- 
debted for all this show of historical knowledge to 
Mr. Bull, who has lent me five volumes of the work 
I mention. I was willing to display it while I have 
it ; in a twelvemonth's time, I shall remember almost 
nothing of the matter. 

W. C. 

It has been the lot of Cromwell to be praised too 
little or too much. Of his political delinquencies, 
and gross hypocrisy, there can be only one opinion. 
But those who are conversant with that period well 
know how the genius of Mazarine, the minister of 
Louis XIII, was awed by the decision and boldness 
of Cromwell's character; that Spain and HoUand 
experienced a signal humiliation, and that the vie- 
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tones of Admiral Blake at that crisis are among 
the most brilliant records of our naval fame. It 
was in allusion to these triumphs that Waller 
remarks, in his celebrated panegyric on the Lord 
Protector. 

" The seas our own, and now all nations greet, 
With bending sails each vessel of our fleet. 
Your power extends as far as winds can blow, 
Or swelling sails upon the globe may go." * 

We add the following anecdote recorded of Waller, 
though it is probably familiar to many of our 
readers. On Charles's restoration, the poet pre- 
sei^ted that prince with a congratulatory copy of 
v^f&es, when the king shortly afterwards obseryed, 
" You wrote better verses on Cromwell;" to which 
Waller replied, " Please your majesty, we poets 
always succeed better in fiction than in truth." 



TO THE REV. WILLIAM UNWIN. 

Olney, March 7, 1782. 

My dear Friend — We have great pleasure in the 
contemplation of your northern journey, as it pro- 
mises us a sight of you and yours by the way, and are 
only sorry Miss Shuttleworth cannot be of the party. 
A line to ascertain the hour when we may expect 
you^ by the next preceding post, will be welcome. 

It is not much for my advantage that the printer 
delays so long to gratify your expectation. It is a 
state of mind that is apt to tire and disconcert us ; 

• Waller's Panegyric to my Lord Protector, 1654. 
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aikl there are but few pleasures that make us 
amends for the pain of repeated disappointment. I 
talce it for granted you have not received the 
volume, not having received it myself, nor indeed 
heard from Johnson, since he fixed the first of the 
month for its publication. 

What a medley are our public prints I Half the 
page filled with the ruin of the country, and the 
other half filled with the vices and pleasures of it — 
here is an island taken, and there a new comedy — 
here an empire lost, and there an Italian opera, or 
a lord's rout on a Sunday! * 

** May it please your lordship I I am an English- 
man, and must stand or fall with the nataoi). 
Religion, its true palladium, has been stolen away; 
and it is crumbling into dust. Sin ruins us, the 
sins of the great especially, and of their sins espe- 
cially the violation of the sabbath, because it is 
naturally productive of all the resU If you wish 
well to our arms, and would be glad to see the 
kingdom emerging from her ruins, pay more respect 
to an ordinance, that deserves the deepest I I do 

not say pardon this short remonstrance! The 

concern I feel for my country, and the interest I 
have in its prosperity, give me a right to make it. 
I am, &c." 

Thus one might write to his lordship, and (1 
suppose) might be as profitably employed in whist- 
ling the tune of an old ballad. 

I have no copy of the Preface, nor do I know at 

present how Johnson and Mr. Newton have settled 

* See Cowpei*s ingeBious description of ti nevr8p«per, vol. 
vii, p. 36. 
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it. In the matter of it there was nothing oflTensivety 
peculiar. But it was thought too pious. 

Yours, my dear friend, 

W. C. 

It is impossible to read this passage without very 
painful emotions. How low must have been the 
state of religion at that period, when the introduc- 
tion of a Preface to the Poems of Cowper, by the 
Rev. John Newton, was sufficient to endanger their 
popularity. We are at the same time expressly 
assured, that there was nothing in the Preface 
offensively peculiar; and that the only charge 
alleged against it was that of its being " too pious." 
What a melancholy picture does this single fact 
present of the state of religion in those days; and 
with what sentiments of gratitude ought we to hail 
the great moral revolution that has since occurred ! 
Witness the assemblage of so many Christian chari- 
ties, our Bible, Missionary, Jewish, and Tract 
Societies, which, to use the emphatic language of 
Burke, *' like so many non-conductors, avert the 
impendingwrath of Heaven r* Witness the increas- 
ing instances of rank ennobled by piety and conse- 
crated to its advancement ! Witness too the 
entrance of religion into our seats of learning, and 
into some of our public schools, thus presenting the 
delightful spectacle of classic taste and knowledge 
in alliance with heavenly wisdom. To these causes 
of pious gratitude we may add the revival of reli- 
gion among our clergy, and generally among the 
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ministers of the sanctuary, till we are constrained 
to exclaim, << How beautiful upon the mountains 
are the feet of him that bringeth good tidings, that 
publisheth peace, that saith unto Zion, Tliy God 
reigneth." ^ We trust that we are indulging in no 
vain expectation, when we express our firm persua- 
sion, that the dawn of a brighter day is arrived; 
and though we see, both at home and on the conti- 
nent of Europe, much over which piety may weep 
and tremble, while idolatry and superstition spread 
their thick veil of darkness over the largest portion 
of the globe, still, notwithstanding all these impedi- 
ments and discouragements, we believe that the 
materials for the moral amelioration of mankind are 
all prepared; and that nothing but the fire of the 
Eternal Spirit is wanting, to kindle them into flame 
and splendour. 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 

Olney, March 14, 1783. 

My dear Friend — ^I can only repeat what I said 
some time since, that the world is grown more 
foolish and careless, than it was when I had the 
honour of knowing it. Though your Preface was of 
a serious cast, it was yet firee from every thing that 
might with propriety expose it to the charge of 
Methodism, being guilty of no offensive peculiari- 
ties, nor containing any of those obnoxious doc- 
trines, at which the world is apt to be angry, and 

* Isaiah lii. 7. 
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which we must give her leave to be angry. at, 
because we know she cannot help it. It aftsgfted 
nothing more than every rational creature must 
admit to be true — " that divine and earthly things 
can no longer stand in competition with each other, 
in the judgment of any man^ than while he con- 
tinues ignorant of their respective value; and that 
the moment the eyes are opened, the latter are 
idways cheerfully rdinqoished -fbr the dake oT the 
fonner.!' Now I do most certainly remember Vtie 
time when such a proposition as this wi6uld h/B.^ 
been at least supportable, and when it wouM- titit 
have spoiled the market of any volumei, to wilidh it 
had been prefixed; ergo — the times are altered ibr 
the yt^orse* 

I have reason to be very mudi salssfied'With my 
publisher — he marked such lines as did not plelasi^ 
himi and» as often as I could, I paid all possible' 
respect to his animadversions. You iH)l accord- 
ingly find, at least if you recollect how they stood* 
in j^ie MS. that several passages are bett^f tbf- 
having undergone his critical notice. Indeed I'db'* 
not know where I could have found a bdofelsblfcr 
who could have pointed out to me my defects ^itK^ 
more discernment; and as I find it is a fhshioh fbr* 
modern bards to publish the names of the' litersfCi' 
who have favoured their works with a tttiMJt^^ 
w(^\jid myself most willingly have ackhowlec^ed'iMy^^ 
obligations to Johnson, and so I told him. I'ta tc^" 
thank you likewise, and oog^ to have d^ne^it'ln'' 
the first place, fotwhaving.reo6mmende4»to'ynt ^l^t*' 
suppression of some lines, wliich I am now more 
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^uui erer conrinc^ would at least have done me 
119 hcmour 

W. C. 



TO lOSSra HILL, ESQ.* 

Olney, Maroh U, 1782. 

.My. dear Friead — ^As servant-maids, and such 
soft jo£. fcfkAf account a letter good ibr nothing, 
i^nle^s it begins with — This comes hoping you are 
v^ll,,as .1 am at this present: so I should be charge* 
jfble .with a great omission, were I not to make fre- 
quei^. use of the following grateful exordium — 
Many thanks for a fine cod and oysters. — Youf 
boimly never arrived more seasonably. I had just 
b^en observing that, among other deplorable effects 
of ^le war^ the scarcity of fish which it occasioned, 
wipi severely felt atOlney; but your plentifid supply 
innnediately reconciled me, though not to the war, 
yep to my small share in the calamities it pro- 
d\|cqs^ 

I hope my bookseller has paid due attention to 
th^ order I gave him to furnish you with my books. 
The • composition of those pieces afforded me an 
agreeable amusement at intervals, for about a 
twelvemonth; and I should be glad to devote the 
lejsui^ hours of another twelvemonth to the same 
occupation ; at least, if my lucubrations should meet 
with, a fii.vourable acceptance* But I cannot write 
wh^ I would; aad whethec I shall find readers is 

* Prirate Correspondeuce 
VOL. II. E 
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a problem not yet decided. So the Muse ^aiid I dre 
parted for the present* 

I sent I^rd Thurlow a volume, and the following 
letter with it, which I commonicate because - yotr 
will undoubtedly have some curiosity to siee^it^'i^iv* '- 

Yoiffs, • ' ' '' 
• W.-C: ^■•- 

_^' ' - : T « ! 

TO THE REV. WILHAM UNWIN, . j i 

Olney, March 18, 178^.' ' 

My dear Friend — Nothing has given me so myr^ch 
pleasure, since the publication of my volume^ as 
your favourable opinion of it. It may possibly ,mee^ 
with acceptance from hundreds, whose comn^enda- 
tion would afford me no other satisfaction than wj^at 
I should find in the hope that it might do tl^em 
good. I have some neighbours in this place, who 
say they like it, doubtless I had rather they should 
than that they should not, but I know them to be 
persons of no more taste in poetry than skill in the 
mathematics; their applause therefore is a sound 
that has no music in it for me. But my vanity 
was not so entirely quiescent when I read your 
friendly account of the manner it had anected 
yau. It was tickled, and pleased, and told me in a 
pretty loud whisper that others, perhaps, of w^iose 
taste and judgment I had a high opinion, would 
approve it too. As a giver of good counsel, I wish 
to please all ; as an author, I am perfectly indiffer- 

, . * This.letter h»s been lasectAd m t)i9ip«eceiiilig ii«|re9# < . 
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e»t toitl^ ju4gineiKt of all, except the few who are 
indeed judicious. The circumitance, however^ in 
jpiv letter which plowed me most was,' that you 
wr<^te.iu:bi^ apirita^ and» though you said much, 
suppre$sed mere> teat you should hurt my delicacy $ 
my delicacy, ia obliged to you, but you observe it is 
not ao i^ueamish but that, after it has feasted upon 
praise expressed, it can find a comfortable dessert in 
the contemplation of praise implied. I now feel as 
if I should be glad to begin another volume, but 
from the will to the power is a step too wide for me 
to take at present, and the season of the year brpgs 
with it so many avocations into the garden, where,! 
dm my own Jhc-totumy that I have little or no leisure 
6)r tlie quill. I should do myself much wrong, 
were I to omit mentioning the great complacency 
with which I read your narrative of Mrs. Unwin's 
snii^es and tears; persons of much sensibility are 
always persons of taste, and a taste for poetry 
depends indeed upon that very article more than 
upon any other. If she had Aristotle by heart, I 
should not esteem her judgment so highly, were 
she defective in point of feeling, as I do and must 
esteem it, knowing her to have such feelings as 
Aristotle could not communicate, and as half the 
readers in the world are destitute of. This it is 
that makes me set so high a price upon your 
mother's opinion. She is a critic by nature and 
not by rule, and has a perception of what is good 
or pad in composition . that I never knew deceive 
her, insomuch that when two sorts of expression 
have pleaded equally fbr the precedeiice in my 

£2 
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own esteem, and I have referred, as in sudi cases I 
dways did, the de<»ioii of the pomt to her» I never 
knew her at a loss for a just one. 

Whether I shall receive any answer ih^m-. his 
ChajBcellorship^ or not, is at present in mnbipuoj itnd 
will probably continue in the same state of amb^uity 
much longer* He is so busy a man, and at tbb timcf 
if the papers may be credited* so parti<{ularly hmy^ 
that I am forced to mortify myself with the tfadughty 
that both my book and my lett^ may. be thnnwn 
Hito a ccHiier» as too insignificant &)r a stateiBniata'a 
aotice» and never found till his executor £ods>thena: 
This affair, however, is neither at my ZiMum.noc hisJ 
I have sent him the truth. He that put it into> Htm 
heart of a certain eastern monarch to amuse himsellSf 
one sleepless night» with listening to the records of 
his kingdom, is Me to give birth to such anotiies 
occasion^ and inspire his lordship with a oiiriosity to 
ktaow what he has received from a iriend he onoe 
loved and valued* If an answer comes, however, you 
shall not long be a stranger to the contents of it. .> 

I have read your letter to their worships, and 
much approve of it. May it have the desired e%ol 
it ought I If not, still you have acted a humane 
and becoming part, and the poor aching toeSr w^ 
fingers of the prisoners will not appear in judgipeiit 
against you. I have made a 6%ht alteration in (the 
lest sentence, which perhaps you will not disapproyi^t 

Yours ever, , 

w.c. . 

• Lord Thurlow. 
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Themnelusion of the preceding letter alludes to 
an applcation made by Mr. Unwin to the magis- 
trates, for some warmer clothing for the prisoners 
in Chelmsfbrd gaol. 

• It.is a gffatifyingredcjction that the whole syatem 
ofipiisbn discipHne has undergone an entire revision 
sinoe^ the abohre period. This reformation first com* 
menced under the great philanthropist Howard, 
who'detTDted his life to the prosecution of so bene- 
To^t an object, «nd finally fell a victim to his zeal. 
SaJMeqilently, and in our own times, the S3r8tem has 
been extended still further ; and the names of « 
Guniej,«a Buxton^ a Hoare, and others, will .long be 
reinembered with gratitude* as the fi*iends and beoie* 
AbtOTB of these outcasts of society* One move 
Mxtt^ was still wanting to complete this humane 
enDerprize, viz., to endeavour to eradicate the hi^ts 
of vice, and to implant the seeds of virtue* This 
attempt has been made by Mrs. Fry and her ei^cel* 
lent female associates in the prison of Newgate: 
and the result, in some instances, has proved that 
ho ones however depraved, is beyond the reach- of 
fneftby ; and that divine truth, conveyed with zeal* 
and('in the accents of Christian love and kmdness, 
seldocn fails to penetrate into the heart and conr 
sdienee. 

The unt^^iHitlgness with which the mind reeeives 
the ' cionsdlationd of reHgion* when laboaring undo 
an illusion, ^ is pmfiilly evinced in the following 
letted •' 
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>' ■ ■ . 
TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON,* . . 

My dear I^riend — ^I was not iiiiaeqittimt^''#kh 
Mk B — ^"s eitraoi'dinary case, befbr6 j-^u fkvt9#rM 
me With his letter and his intended dedteatkln'^^e 
Queen, though I am oWiged to yeHi'fof a ^sighfof 
those' two cariosities, which I do ribtretoW^fto 
have ever seen till you sent thetn. I coulfly»hd*r- 
ever, were it not a subject that would mbfee Ulf%ll 
melancholy, point out to you some essential dif- 
ferences between his state of mind and my' own, 
which would prove mine to be by ftir the most de- 
plorable of the two. I suppose no man would de- 
spair, if he did not apprehend something singular in 
the (Circumstances of his own story, something that 
iiis'criminates it from that of every other trian,^Aiid 
thai induces despair as an inevitable conseqHiehbe. 
You may encounter his unhappy persuasion 'MlWas 
hiany instances as you please of persons who, 'Tike 
him, having renounced all hope, were yet restoi'iBd ; 
and may thence infer that he, like them, shall ftil^et 
with a season of restoration— but it is in'Viin. 
Every such individual accounts himself an exc^pllton 
to all rules, and therefore the blessed Reverse iKat 
othere have experienced affords no ground df fcdtoi- 
fortable expectation to him. But, you will say, iV is 
reasonable to condude that as all yotir predec^l^&rs 
fn thi6 vale of misery and horror natfe found^feln- 
selv^s delightftiUy disappointed at la6t,1feowiByoW? — 
I grant die reasonableness of it ; it wotild be stnnil, 

♦ Private Correspondence. < '''• /i- 
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perhaps, because uncharitable, to reason otherwise ; 
but an argimient, h3rpothetical in its' nature, how- 
et^t' mtionalty conducted, may lead to a false con- 

. «>l«8i<^» ; acudy in this instance, so wiU yours. But I 
f^pffbe^T- ^o^ the cause above mentioned, I will* say 
l^jnor^ though it is a suli^ct on which I could 

, .w^fit^ niore than the mail would carry. I must deal 
twf^ypu as I deal with poor Mrs* Unwin, in all our 

.^/di^Mtes abput it, cutting all amtroversy short by an 

I .fippe^l to the event. 

W, ^ •■ W.C. 



//I 



..,1^ T,. . TO THB BEV. WILLIAM UNWIN, 

-')]. \k ^ ■ 

Olney, April 1, 1^8^. 

,\i -.' ' .' 

J .^j, ]V^y dear Friend — I could not have found a better 
y^^fpm^t&r. Your zeal to serve the interest of py 

^yjpl^ume^ together with your extensive acquaintai^ce, 
^^<j|ialj(fy you perfectly for that most useful oifice. 
^ jj^etit^nks I see you with the long tube at your 

(^ipputh, proclaiming to your numerous connexiQus 
.^my poetical merits, and at proper intervals levelling 

^^}p at Olney, and pouring into my ear the welcqme 
,,^;9p,und of their approbation. I need not encour^e 
j^ ypii to proceed, your breath will never fail in such 

^^ Clause; and, thus encouraged, I myself perhaps 
.> ipay proqeed also^ and, when the versiiying fit re- 
^^^i;ras,,. produce another volume. Alas I we slwill 

.j^^vyer, .receive such commendations from him on the 
w;oplsack as your good friend has lavished upon us. 
WhenjUQ I Ijcarn that, however important I may bQ in 
my own eyes, I am very , insignificant in his. To 
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iDAke me tameudBy hovfeVer< fov thk /mortiticmtictar, 
Mr* Newtoin tells me that mj Ibook is Mk&ly to. rmt, 
spread, and prosj^er ; • that the gvme cannot hel^ 
fioiiling* and the gay are struck with the troth of it; 
md that it is likely* to find its wayibtahts Majesty's 
luMiidS) being put into a proper courae for that .pai<- 
pose* Now, if the King should fall. in love, with avy 
nousey a|id with you for iher sake, sach aa etisoA 
^ould, make us ample amends for the €hanodlii9r5ft- 
ki4iffeii:ei;K:e, and you might be the first divi]|«stfa^t> 
ay:er reached a mitre, from the shoulders of a poet^ 
But (I believe) we must be content, I with my 
gaio^, if I gain any thing, and you with the pleasure/ 
of knowing that I am a gainer. . .- 

< ^e. lauded heartily at your answer to littieT 
JoWs question; and yet I think you might haue^ 

gly^n him a direct answer « There are vfffioiis 

scffte of clevqriiess, my dear 1 do not knqw that- 

mme lies m the poetical way, but I can do ten times 
mf^e towards the entertainment of company in> the 
w^y of conversation than our friend at Olncy* {He> 
can rhyme, and I can rattle^ If he had my talcait^ ' 
or I had his, we should be too charming, and the 
world would almost adore us/' 
, Yours, • i ' 

W,C. 

t 

< . TO THE REV. WILLIAM UNWIN. 

Olney, Apri^l 27, 1782, 

^y 4eaT William — A part of Lord Haqington's 
new-r^ed cqrps havi^ takcm up their quarters. at 
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Gilney,«iiice yeu left us*' They hare the r^fimental 
jniisic with themu The men have been drawn up 
^8 morning nfxm the Market*hiU, and a ooHcert, 
sucb as we have net h«ard these many yean, has 
been peh^cHSied at no great distance from our window. 
Your mother sad I both thrust our heads into the 
coMest cast wind thiit ever blew in April, that we 
might hear them to greater advantage. The band 
acquitted themselves with taste and propriety, not 
bkdfimff^ like tk-umpeters at a fair, but producing 
gende and elegant symphony, such as charmed our 
ears, and oonvinced us that no length of time can 
wcaFiOUt a taste for harmony, and that though {^Ays^ 
balls, and masquerades, have lost all their power to 
|:d£ase us, and we should find them not only insipid 
but insupportable, yet sweet music is sure to find a 
oorresponding faculty in the soul, a seni^b^ty that 
lijVBS to the last, which even religion itself does not 
exJanguish. 

>iWlien we objected to your coming for a single 
nig&t, it was cmly in the way of argument, and in 
hopes to prevail on you to contrive a longer abode 
with us. But rather than not see you at all. we 
should be glad of you though but for an hour. If 
the paths should be clean enough, and we are able 
to walk, (for you know we cannot ride,) we will en- 
deavour to meet you in Weston-park, But I men- 
tion no particular hour, that I may not lay you 
under a supposed obligation to be punctual, which 
might be difficult at the end of so long a journey. 
Only,'^lihe weather be favourable, you shall find us 
thl^re in the evening. It is winter in the south, 
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perhapi^ thecefore it may be spring at, lea^t,, if npt 
summer, ia the north; for I have read l^at iji ;is 
warmest in Greenland when it is coldest here. Be 
that as it may, we may hope at the latter ' end of 
such an April, that the first change of wind will 
improve the season, 
r The curate's simile latinized^- ,. ,< .; 

Sots- fldv ersa gerit BtimYiluiB, sed tend it et idas & ' • • ^ t 



PuDg^t api similis, sed velat ista fugi^ 



ii«i' 



What' a dignity there is in the Roman language ; 
and what an idea it gives us of the good sense and 
masculine mind of the people that spoke it ! The 
same thought which^ clothed in English, seems 
childish and even foolish, assumes a different air in 
Latin, and inakes at least as good an epigram as 
«ome of MartiaVs* i / 

I remember your making an observation,. wh^n 
here, oti the subject of "parentheses," to which I ac- 
ceded without limitation ; but a little attention lyill 
convince us both that they are not to be univeirs^ly 
condemned. When they abound, and when they are 
loi^, they both embarrass the sense, and are a proof 
that the writer's head is cloudy; that -he ha$ .^ot 
properly arranged his matter, or is not well skilled 
in the graces of expression. But, as parentheiiisj . id 
ranked by grammarians among the figures, of rhe- 
toric, we may suppose they had a r^son fqr con- 
ferring that honour upon it. Accordingly we ^hall 
find that, in the u^e of some of our finest writer^ as 
•well as kk the hand$ of the anoiept.ppets and prators. 
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it h^ a peculiar elegafeice, and imparts a beauty 
which the period would want without it. 



•• 1 



!• . . > fMioe |i«tnua« hunc* inqait, froodo«a vertiM coU^in 
/. I (^i8.4«wi incertum est) habitat deus." 

ViRo. Mn. d. 

In this instance, the first that occurred^ it is gracefuL 
I have not time to seek for more, nor room to insert 
thenK' But your own obserrationy I b^Ueve, will 
confirm my opinion. 

Yours ever, 

/)»]»> ■ - ' ' ' ' I 

"" ' " ' TO THE RBV. WILLIAM UNWINW 

-11 Til 

My dear Friend — Rather ashamed of having^been 
- ^ kll dejected by the censure of the Crildcal Re- 

^^Wers, who certainly could not read without pre- 
' Jiidice a book replete with opinions and doctrines 
^ 4b "which they cannot subscribe, I have at present 
' Vto'lfttl^ occasion to keep a strict guard upon my 
* V^iiity, lest it should be too much fiattered by the 
"fblhjwing eulogium. I send it to you for the remans 
' I gave, when I imparted to you some other anec- 

dbtes of a similar kind, whDe we were togiether. 

^(!hii^' interests in the success of this'same volume are 

^^ dosely united, that you mu^ share with me' in 

^{hc praise or blame that attends it; and, sympa- 

-'"'thi^^' with me under the burthen of injmrious 

''"'ttiiritiiifetit,' have a right to en}^:witfo me 'thfe -cor- ^ 



60 LIVB OF COWPBR. 

dials I now and then receive, a» I happen to meet 
with more favouraUe and candid judges. 

A merchant, a friend of ours,* (y^^^ ^^^ ^^^ 
guess him,) sent my Poems to one of the first phi* 
losophers, one of the most eminent Ihecarj ctot 
meters, as well as one of the most important in the 
political world, that die present age can boast ofi 
Now perhaps your conjecturing faculties are puazied^ 
and you begin to ask " who^ where, and what is he «> 
speak oat, for I am all impatience." I will not^ seiy 
a word more : the letter in which he returned his 
thanks for the present shall speak for him.f 

*We may now treat the critics as the archbishop 
of Toledo treated Gil Bias, when he found fault 
with one of his sermons. His grace gave him a 
kick, and said, '< Begone for a jackanapes, and ftu^^ 
nish -yourself with a better taste, if you know where 
to find it.'' 

We are glad that you are safe at home agatnj 
Could we see at one glance of the eye what is 
passing ev^ry day upon all the roads in the kiiDg-« 
dona, how many are terrified and hurt, how mafty 
plundered and abused, we should indeed find reason 
enough to be thankful for journeys performed ia 
safety, and for deliverance from dangers we are» 
not'perhaps even permitted to see. When^ in soine 
of the high southern latitudes, and in a dark tein-» 
pestuous night, a flash of lightning discovered tf> 
Captain* Cook a vessel, which glanced al<mg dose- 

• )*olm Thornton, Esq ^ ' ' '' 'i • 

t 'Here Cowp^r tran^Hbed thid letter tnitten fir<)iii'Pti^/ 

bf tbe AJknerktA iilii1>«Mfedoi»« Vraakliii, i» pnnMiof UiibooliU 
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by his side^ and which but for the lightning he must 
have run foul of» both the danger and the transient 
iigbt that shewed it were undoubtedly designed to 
aamey to him this wholesome instruction, that a 
particular Providence attended him» and that he 
was not only preserved from evils of which he had 
notkc) but from many more of which he had no 
ihfi>naation, or even the least suspicion. What un- 
libriy contix^encies may nevertheless take place! 
How improbable that two ships should dash against 
each other^ in the midst of the vast Pacific Oceai^ 
and that, steering contrary courses &om parts of the 
fforld so immensely distant from each oth^r, . they 
should yet move so exactly in a line as tQ clas^ 
fill^ and go to the bottom, in a sea, where all liho 
ships in ^e world might be so dispersed as thoJi 
none should see another I Yet this must ha«et 
happened but for the remarkable interference which 
he has recorded. The same Providence indted 
might as easily have conducted them so wide of 
each other that they should never have met at all,, 
bvt.then this lesson would have been lost ; at least, 
the heroic voyager would have encompassed the, 
globe, without having had occasion to relate an in- 
cident that so naturally suggests it. 
. I am no more delighted with the season than you 
are^ The absence of the sun, which has graced the 
spring^th mudb less oi his presence than he vouch* 
agfyd to the winter, has a very uncsomfbrteble effect' 
upon my frame ; I feel an invincible aversion .to 
employment, which I am yet constrained to fly tp as 
my only remedy ag^st something worse If I do 
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nochiog I am dqected, if I do any thing I am wearjTi 
aod that weariness is best described bj tbc^ w<)«-d 
lassitude^ which of all weariness in the world is ihe 
most oppressive. But ^lough of myself «id tbe. 
weather* 

The blow we have struck in the West indies* 
will, I suppose* be dedsivey at least for the present 
year, and sote as that part of our possessions i«< 
concerned in the present conflict. But the newsr-„ 
writers and their correspondents disgust me and 
make me sick. One victory, after such a long 
series of adverse occurrences, has filled them with 
self-conceit and impertinent boasting; and, while 
Rodney is ahnost accounted a Mediodist for as- 
cribing his success to Providence,f men who have 
renounced all dependence upon such a friend, with- 
out, whose assistance nothing can be done, threii^n 
to drive the French out of the sea, laugh at tho 
SfifUMards, sneer at the Dutch, and are to can> 

* This alludes to the celebrated victory gained by Sir George 
Ro'dney over Count de Grasse, April 12, 1782. On this 
oecii*ion, eight sail of the line were captured from the Trentcb^- 
tbtee foundered at aea, two were for ever disabled, and tb^! 
French. Admiral was taken in the ViUe de Paris, which ha4 
been preaeoted by the city of Paris to Louis XV. Lor4. 
Robert Manners fell in this engagement. It was the first in- 
stance where the attempt was ever madeof breakings the lin6,A 
system adopted afterwards with great Success by Lor A KelsiMi^- 

f Lord Rod«fiy'» dippatclies commenced in thf fioU^wiilig 
WQj;d8 : " It has pleased God, out of his DlyifiQ Pj^yidei^ce^to. 
gruit tQ his Majesty's arms/'&c. This was mqre religious than 
the nntipn at that time could tolerate. Lord N'elson after- 
whrd^' Was the first British' Admirdil that adorpte^ 'tt]fe''sa^^ ' 
laiig^ft^b.-' ' • '. ." ,• '1, ..,<... 
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thie-workl beiote them. Our enemies are apt to 
htttg, andw^ deride them fbr it; but we can sing 
as- loud as the;f can, in the same key; and no doubt» 
iv^rev^ oiu* papers go^ shall be derided in our 
turn. An Englishman's true glory should be^ to do 
his ' iMi^iness wdl ^and say little about it ; but he 
di^gfaess himself when he pul& his prowess, as if 
b^ hiad -fini^ed his task, when he has but just be- 
gtni' ft, 
ii..: . . Yours, 

w. a 






-^i TO THS RBV. WILLIAM CNWJN. 

> 1 1 . . Ohntf, Juno X'Z, 17^» 

' My dear Friend — Every extraordinary occurrence 
iti'iour lives affords us an opportunity to loam, if we 
wilt; something more of our own hearts and tempers 
than we were before aware of. It is easy to promise 
ourselves beforehand that our conduct shall be wise^ 
ox< moderate, or resolute, on any given occasion* 
But, when that occasion occurs, we do not always &id 
it' easy to make good the promise : such a difference 
there is between theory and practice. Perhaps 
this is no new remark; but it. is not a whit the, 
wovse ibr being old^ if it be true. 

- JM^ I had published, I said to myself-^you 
and T, ' Mr. Cbwper, will riot concern ourselves' 
mug}i abou^ what; the critics may say of* pur book*. 
Bft^Jha^OB^iOnice s^pjt flGiy,w^ti?,fqr.^ veptpce, Xspon. 
became anxious about the issue, and found thajtjr 
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omiM not be iatiafled with a-wsrm place ^my tmA^ 
good geacts^ 'onksB my irimib weie pleated wM 
me as much as I pleased mryselE Meetiaff («HMi 
their apprebiition> I began to ftel iheworkiflgV of 
ambitioii. It is well» said I, that my fiieBd»«Hl 
pleased; but fiiends are sometmieB peittifll^'Jiiiid 
mine, I have rea«A to thiak^ we not &ltag«9iiot 
€pse from bias.r Methiidts I should like toiMii;^ 
stranger or two speak well of me. I was presenli>f 
gratified by the approbation of the '< London MagO^ 
zine" and the " Gentleman's,'' particularly by that 
of the former, and by the plaudit of Dr. Franklin. 
By the way, magazines are publications we have 
but little respect for, till we ourselves are chrdni- 
ded in them, and then they assume an importance 
in our esteem which before we could not allow 
yieni. But the << Monthly Review,'' the most fbr-1 
midi^le of all my judges, is still behind. What w9f ' 
that critical Rhadamanthus say, when my shivei^g 
genius shall appear before him? Still he keeps mer' 
in hot water, and I must wait another month '96/f 
his award. Alas! when I wish for a fkvourabte' 
sentence from that quarter, (to confess a Weafefi^ 
that I should not confess to all,) I feel ipyself 
not a little influenced by a tender regard to my re- 
putation here, even among my neighbours at Qlney. 
Here are watchmakers, who themselves are' wits, 
and who at present perhaps think me one. Here is 
a carpenter, and a baker, and not to mention others, 

here is your idol, Mr. , whose smile is fame. 

All these read the << MontJ^y BeTiew," and aU- these 
will set me dowafmr a dunoer- Jf^^^mgg mi i bl e cri 



M6» ahtfulii db0v dtem^tlie example. Botohfwher- 
iffm eke I amaeeouated duU^ dear Mr. Griffith, tot 
me paw fer a genius at Olaey* 

We are sorry for lit^ Wilfiam-a iUnefls. It is, 
hftrntifffi the privilege of iitfancj to recover ahnoal 
ImmedkiMj what it has lost by sickness. We are 

sorry too for Mr. ^'s dangerous condition. But 

be- Aat is well prepared for the great journey can- 
qM enter on it too soon for himself, though his 
fiends will weep at his departure. 

Yours, 

W.C. 

Th^ inusediate success of his first volume was 
vpry &jr firom being equal to its extraordinary morit. 
^pr some time it seemed to be neglected by the 
publics although the first poem in the collection 
contains such a powerful image of its author as 
might be thought sufficient not only to excite at- 
tention but to secure attachment : far Cowper had 
undesignedly executed a masteriy portrait of him- 
s^ in describing the true poet : we allude to the 
following verses in ^^ Table Talk." 
if 

Nature, exerting an unwearied power. 
Forms, opens, and gives scent to every flower ; 
Spreads the fresh verdure of the field, and leads 
Tke dancing Naiads thro' the dewy meads : « 

SIm» fills profuse ten thousand liUle throats 
With.miisic, modulating all their noteaj 
And charms the woodland scenes, and wilds unknown, 
With artless airs and concerts of her own ; 
But seldom (as if fearful of ezpenee) 
. VonehMfes to man apoai'sjuat pietenee— 
VOL. II. P 
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FetfTcn^ J, Mep^<an, fluwcy of thought, . , ^ 

Harmony, strength, words exquisitely sought : 
Fancy, that from the bow that spans the sky 
Brings colours, dipt in heaven, that never die y - '/ • 
A soul exalted above earth, a mind " 

SkilPd in the characters that form mankind ; 
And, a« the aon in rising beauty drest 
Looks from the dappled orient to the west. 
And marks, whatever clouds may interpose. 
Ere yet his race begins, its glorious cloae — 
An eye like his to catch the distant goal, 
'4>r»' ere tiM wheels of veise begin to roU» 
Like his to shed illuminating rays 
On every scene and subject it surveys : 
' Thus graced, the man asserts a poet's name, 
And the world cheerfully admits the claim. 

The oonduding lines may be considered ;as an 
omen of that celebrity which such a writer, in the 
process of time, could not fail to obtain. How just 
a subject of surprise and admiration is it, to ^ehold 
an author starting under such a load of disad- 
vantages, and displaying on the sudden such a variety 
of excellence ! For, neglected as* it was for a few 
years, the first volume of Cowper exhibits such a 
diversity of poetical powers as have very rarely 
indeed been known to be united in the same in- 
dividual. He is not only great in passages of 
pathos and sublimity, but he is equally admirable in 
wit and humour. After descanting most copiously 
on sacred subjects, with the animation of a prophet 
and the simplicity of an apostle, he paints the ludi- 
crous characters of common life with the comic 
force of a Moli^re, particularly in his poem on 
Conversation, and his exquisite portrait of a fretful 
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temper ; a piece of moral paiiitiiig flo highly finished 
and so happily calculated to promote good-hmnour, 
that a tran3crlpt of the verses cannot but interest 
the reader. 



Some fretfiil tompen winee at tveiy touch ; 

Yoa aUtraya do too littU or toe much; 

You «peak with life, in hopea to enterCaiA ; 

Your elorated Toiee goea through the brain; 

You fall at onoa into a lower key ; 

That's w€ne 9-Hhe drone-pipe of an hvmble-bev! 

The southern aaah admits too atrong a light; 

Yon rise and drop the curtain :— now it'a night* 

He shakes with cold ; — ywi stir the fire and atrive 

To make a blaae :*--that's roaating him alive. 

Serve him with yen'son, and he chooses fish ; 
^mtb sole, that's just the sort he would not wish^ 
Mil fir takes what he at first profess'd to loath ; 
f , , I ,^^4 in due time feeda heartilj on both : 
. . . Xe^ still o*erclouded with a constant frown, 

He does not swallow, bat he rulps it down. 

Your hope to please him rain on everj plao^ 
Ml' HhnMlf should work that wonder^ if he «8U« 

Ahis I his efifbrts double his distress ; 

H»' likes jpur's little and bis own still leas. 

Thus, always teazing others, alwaja teaz*d. 

His only pleasure is — ^to be displeas'd. 
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Mr. Boll, to whom the following poetical epistle is 
addressed, has already been mentioned in the pre- 
ceding volume as the person who si^^ggested to 
Cowper the translation of Madame Guioa'a Hjrnrns. 
Cowper used to say of him, tiiat he was the master 
of a fine imagination, or, rather, that he was not 
master of it. 

TO THE REV. WILLIAM BULL.* 

Olnej, JiinedS, 1782. 
My dear Friend, ' 

If reading verse be your delight, * 

'Tis mine as muoh, or more, to wifite ; 
Bat what we would, so weak is man, 
Lies oft remote from what we can. 
• For instance, at this very time, 
I feel a wish, by cjieerful rhyme. 
To soothe my friend, and, had I power, 
To cheat him of an anxious hour ; 
Not meaning (for I must confess. 
It were but folly to suppress,) 
His pleasure or his good alone, 
But squinting partly at my own. 
But though the sun is flaming high 
I' th' centre of yon arch, the sky. 
And he had once (and who but he X} 
The name for setting genius free ^ 
Yet whether poets of past days f 

Yielded him undeiserf ed prjpae^ , . , i 

* Primttf GMfespoiideiiM* 
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And he bj no uncommon lot 

Was famed for yirtues he had not ; 

Or whether, which if* like enough. 

His Highness may have taken buff, 

So seldom sought with invocation, 

Since it has been the reigning fashion 

Xo diar^gArd his inspiration, 

I seem no brighter in mj wits. 

For all the radiance he emits, 
* '^ ' ' Unm if I saw through midnight vapour 
^A\<'{'' Tbe'glimm'iiag of a farthing taper. 
T ■ 1 1 <- . . ; ' O Cor a suecedaneum, then, 

. T' iKscelerate a creeping pen, 

O for a ready snccedaneum. 

Quod caput, cerebrum, et cranium 

Pondere liberet exoso, 

£t morbo jam caliginoso I 

'Tis here ; this oval box well fill'd 

With best tobacco, finely mill'd» 

Beats all Antioyia's pretenoes 

To disengage the encumber'd senses* 

O Nymph of Transatlantio fame. 
Where'er thine haunt, whatever tby name. 
Whether reposing on the side 
Of Ofoonoquo's spacious tide, 
Or listening with delight not small 
To Niagara's distant tall, 
'Tis thine to cherish and to feed 
The pungent nose-refreshing weed. 
Which, whether pulverized it gain 
A speedy passage to the brain. 
Or whedier, toucVd with fire, it rise 
In circKng eddies to the skies. 
Does thonght more quicken and refine 
Than all the breath of all the Nine — 
Forgive the Bird, if Bard he be, ' ' 
Who on«cij|oo wanlwlf n^^yiVee* 
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To totielr witb \a sitirie wipfr ' 

That symboi of tby powerv the pipe s ; / . . >! 

So v^Y xw) blight iafest tby plains* 

And no unseasonable rains, 

And so may smiling Peace once more 

Visit America's sad shore ; 

And thon, secure from all alarms v:i. tii 

. Of thund'iing drums and glitt'iiqg ana% : im > 7/ 

Kore nnoonfined beneath the shads 

Thy wide-expanded leaves hare made; 

So may thy votaries increase. 

And fumigation never cease. 
' - IKfay Xewton, with renew'd dalighns, 
i -Perform thine odoriferous rites, 

, . , , While clouds of incense half divine , ,...., 

Involve thy disappearing shrine ; 

And so may smoke-inhaling Bull 
■^' " Be always fiUing, never full. ' . r <t 

TO THE REV. WILLIAM UNWIN. '^ ''"' 
.-1' '1 -f-nA 

Olney,July;l€tal^7ft!^,5 

^., My dear Friend — Though some people ttiretiNQtd 
»|p be clever in the way of prophetical forecaatiiravid 
JLq Jhave a peculiar talent of sagacity^ by w)ricb>l{|b^y 
• :C9dQLdiyine the meaning of a providential djispexM- 
tion while its consequences are yet ia ^nte^roM^I 
do not. There is at this time to be foupd>.IiaN|i« 
^^e, in the cabinet, and ia both houses. * gneaHer 
i93isremblage of able men, both as speatoers/.aM^ 
,QWA99Uor8, than ever were cotemporary ifuuibe 
.gaqie land. A man not accustomed tQt.lraoeitfae 
jij(fpr)dng$ of. Prayiiden^/»«. as recorded lin^ >£cnpftuM, 
.md tibat }m» .gi^^en^np: ait^tion ibontfaisirpBri^ditlar 
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subject, while employed in the «tudy of profane 
history, would assert bolcUy, that it is a token for 
good, that much may be expected fhmi them, and 
that the country, though heavily afBicted, is not yet 
to be despaired of, distinguished as she is by so 
many characters of the highest class. Thus he 
would say, and J do not deny that the event might 
justify his sldll in prognostics. God works by 
means ; and, in a case of great national perplexity 
and distress, wisdom and political ability seem to be 
the only natural means of deliverance^ But a mind 
more religiously inclined, and perhaps a little tinctured 
with melancholy, might with equal probability of suc- 
cess hazard a conjecture directly opposite. Alas I what 
is the wisdom of man, especially when he trusts in 
it its /the only god of his confidence ? When I 
consider the general contempt that is poured upon 
all things sacred, the profusion, the dissipation, the 
knavish cunning, of some, the rapacity of others, 
aiM'tii^ -impenitence of all, I am rather inclined to 
Ijftsai'Mthat God, who honours himself by bringing 
UiQmtei giory to shame, and by disappointfaig' the 
/ed^6^tati(dns of those whose trust is in cretUnres, 
•iMSxM^^Szed the present day as a dayof nmch 
(htinui^ sufficiency and strength, has brought tbge- 
^Ijlienr'frdm all quarters of the land the most ilhis- 
itHflftift' men to be found in it, only that he ThHy 
^fm}Y€ tile vanity of idok, and that, when a great 
Q^p^ i0 billing, and he has pronounced a sentence 
o^roltti^igaifestit, the inhabitants, lie they weak or 
sflnttlg} )infle iw RMdish, must Ml with f t. t etoi 
«ltiwnia>afiMned in tlii* persuasion hf Observing 
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that tlici9e lmiuiu^^e» of tbe state )fa4fi^ .^R^Wf 
fixed themselves in the political heavePt th^.thj? 
fall of the brightest of them shook all^the.fe^ 
The arch of their power was no sooner- stnijc;k<,t)i^ 
the key-stone slipped out of its place* those that.f^i^ 
closest in connexion with it followed and,,jt;)^ 
whole building, new as it is, seems to be.a]jr^j,^ 
ruin. If a man should hold this ]angi^^gc^.,Fhf> 
could convict him of absurdity? The ]\Iar.qmipi^ 
Rockingham is minister — all the world vey^M^f^ 
anticipating success in war and a glorious, pe^q^ 
The Marquis of Rockingham is dead — alithe.^rPrM^^ 
afflicted* and relapses into its former d^^^j^Qqf^ 
What does this prove, but that the Marq^.ya^ 
their Almighty, and that, now he is gone, th.Qy ^tf^qwi 
no other? But let us wait a little, thc\y wilLjpn^ 
another. Perhaps the Duke of Portland,. pr p^n 

haps the unpopular , whom they no^. refve- 

sent as a devil, may obtain that honour. Thi^s (Gfod 
is forgot) and, when he is, his judgment^ arCtg^^r, 

r^ly hia remembrancers. ,.t 

. How shall 1 comfort you upon the sulnyect^o^ 
your present distress? Pardon me that I.,Sf)4. 
myself obliged to smile at it, because who Jt^nP 
yourself would be distressed upon such an QQ^,\ 
sion ? You have behaved politely, and, Jili^, fv 
gentleman, you have hospitably offered your tMW^^ 
to a stranger, who could not, in yoipr neighbg^hf]((M|f 
at least, have been comfortably accommodate^ any 
where else. He, by neither refusing nor apipeptMig^ 
aa, offer that did him too mucl» lW¥?W, iba*. dis- 
graced himself, jbut ^qtf yoif. . I |;hin}c:fpr,.t^^p frtur^ 



fM hiu^'be more cautious of lajing yourself open 
to k strsbger, and never again expose yourself to 
iffciViHties from an arcMeaoon you are not ac- 
^itahited with. 

^"^ Though I did not mention it, I felt with you 

if^Ant* you suffered by the loss of Miss ; I was 

dnly sileht because I could minister no consolation 
to- 70a on such a subject, but what I knew your 
itiind to be dready stored with. Indeed, the appli- 
c^ttib^ of comfort in such cases is a nice business, 
aiid pei^iaps when best managed might as well be 
tit albne. I remember reading many years ago a 
IdHg treatise on the subject of consolation, written 
ili^Tr^efa, the author's name I forgot, but I wrote 
tfi^^i^ words in the margin. Special consolation! 
dt^ least -for a Frenchman, who is a creature the 
TtidA easily comforted of any in the world I 

' 'We are as happy in Lady Austen, and she in us, 
a^'^er — ^having a lively imagination, and being 
psts^nately desirous of consolidating all into one 
family (for she has taken her leave of London) she 
Hits 'just sprung a project which serves at least' to 
ilhiilsef us and to make us laugh ; it is to hire Mr. 
SkhalTli house, on the top of Clifton-hill, which is 
Mge, commodious, and handsome, will hold us con- 
veniently, and any friends who may occasionally 
fkwktt us with a visit; the house is furnished, but, 
ilP^lt'fcan be hired without the ftimiture will let for 
a'.'trifle— yotir sentiments if you please upon thi^ 

"i serid you my last'frank — our best love attend^ 
y6<i individually and ^11 together. I glte you J<y 
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of a happy db«i>ge inithe seasoii* and m^s^ ^sim* 
I hsYe ^Ued iour sides in kss time thlui t^Qi^^iiid 
bave G08t m^ a w^^ek ago; such is the effect )«f «im^ 
shine upon such a butterfly as I am. ...( r mIj 

Yours,. ., 



'".(•(fi 



TO THE REV. WILLIAM UWWIN. ' ' "'* 

.. k' . ■ "'».*;• ?i> 

Olney, Aug. ^,,Uft|^,, 

^ My dear Friend— Entertaining spme hope. t)|i|: 

Mr. Newton's next letter would furnish mewilh -lifc^ 

me^na of satisfying your inquiry on the subjecilfrOf 

Dr- Johnson's opinion, I have till now delayj^ i^ 

aasw-er to your last; but the information i^ nOl^yet 

«ome, Mr. Newton having intermitted a weekimtM 

tiian usual, since his last writing. When I receiveijls 

i^TQurable or not, it shall be communicated. to, 3fQU,; 

Ijmt I am not over-sanguine in my expectations! |T<9ii 

tliat quarter. Very learned and very critical beod^ 

are hard to please. He may perhaps treat mi&twil^ 

ieoiity for the sake of the subject and desjgUx hut 

tJie composition, I think, will hardly escaft? . hi^ 

censure* But, though all doctors may not be^ of th^ 

^ame mind, there is one doctor at least, wiK^m.! 

ba^ve lately discovered, my professed admir&C4^ H^ 

(otp, like Johnson, was with difficulty, persuttdediiko 

r<(ttd, having an aversion to all poetry, exo^itile 

^^ Night Thoughts," which, on f| certain otioasion^ 

ni^hen being confined on board a. shap beihadqiiMO 

ot^^ emplaymentr be got by heax^' He^ wiMi hm^- 

evieri! prevailed upo«^ ^aA oread*) me i^sssreraluititna 

• Dr. Franklin. 
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m&ty se t)wv t^my rohim^ had 6«iled wi|h hUm iti- 
'dteadf of Drv YoiH^'^ I perhaps might have occofned 
l^m, l^^If in his memory which he then afMotted to 
the Doctor. 

It is SL'^&mt of paradox, but it is true: we are 
never khore in danger than when we think ourselves 
most secure, nor in reality more secure than when 
we seem to he mo^t in danger. Both sides of this 
apparent contradiction were lately verified in my 
experience : passing from the green-house to the 
^S^, l «aw tliree kittens (for we have so many in 
'^i^'^einue) looking with fixed attention on some- 
^^tikfg which lay on the threshold of a doorDtti^ked 
up, 'I 'took but little notice of them at first, bnta 
4«iad'hiss eogaged me to attend more closely, wh^n 
4$^old-^a viper I the largest that I remember to 
•JMave seen, rearing itself, darting its forked ton^^ 
ahd' ejlu!ukiting the aforesaid hiss at the nose of'^ 
•Mtt^n, ahnost in contact with his lips. 'I ran into 
tile 'hsdl for a hoe with a long handle, with which' I 
'k^ten^kd lo assail him, and, returning in a few se« 
V!Onds» missed him : he was gone, and I feared had 
^6cap^ me. Still however the kitten sat watch- 
lii^ immo'veably on the same spot. I concluded^ 
^therefore, that sliding between the door and the 
tU*edliold, he had found his way out of the garden 
^1i6>'the 3^rd. I went round immediately, and 
there pfbund him in dose conversation with the oM 
«Rt, «eii066t curiosity being excited by so novel an 
«ppkafianoe,';ii!icliB€d hef to pat his head repeatedly 
witH hevfoti fodt^with her claws however .^eathed^ 
iaidmot.iD4u^eff^i but in Iftie way^of philosophic iti" 



I. 
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quity and ^amtnatkm. To freveB(t her I^Uiiig a 

victim to so laudable an exercise of her^tatenti^ ^ 

inteeposed in a moment with the hoe, and potfortiled 

upon him an act of decapitation, whidi, thoU^inoti 

hnmediately mortal^ proved so in the end. . Had-hiev 

did into the paatageB^ where it is dark^ or had he^l 

when in the y^d, met with no mtenraption &miA 

the cat, and secreted himself in any oftbe niilf) 

haoges, it is hardly possible but that some «£>lfeb0 

fiuuly must have been bitten ; he might bsLje bteeai 

trodden ujxin without being perceived, andl Israel 

fidipped away before the sufferer could have^dlsthik 

gbnhed what foe had wounded him. Three yeafis 

aga'we discovered one in the same place> whioli -thei 

OBiber slew with a troweL : • > i >.! 

•tOur proposed removal to Mr. Small's wasy oeI 

3loa may suppose, a jest, or rather a joa>*seriiiind 

niattetv We never looked upon it as entirely ifisabr. 

8ib)e»' yet we saw in it something so like pracdca^i 

bilily that we did not esteem it altogether unwoethyi 

of M our attention. It was one of those prai^ctB> 

which pebple of Uvely imaginations play withManIb 

admire' for a few days, and then break in 'pieoesu 

Ladyi Austen returned on Thursday from London^ 

where she spent the last fortnight, and whithev abs' 

was called by an unexpected opportunity to dispose 

of the remainder of her lease. She has therefore 

no longer any connexion with the great city, and 

noiiouse but ait • Oiney^ 'tier abode is ' to be At the 

^lica^'bge, wheve she<^iaa hired as> mvbdtx rocont atNah^^ 

yi^inlt^' which she wili'^mbettish with Jbeitiowiii ^iiiff?^ 

niture, and which she will occupy as soon asi /tib^J 
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minjutbr"^ wife lw» produced another child, which is 
dxpd^ted^o make its entry in October. 
* 'Mr. 'Bull^ a dissencing mmister of Newport^ a 
leambd, mgenioufi, good-natured, pious friend of 
oots^ ii^ho sometimes visits us, and whom we viaited 
last i»etky put into my hands three vc^umes of 
fireileh poetry, composed by Madame Guion-^a 
qnietist^ ' say you, and a fanatic, I wiU have nothmg 
fen idoi with her. — 'Tis very well, you are weloanae 
fw) hiLVG nothing to do with her, but, in the roeair 
timei hiet verse is the only French verse I ever reeil 
that' I found agreeable; there is a neatness - in- It 
eqaal to that wliich we applaud, with soniiKl^ 
reteodii, in the compositions of Prior. I have trans*, 
lated several of them, and shall proceed in. ngr. 
toanslations' till I have filled a Lilliputian pajfier- 
hagk I happen to have by me, whidi, when fiUed^ I 
shaft present to Mr. Bull. He is her pas6{onate>ad4>; 
miver ; rode twenty miles to see her picture, in Ihe' 
hoiise of a stranger, which stranger politely insisbtf ^ 
cm > his* acc^tance of it, and it now hangs over hk> 
dfaimney. It is a striking portrait, too characteiv 
iado DQt to be a strong resemblance, and, weee Et; 
enchmpissed with a glory, instead of being dressed 
i» *a nun's hood, might pass for the face of an angeL^ 
i • • Yours, ' 

i.' • ' W.C. .. 

)>To'this ktter we annek a very lively Iwtts po* 
eHkfuS'fieom the pen of. €ow{)er, on the mdi|eot 
nmitnnedi in the former part of thie. preqedii^' 
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Close by the threahold of a door fifrird ftst 
Three kittens sat ; each kitten look'd agbafit. 
I, passing swift and inattentive by, 
At the three kittens cast a careless eye ; 
Not ranch concern'd to know what they did th^, 
Not deeming kittens worth a poet's care. # ' 
But presently a loud and furious hiss 
Ca«p*d me to stop, and to exclaim ** WhatfS this? 
When, lo ! upon the threshold met my riaw, . . i . f ( /- 

With head erect, and eyes of fiery hue, ^ , ^ ^ « , 

A viper, long as Count de Grasse*s queue. 
Forth from his head his forked tongue he throws, 
• Darting it full against a kitten's nose ; 
Who, having nefver seen, in field or house, 
3;he like, sat still and silent as a mouse : • ? 1 

Only projecting, with attention due, 
' Her whisker'd face, she ask'd him, '* Who are you j 
OA to the hall went I, with pace not slow. 
But swift as lightning, for a long Dutch hoe : 
With which well arm'd I hasten'd to the spot. 
To find the viper, but I found him not. 
And, turning up the leaves and shrubs around. 
Found only — ^that he was not to be found . 
But still, the kittens sitting as before. 
Sat watching close the bottom of the door. 
" J hope," said I, "the villain I would ktU 
Has slipt between the door and the door's sill ; 
And, if I make despatch and follow hard. 
No doubt but I shall find him in the yard ;" . . 
For long ere now it should have been rehears'd, 
'Twas in the garden that I found him first. 
£v'n there I found him, there tiie fufH^growik oat * 
His head with velvet paw did gpi^tly pat : 
As curious as the kittens erst had been ^ 

To learn what this phenomenpn might. m^aA* . ) 
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Fiird with heroic ardour at the sights 
And fearing every moment be wouM bite. 
And rob our household of our only cat 
That was of «ge t» oonbat with « rat ; 
With oataljetoVd hoe I slew him at the dooii 
And taught him nsvsr to comb there no more* 



Lady Austen became a tenant of the vicacege 
at Olney. When Mr. Newton occupied that par- 
sonage, ii^ had opened a door in the gsrdeiHwal], 
which admitted him in the most commodious manner 
to visit the sequestered poet, who resided in the 
next house. Lady Austen had the advantage of 
this easy intercourse; and so captivating was her 
society, both to Cowper and to Mrs. Unwin, that 
these intimate neighbours might be almost said to 
make one family^ as it became their custom to dine 
always together, alternately in the houses of the 
two ladies. 

The musical talents of Lady Austen induced 
Cowper to write a few songs of peculiar sweetness 
and pathos, to suit particular airs that she was ac- 
customed to play on the harpsichord. We insert 
three of these, as proofs that, even in his hours of 
social amusement, the poet loved to dwell on ideas 
of tender devotion and pathetic solemnity. 

SONG WRnTEN IN TBE SUMMER 07 1783, AT TBS REQUEST OT 

LADY AUSTEN. 

• :.Ai»^** Mffmd thepherds of Isle/' kc. 

No longer I follow a sound ; 

No longer a dream 1 pursue : , 

O ti^ppin^ss T ' not to be foimd. 

Unattainable treasure, adiea! 
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I have sought thee in splendour and dross. 
In the regions of pleasure and taste; 

I hare sought thee, and seem'd to possess. 
But have proved thee a vision at last. 

An humble ambition and hope 

The voice of true wisdom inspires ! 

*Tis sufficient, if peace be^the scope, 
And the summit of all our desires. 

Peace may be the lot of the mind 
That seeks it in meekness and love; 

But rapture and bliss are confined 
To the glorified spirits above'. 



SONO. 

Air—" The lass of Pottle's mill 

When all within is peace, 

How Nature seems to smile ! 
Delights that never cease. 

The live-long daj beguile. 
From morn to dewy eve. 

With open hand she showers 
Fresh blessings to deceive 

And soothe the silent hours* 



»> 



It is content of heart 

Gives Nature power to please ; 
The mind that feels no smart 

Enlivens aU it sees ; 
Can make a wintry sky 

Seem bright as smiling May, 
And evening's closing eye 

A s peep of early day. 

The vast majestic globe, 

So beauteously array'd 
In Nature's various robe. 

With wond*rou8 skill display 'd. 
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Is to « mourner's Vasrt 

A dreary wild at best ; 
It flatters to depart. 

And longs to be at rest. 



The following song^ adapted to the march in 
Scipio, obtained too great a celebrity not to merit 
insertion in this place. It relates to the loss of the 
Royal George^ the flag-ship of Admiral Kempen- 
felt, which, went down with nine hundred persons 
on board, (amoilg whom was Rear- Admiral Kem- 
penfelt,) at Spithead, August 29, 1782. The song 
was a favourite production of the poet's ; so much 
so, that he amused himself by translating it into 
Latin verse. We take the version from one of his 
subsequent letters, for the sake of annexing \i to 
the originaL 



80NG, ON THB USS OF TBB BOTAI. aaORGX. 

Toll for the brare ! 

The brare tbat are no more! 
All sank beneath the wave, 

Fast by their natire shore ! 

Eight hnndred of the brave. 
Whose oosnge well was tiied. 

Had made Ibe vessel heel, 
And kkl hsr on her side. 

A land-breeze shook the shrouds. 

And she was orerset ; 
Down went the Royal Georgpe, 
~ With all her crew complete. 

VOL. ir o 
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Toll for thft>»xe I 
Braro IC^nptpiiBlt is gone; 

His 4»«t sea-fight i^ fought j 
His work of glory done. . 

It was not in the battle \ 
No tempest gave the shock; 

She sprang no fatal leak ; 
She ran upon no rock. 

His sword was in its sheath ; 

His fingers held the pen. 
When Kempenfelt went down 

With twice four hundred men. 

Weigh the vessel up. 
Once dreaded by our foes! 

And mingle with our cup 
The tear that England owes. 

Her timbers yet are sound, 
And she may float again, 

Full-charged with England's tbnndar. 
And plough the distant main.* 

But Kempenfelt is gone. 
His yictories are o'er ; 

And he and his eight hundred 
Shall plough the ware no msa^ 



IN SUBMEB^IONEM NAVIOII, GUI OSOROIU8, RXGALE KOMSN. 

INDITUM. 

Plangimtw fortes. Periere fortes, 
Fatrium propter periere kttud 
Bis quater centum ; subito sub alto , 

^ • '' iEquore mdrsi. " ' '' ''- ' '^ 

and,8^m« of t?>eirW^ J»?fP.^%Ffii^A.M>te^ t^iAftc^'. 

excellent order. ' . • , 

niqlii> 



Navis, inniteos lateri, JM^fttt, 
Mains ad tttttinias treptdsdMit tiodas. 
Cum leria, fbtiM qnatidtis, aA iixmm 
Depfrilitanra. - 

Plang^mns fortes, ^imis, bea, cadpcam 
Fortibus Titam voluere parcae, 
Nee sinnnt ultra tibi oos recentes 
Nectere laurus. 

Magne, qni ]iomen« licet incanorum^ 
Traditum ez multis atayis tuHsti ! 
At tnos olim memorabit aevum 
Omne triampbos. 

Non bjems iUos Airibunda mersit, 
Noa mari in clauso scopuU latentes^ / 
Fissa nOQ rimis abies» nee atrox 
Abstolit ensis. 

Navite sed turn aimium jocoii 

VoM iUkibant liilari laboran, 

£t qaiese^lwt, caUmoqoe deztraa iin- 

plevent beros. , 

Vos, qaibns cordi est grB?« opus pfumqne, 
Humidum ex alto spolium lerate, 
£t pntresdentes snb aqois amioos 
Reddite amicis ! 

til quidem (sic dffs placait) fuere: 
Sed ratis, nondam putris, ire possit 
Rorsiis in beUmn* Britonnmqn* nomen 
Tollere ad astra* 

Let the reader, who wishes to impress on his 

mind a just idea of the variety and extent of Cow- 

per*^yoetk:s^'p0wet^ tmiMAt of 

eitt[tl&]tklptios %ft!t Hl^'ifivertitig hktoiy of John 

GUpin! 

G 2 
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That admirable and highly popular pie<;e of 
pleasantry was composed at the period of which 
we are now speakir^ An eleg^pt and judicious 
writer, who has favoured the public with three 
interesting volumes relating to the early poets' of 
our country,* conjectures, that a poem^ wi[itten by 
the celebrated Sir Thomas Moore in his yputhy 
(the merry jest of the Serjeant and Frere) n>ay 
have suggested to Cowper his tale of John Gilpin ; 
but this singularly amusing ballad had .a di^rent 
origin; and it is a very remarkable fact, that, full, of 
gaiety and humour as this favourite of the public, ^1^ 
abundantly proved itself to be, it waa re^Uy.co^n-, 
po^ed at a ^ime Mrhen the spirit of the poet w^ 
very deeply tinged with his depressive malady. It 
happened one afternoon, in those ye^ wheQ l}is| 
accomplished friend, Lady Austen, made a part of 
his little evening circle, that she observed him 
sinking into increasing dejection. It was her cus- 
tom, on these occasions, to try all the resources of 
her sprightly powers for his immediate reliefl .$he 
told him the story of John Gilpin (which had bppp 
treasured in her memory from her childhood) ,ff^ 
dissipat.e the gloom of the passing hour. . Its ejfeg^ 
on the fancy of Cowper had the air of ^(^^(^. 
pent; he informed her the next^ morning,, tibf^ 
convuls^onis of laughter, brought on by bis. ri^f^ojlefc^ 

* See Ellis's '* i>peclmen8 of the ^arly Eoglisli 'Poets. wMi 
«n-fabtf>ricfiEiV§ketcb of tb«Kise &nd progreas't)r£il^l]bli't<oc[i^ 
tad ImguauBi'? .. • '... .^ CO nf 
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tion of her story, had kept fa^ waking during the 
greatest part of die night, and that he had turned 
it into a ballad.— ^So ai^e the pleasant poem of John 
Giipin. It wais eagerly copied, and, finding its way 
rapidly tb the nelr^perg, it was seized by the lively 
spirit' of Henderson' the comedian, a man, like the 
ToiricK' described by Shakspeare, " of infinite jest, 
an'd'nho^t ^xc^Uent fkncy." By him it was se- 
Teci!^ as a ptoper subject for the display of his own 
cfomic j^^ers, and, by reciting it in his public 
r^Effih]g^,'lie gave imcommon celebrity to the bdlad, 
fSelfor^'the public suspected to what poet they were 
indebted for the sudden burst of ludicrous amuse- 
nifeftt. Many readers were astonished when the* 
{k>em ' k^iade its first authentic appearance in the 
second volume tjf Cowper. 

' TO JOSlftPH ritLL, ESQ.* 

" • Ohiey, Sept. 6, ITSe. 

■'^Mydear Friend — Yesterday, and not before, I 
tfecfetv^your letter, dated the Hth of June, froih 
tlie hands of Mr. Small. I should have been happy 
to have known him sooner; but, wliether being 
dfiind tjf that homed monster, a Methodist, or 
tdifether from a principle of delicacy, or deterred 
by a flood, which has rolled for some weeks between 
Cliflon and . Obey, I know not, — he has &voured 
me, only with a taste of his company, and will leave 
me on Saturday evening, to regret that our ao 

• Prirate Correspondence. 
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quaintance, so lately b^iiii» must be so soon sus- 
pended. He will .dine with us dmt daj, which i 
reckon a fortunate circumstance, as I shall have an 
opportunity to' introduce him to the liyeliest and 
roost entertaining woman in the count^.?^ I r^ve 
seen him but for half an hour, yet, iinthou|: ba&sting 
of much discernment, I see that he is.|iolite,,eas^ 
cheerfuly and sen9ible. An old maQ thus quai^ 
cannot fail to charm the lady in questiop. '^s Xo 
his religion, I leave it — ^I am neither bis bisho|f nor 
his confessor. A man of his character, apd recom- 
mended by you, would be welcome )iere, wer(^ he a 
Gentoo or a Mahometan. . , 

I learn from him that certain fnenos of mine, 
whom I have been afraid to inquire about by letter, 
are alive and well. The current of twenty Years 
has swept away so many whom I once knew, tbat 
I doubted whether it might be advisable to send my 
love to your mother and your sisters. They may 
have thought my silence strange, but they liave 
here the reason of it. Assure them of my affec- 
tionate remembrance, and that nothing would m^e 
me happier than to receive you all in my greeh- 
.house, your own Mrs. Hill included. It is fronted 
with myrtles, and lined with mats, and woul^' iiist 
hold us, for Mr. Small informs me your dimensibng 
are much the same as usual. 

Yours, my dear Friend^ " ^' 

■ ' w. c: 

• Lady Auattetti *' ■' '•'^ '«' "i 

■ *• " •'" / "1. I'.: t 1 ■ 
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To tHE R&V. WILLIAM tNWIII. 

■■'" Oloay, Not, *, 1T8», 

"My dear Friend — You are too modest; thoDgh 

j^our last consisted of three sides only, I am cer- 

fatnly a Utter in your debt. It n possible that 

'ffiis' present writing may prove as short. Tet, 

short as it may be, it will be a letter, and make me 

creditor, and you my debtor. A letter, indeed, 

dugti't not to be estimated by the length of it, biit 

'by tbe contents, and how can the contents of ■H&y 

;reeable than your last. ' ' 

liat John Gilpin m^e you laugh 

the ladies at court are dd^ht^d 

Much good may they do tiicm ! 

»e as wise as the writer wishes 

rill be much happier than he I ' I 

n the book that wisdom which 

re, because it was from labove that 

May they receive h too I Ftir, 

nk it out of the cistern, or Whethbr 

, 1 immediately from the clouds, ks 

^ a all one. It is the water of life, 

' drinketh shall thirst no more. 

IIS horseman above-mentioned, he 

and his feats are an inexhaustible som-ce of m^iVi- 

mept. .^ At least we find him so, and seldom meet 

without refreshing ourselves with the recollection of 

them. You are pec^tly at .liberty to deal with 

them as you please. Audore lantum awmymo im- 

tr f and when printed send me a copy. 
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I congratulate you on the discharge of your duty 
and your conscience, by the pains you have taiken 
for the relief of the prisoners. You proceeded 
wisely, yet courageously, and deserved better suc- 
cess. Your labours, however, will be renfembenkl 
elsewhere, when you shall be forgotten here ; add, 
if the poor folks at Chelmsford should never re6eiVe 
the benefit of them, you will yourself receiVe4t^^& 
heaven* It is pity that men of fortune should 
be determined to acts of beneficence, sometimes by 
popular whim or prejudice, md sometimes by mo- 
tives slill more unworthy. The liberal subscrip- 
tion, raised in behalf of the widows of seamen lost 
in the Royal George, was an instance o£ the 
fi>rmer. At least a plain, short, and sensil^ letter 
in the newspaper, convinced me at the time that it 
was an mmecessary and injudicious collection : and 
the difficulty you found in efiectuating your l^ne^ 
volent intentions on this occasion, constrains . n^e 
to think that, had it been an affair of more notoriety 
thsffi merely to fiimisfa a few poor fellows ^i^h a 
little fuel to preserve their extremities from the 
frosty you would have succeeded better. Men 
really pious delight in doing good by stealth. But 
nothing less than an ostentatious display of bounty 
will satisfy mankind in general. I feel myself dis- 
posed to furnish you with an opportunity to Bl\ine 
in secret . We 4o what wo can» But that can is 
little. You h^ve rich friends, are eloquent on all 
occasions, and know how to he ]j>ath^tic on a prpper 
one. The winter will be severely felt at Olney by 
many, whose sobriety^ industry, and honesty, re- 
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^<;oKpi^end tfeem to dmritabie notice : and we tbink 

yr^ could tell such persons as Mr. , or Mr. , 

h|Jf a dozen tales of distress, that would find their 
1^^ into hearts as feeling as theirs. You will do 
,|i$ you see good; and we in the mean time shall 
remain qonvinced that you will do your best. Lady 
J^u8^t^ willy no doubt, do something, for she has 
gr^at sensibility and compassion. 
i ; Yours, my dear Unwiii, 

W. C. 



TO THB RET. WILUAM BULL.* 

^ > ■ 

Olney, Nor, 5. 178«. 

Ohariiatme Tmirorum — 

QviOt santy v<d fuerunt, rel postlmo aliis enmt ia tnniB, 

We shall rejoice to see you, and I just write to 
tell you so. Whatever else I want, I have, at least, 
this quality in common with publicans and sinners, 
t^t I love those that love me, and, for that reason, 
ypu In particular. Your warm and affectionate 
manner demands it of me. And, though I consider, 
your love as growing out of a mistaken expectation 
that you shall see me a spiritual man hereafler, I do 
not; love you much the less for it. I only regret that 
I did not know you intimately in those happier days, 
when the frame of my heart and mind was such as 
might have made a connexion with me not alto- 
gether unworthy of you. 

• Prhrate Correspondenpe 
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< I odd' oob^i Mz& Unwinds Tttmanbnmoes, md ^Imf 
I «n glad jDU' believe Bse to be^* iAMilAxvisy\ 9m%: . 
Your ikithful and affsctioDMfiy •< • >i 

TO JOSEPH HILL, BBQ^ '' u ' ' ' 

"I*, -'ij;.!/ 
qUjey, Not, ll,,lT^?.Vj 

My dear Friend-^Your shockuig scraiRfly 2^\y^^ 
term ity was however a very welcome one. Th^ $kaf- 
raoter iiideed has not quite the neatness, juadbemity 
•of an engraving; but if it cost me som6 i^^km Ip 
decypher it, they wore well rewarded by Ih^- amnttftsp 
information it conveyed. I am glad yota" health (its 
such that you have nothing more to coDo^laini ^ 
^an may be expected on the down-hill side of life. 
If mine is better than yours, it is to be attpbutdd, 
i sifppose, principally to the constant enjoyment qf 
country air and retirement ; the most perfect-regn- 
larity in matters of eating, drinking, and'Sleejiiii^>; 
and a happy emancipation from every thieg tfait 
wears the &ce of business. I lead the lifb I aiwajp 
wished for, and, (the single circumstance of i de- 
pendence excepted, (which, between ourselFes,>i6 
▼ery contrary to my predominant humocur and dis- 
position,) have no want lefl broad enough ^fef fun^ 
other wish to stand upon. •• • -> 

You may not, perhaps, live to see your trees bI^ 
taini to the dignity of timber i I nevertheless lap- 
prove of your planting; and the disinterested-spiyit 
that prompts' you to it. Few people plant wiken 

• Write CorwBpdtitfened. , ^ - 
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tiiey 8Be ymmg; • ^oaaod otfaet'lais ptofiliUe 
amusemttitB divert their Bttamkn; enAmmt pe ipl fl, 
when the date of yoBth is onoe CKpiredy think it too 
late* to^'hegin. I can tell jou however for jour 
comfort and encouragement, that when a giore 
which MajorClovvper had planted was of ei^teen 
years' growth, it was no small ornament to his 
groQiM^ ' and affi>rded as complete a shade as coold 
t^deftred. Were I as oldas yonrmothcr, m whose 
Mrgetiiy I rejoice, and the more becaaae I cnnsirifr 
i|iiis>in settle sort a pledge and assuiance of joon, 
sftid «sh#uld come to the possession of land wordb 
{ftsninigv I woidd hegin to-morrow, and emm with- 
outi'^Viously insisting upon a hond from Pferots- 
Idence that I ^ould live five years longer. 

>'• I saw last week a gentlonan who was btely ac 
Hastings. I asked him where he lodged. He re- 
plied at P ^"s. I next inquired after ^le poor 

flBin's wife, whether alive or dead. He answered, 
dead So then, said I, she has scolded her last; 
and a sensiUe old man will go down to his grave in 

-peaee. Mr. P , to he sure, is of no great oo»- 

sidquence either to you or to me ; but, having so finr 
an.cq>poFtunity to inform myself about him, I could 
«dt neglect it. It gives me pleasure to learn somo- 
what of a man I knew a little of so many years 
since, and for that reason merely I mention the 
•oircmnstance to you. 

; J find a sh^le expression m your letter which 
neefis ooFreotBOR. You say I cardGdly avoid paying 
yoa. a vs^ at Wargrave. Not so ; bnt conoecfted 
as I happilv am, and rooted whose I am, and not 
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hsHiig Ua w c i iMl tfaoe twcatj yem^^—baag btddes 
afftUkwdttkcBt tBBBpBTj wbA hsfing' spintstlifttcttmoC 
tmralxHide — aD tfarae are m mtmj mBiqpenbles' 
in die way. They are not hairever in youis ; afld 
a yen and Mru Hifl wfll laake tiie expetuftent; 
yon shall find joonrives as welooaie here, be^ to'- 
BW and to Mrs. Unwia, as it is possflile yovi tats be' 
anywhere. 

Yoars aHecdcmateiy, 

W. C. ' 



TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ.* 

oiii«y, Ko^. ireri 

My dear Friend — I am to thank yoti for a very 
fin^ cod, which came most opportunely to make a 
fi^ttf e on our table, on an occasion that made him 
siff^larTy welcome. I write, and you send me 
a flsh. This is very well, but not altogether what 
I Wknt. I wish to hear from you, because the fish, 
though he serves to convince me that you have me 
still in remembrance, says not a word of those that 
sent him ; and, with respect to your and Mrs. Hill's 
health, prosperity, and happiness, leaves me as 
much in the dark as befdre. You are aware, like- 
wise, that where there is an exchange of letters 
it is much easier to write. But I know the multi- 
plicity of your affairs, and therefore perform py 
part of the correspondence as well as I can, con- 
vitictd that you would not omit yours, if you could 
h«p it. 

Pnrate Correspondence. 
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^mmee dajB aiwe I reeeived m natt fiwn «U Blc 
SioaUy wkich vsa jiioi« tkai cml-4t wa» wmm wad 
firi^eiMfly. The good yetetwi cuctmw hiwtelf for 
/ if^ mng npiHi me^ oo aocomH of the % 1^ J f titKk 
which A fit of the gout bad lea him. He leib 
however that he hot seen Afra. HiU, tmd 
prpvemeiils at. Waigimre^ whidi will 
an ornament to the pbce. May thej, and moj 
70U both live long to cojoj tibcn I I diall be ico- 
sibly mortified if the aeafon and hig gout together 
should deprive me of the pleasure of receiving him 
here ; for he is a man modi to m j tMte^ and quite 
an unique in this country. 

My eyes are in general better than I remember 
them to have been since I first opened them upon 
this sublunary stage, which is now a little more 
than half a century ago. We are growing old ; but 
this is between oursdves: the world knows nothing 
of the matter. Mr. Small teUs me you look much 
as you did; and as for me, being grown rsther 
plump> the ladies tell me I am as young as ever. 

Tours ever, 



TO THB BSV. WILLIAM UNWIM. 

' ' OiiWT» Nor. 18, 17B% 

' My dear William — On the part of the poor, and 
on odr psiTU be pleased to make acknowledgments, 
sudi kg the occasion calls for, to our beneficent 
fiiend Mr. . I call him ours, because, having 
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experiended hk kindiuMs to myself, in' a' fotvnfer 
jnstaiice, and 'in 'the present kis dfsmteresMd readi^ 
ii«B8 to sucedur the distressed, my 8Bdl)il^on ^turiAb^ 
satisfied mth nothhig less* He may d^peiri uip^^ 
the sti^ietest secrecy ; no creature shdU heur litav 
irientionled, either now or hereaftel*, as the^^ersliNi 
from wholm we have received this lyduntyw^ -Bat 
irhen I speak of him, or hearhimspcAeettf^ofiby 
others^ which sometimes happens, I sha^ hotfoiigfdo 
what is due to so rare a character. Iwirin fi»H| 
your mother wishes too, that he could sothethweir 

take us in his way to : he will find its heepp}^ 

to receive a person whom we must Heeds adcbint 
it aa honour to know. We shall exercise' our be^t 
disctietion in the disposal of the money, but in 'thil^ 
t(iwn> where ^e gospel has been preached so many 
vear^ where the people have been favoured ^d long 
with laborious and conscientious ministers, it is nMt 
an easy thing to find those who make no proflMsiofl 
of religion at all, and are yet proper ob^et^'i^ 
charity. The profane are so profane, so drunketl, 
dissolute^ and in every respect worthless, Ihat t6 
make them partakers of his bounty would bef' to 
abuse it. We promise, however, that none ^htiH 
touch it but such as are miserably poor, yet at Ihe 
same time industrious and honest, two charabters 
frequently united here, where the most watcWUl 
and unremitting labour will hardly procure flheni 
bread. We make none but the cheapest la^s^ ^d 
the price of them is fallen almost 'tb'hothih^. 
Thanks are due io yourself likewise, and'Stfe hei^^b^f 
acccnrdiiigly renderedi Sst wavh^^ydiii^ dktini ^ 



UFB OF COWPHR. 95 

heMf of your <ma pwrishioDer** You are always 
vaib ihievi* and they are always^ at least some of 
tt^nm the better ibr your residence among them. 
Qln^y is- a populous piace, inhabited chiefly by the 
baltf-s^an^ed and tlie ragged of the earth, and it is 
voft'-p^sible for our small party and small ability to 
CBtfendtheirai^ratiottssoifur as tobe much felt among 
8(ith •nwdbers. Accept, therefore, your share of 
tb^ tgra^itude, and be convinced that, when they 
Itffigr fitar a Messing upon those who relieved their 
wfMitSt'He that answers that prayer, and when he 
lyifr^jelrs.it, will remember his servant at Stock* 
tiilH^ thought when I was writing the history 
of >Jofan.GiliHn» that he would appear in print«»I 
iilD^nded to Uugh, and to make two or three others 
Iwchj of whom you were one. But now all the 
vjfodd ]aagh» at least if they have the same relish 
Ssrt&tale ridiculous in itself, and quainUy told^ as 
w». hapfe* . Well, they do not always laugh so inno-. 
(iently and at so small an expense, for, in a world 
Ul&e; tbii^ abounding with subjects for satire, and 
with satirical wits to mark them, a laugh that hurts 
nobody has at least the grace of novelty to recom- 
Hiend it. Swift's darling motto was, Vive la bagai^lfy^ 
a good wish for a philosopher of his complexion, the 
greats part <^ whose wisdom, whencesoever it came, 
ino^t certainly came not Irom above. La bciffaieUe 
lia^fOio enemy in me, though it has neither so warm 
^ ^iend. nor so able a one as it had in hhn. If I 
^iflfljidMi^d merely trifle» it is because I am reduced 
^if,.\^y PfiO^^ity--^^ mel^sniiQly that nothing else 
fl9 ^f^RtpajJ^* .disposes engages iHie. sometimes in 
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^he arduous task of beiog. ii9enj,.t^ Siifc^.-iM^ 
^axxge as it may se<$ii»» l^o^ loo^ |u4M¥Oiu|4¥3|t%;Ii 
ever wrote have been writt^a in the saddaa^> 6a99d» 
and but for that saddest mood, perhi^M^. had. BpiM«i$ 
been written at all. ■. , ,.«• 

Ihiearirpm Mrs. Newton that some ffiee^.p^- 
sf^ have spoken with great aji^obation ?f 1 fTTftlAlli 
b(jok — ^who they are, and what they h^ven^iAtioli 
am to be told in a future letter. The l^fPthljCi, 
Sj^eyiewera in the mean time have satisfied . n^;ii0||| 
enough. n.ni uib 

Yours, roy diea*' Williaffi,..Miinio!i 

• I, <* 

I 
TO THE BEV. WILLIAM UNWIN. . .1 

'My dear William — Dr. Beattie ia a re$pec,tab% 
clharacter.* I account him a man of senac^ a ,pl}[^ 
losopher, a scholar, a person of distinguished jgenji^ 
and a good writer. I believe him too ^,Chr^|jia^^ 
with a profound reverence for the scripjt^r^f )]f ^ 
great zeal and ability to enforce the belief, jijjr,,^^ 
both whi^ he exerts with the candour aftd gpc^^j 
manners of a gentleman : he seems well ez^tiljlied^j^ 
that allowance ; and to deny it him, would jmjkeajc^ 
one's right to the appellation. With all thes« gR(^ 
things to recommend him, there can be no,^ear^i|f( 
of sufficient reasons to read his writingsift ,.Ycw» 
favoured me some years since with one of hi^ 

• file well-known author of " The MinstreL*'* ' 
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maMnes; bj which I was bodi pleased and in- 
itracted: tend I beg jou will send me the new 
ejite, when jxm can conveniently spare it, or rather 
Mug* it yourself, while the swallows are yet upon 
the wing : for the summer is going down apace. 

' IVm ti^ me you have been asked, if 1 am intent 
gy o t i anoHier volume? I reply, not at present, 
ttotlMing convinced that I have met with sufficient 
ettcottragement. I account mjrself happy in having 
^•ased a few, but am not rich enough to despise 
the many. I do not know what sort of market my 
commodity has found, but, if a slack one, I must 
beware how I make a second attempt My book- 
seller will not be willing to incur a certain loss; 
and I can as little afford it. Notwithstanding what 
I have said, I write, and am even now writing, for 
the press. I told you that I had translated several 
of the poems of Madame Guion. I told you too, 
or I am mistaken, that Mr. Bull designed to print 
them. That gentleman is gone to the sea-side with 
Mrs. Wilberforce, and will be absent six weeks. 
My intention is to surprise him at his return witii 
the JEuldition of as much more translation as I have 
already given him. This, however, is still less 
likely to be a popular work than my former. Men 
that have no religion would despise it ; and men 
that have no religious experience would not under- 
stand it. But the strain of simple and unaffected 
piety in the original is sweet beyond expression. 
She sings like an angel, and for that very reason 
has found but few admirers. Other things I write 

VOL. lU H 
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too» 8» yon wiH- ste on- the a&er sid^ but these 
SMsrely £}r wy ainiiseiiiciit*t 



TO MR&, NBWTON.* 

€NMy« Ni»v. f23, 17ft(: - 
My dear Madasn*— Accept my thanks ibr Che 
trouble you take in vending my poems, ^uid- gtii* 
mere for the interest you take in their ^ucce«fiiL- 
My authorship is undoubtedly pleased, when- 1 heftr^ 
tliat they me approved either by Hie great ot^ 
the small; but to be approved by ' the ^reatias 
Honiee observed many years ago, is fame infleed: 
Having met with encouragement, I oonse^ueMfy' 
wish to write again; but wishes are a v&ry<^ttitiM- 
part of the qualifications necessary for such' a' ptir- 
pose. Many a man, who has succeeded tolerably 
well in his first attempt, has spoiled all by the 
second. But it just occurs to me that I toldj^uso 
once befgre, and, if my memory had served me- 
with the intelligence a minute sooner, I would noi' 
have repeated the observation now. 

"The winter sets in with great severity. Th^ 
rigour of the season, and the advanced price of 
grain, are very threatening to the poor. It is well " 
with those that can feed upon a promise, and wrap^ 
tht^mselves up Warm in the robe o£ salvatioA. A'' 
good' fire-side and a well-spread table are but Very 
indifferent substitutes for these better accomitooda-' 

-T Tills letter closed with the 'English and Lfttin vetse^ in' 

thk lojB of the Ao>^l' Gldoige^ inserted -befb^. ' m . \\ n 

• PpivatB,Corr^*po4^«»po^ ,. » . (,> 



tkmft; M>.*veiy indilfereiit, that I-nvtMdd'glflcUy ex» 
change them both for the rags and the onsattifiMl 
hunger of the poorest creature that looks forward 
with hope to a better world, and weeps tears of joy 
in the midst of penury and distress. What a world 
is dns ! How mysteriously governed, and in appear- 
ancae left to itself I One man, harving squandered 
tkottsands at a gaming-table, finds H convenient ta 
tmntel ; gives his estate to somebody to manage for 
Kim t bmudes himself a few years in France and 
itsfly:; .retucns, ^rhaps, wiser than he wenty having-, 
aoqun^d knowledge which, bat for his follies, he- 
nfMmldi aever have acquired ; again makes a splendid 
fi^wre lit home, shines in the senate^ governs his 
cMiftHitry aa its minister, is admired for his abilities, 
and) ;if successful, adored at least by a party. When 
h0.di^.he is praised as a demi-god, and his monu- 
mfl«t records every thing but his vices. The exact 
oontcast of such a picture is to be found in anany 
co^ta^eis at Olney. I have no need to describe 
them; you know the characters I meanu They 
love God, they trust him, they pray to him in secvet, 
a^di though he means to reward them openly, the 
day of recompense is delayed. In the mean time 
tt^ey anfier every thing that infirmity and poverty 
d^i inflict upon them. Wlio would suspect, that 
h|is not a spiritual eye to discern it, that the fine gen- 
tleman was one whom his Maker had in abhoiTence, 
acid, the .wretch last mentioned dear to him as the 
apple of his eye ! It is no wonder that the world, 
who are not in the secret, find themselves obliged, 
some of them, to doubt a Proirkteaee, and others 

h2 
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absolutely to deny it, when almost all the real virtue 
there is in it is to be found living and dying in a 
state pf neglected obscurity, and all the vices of 
others cannot exclude them irom the, privilege of 
worship ^nd honour I But behind the curt^n the 
matter is explained ; very little, however, to the satis- 
faction of the great. 

If you ask me why I have written thus, and to 
yon especially, to whom there was no need tp write 
thuS;, I can only reply, that, having a letter to wffle, 
and no news to communicate, I picked up the firsi 
subject I found, and pursued it as far as was cohve- 
i^^ent for my purpose* ^ 

Mr^ Newton and I are of one mind on the subject 
i • • • ',if' 

of patriotism. Our dispute was no sooner begun 

than it ended. It would be well perhaps, if^, when 
two disputants begin to engage, their friends woiild 
hiirry each into a separate chaise, and order Ihem 
to opposite pomts of the compass. Let one travel 
twenty miles east, the other, as many west ; then 
let them write their opinions by the post. Mucii 
altercation and chafing of the spirit would be pre- 
vented ; they would sooner come to a right under- 
standing, and, running away from each other, would 
carry on the combat more judiciously, in exact pro- 
portion to the distance. ' ; 

My love to that gentleman, if you please ;'atid 
tell him that, like him, though I love my countiy, I 
hate its follies and its sins, and had rather See '^ it 
scourged in mercy than judicially hardened "By 
prosperity. 

Yownsi'mf dcasp 'Madaray as ever, 

W. C. 
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TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ.-*^ 



(I 



dney, Dec. 7, ITffi. 

My dear Friend — At seven o'clock this evening, 
bein^ the seventh of December, I imagine I see you 
ill your box at the cofiee-house. No doubt the waiter, 
as ingenious and adroit as his predecessors were be- 
tore nim, raises the tea-pot to the ceiling with his 
right hand, while in his lefl the tea-cup descending 
ahnost to the floor, receives a limpid stream ; limpia 
m Its descent, but no sooner has it reached its des- 
tination, than frothing and foaming to the view, it 
becomes a roaring syllabub. This is the nineteenth 
winter since I saw you in this situation ; and if nine- 
teen more pass over me before I die, I shall stilf re- 
member a circumstance we have often laughed at. 

How different is the complexion of your evenings 

and mine I — jours, spent amid the ceaseless hum 

th^t proceeds from the inside of fifly noisy and busy 

jperiwigs ; mine, by a domestic fire-side, in a retreat 

^B silent as retirement can make it, where no noise 

is made but what we make for our own amusement. 

, For. instance, here are two rustics and your humble 

servant in company. One of the ladies has been 

playing on the harpsichord, while 1 with the other 

, ^^ve been playing at battledore and shuttlecock* A 

I lit^^ dog in the mean time, howling under the chair 

./of'.the.formpr, performed in the vocal way to ad- 

^piii[^tbn.. jThiB ei^tertainment over, I l^egan my 

letter, and, having nothing more important to com- 
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tnunicate, 'harve 'giVen yoa aft acconnf t>f it. '■ I knovr 
you love dearly to be idiej ivfiea yoM can fitid'an: op- 
portunity to be 6i}; but, as such opportunitieft ^e 
rare wjth yt)ti, I thought it possible that a shhrtde 
scription of the idleness I ei^oy might give foil 
pleasure. Hie happiness we cannot call our <Mm 
we yet seem to possess, while we eympathisewith 
our friends who can. • ' 

The papers tell me that peace is at hand, 'anii 
that it is at a great distance ; that the sieged t€ 
Gibraltar is abandoned, and that it is to be stffl 
continued. It is happy for me, that, though I^k>t^ 
my country, I have but little curiosity. There 'wis 
a time when these contradictions would have dir- 
tressed me ; but I have learnt by experience thloft it 
to best for little people like myself to be patieht,*atid 
bo wait till time affords the intelligence which nd 
speculations of theirs can ever furnish. " '' 

I thank you for a fine cod with oysters^ and ho{Mt 
that ere long I shall have to thank you for proctnrmg 
me Elliott's medicines. Every time I feel the l^t 
uneasiness in either eye, I tremble lest, my JE^tfi!" 
lapius being departed, my infallible remedy shdUld 
be lost for ever. Adieu. My respects to Mrs.'Hi1h 

Yours, faithfully, '^'i'' 
W. Ci - 

TO THE RSV. WILLIAM WNWIN.' "" 



I , 



My dear WiUtantf^Not to retaliate,, but £ir want 
of opportunity, i- hose 'delated iwcitingw. FraOiiiB 



soenieTof niofil uniiUemipted retirement, we have 
f$s9Qdtnt oaQ^ iiUo la state of constant engagement 
not tbattour society is much multiplied. The addi- 
titofof, lan indxvidiial has nude all' this difFeren4;!e. 
.l49dy)A|isleii and we pass our days alternately at 
le^cih loUi^r A ak^Ueau, In the morning I walk with 
itftt^ or^olJier 4^ the ladies, and in the afternoon wind 
thread. Thus did Hercules and Sampson^ and thus 
doiI;. midi were both those heroes living> I shfuld 
ippt.fiear Uk challenge them to a trial of skill in tk$t 
|l^»siiHH{s> or doubt to beat them both. As to kHH^g 
lifldsj and other amusements of that kind, with wMch 
tj^y .wert so ddighted, I should be their huai))Jl# 
fi^r^afUs and beg to be excused. 

t, JHllNtring no frank, I cacoiot send you Mr. r^s 

I^Wi9 Jettears, as I intended. We corresponded as Ipng 
m theoooasion required, and then ceased. Charmed 
with his good sense, politeness, and liberality to. the 
p^i^ I was indeed ambitious of continuing a oor- 
r^pKHidence with him, and told him so. Perhaps, I 
}ia4i dpne more prudently had I never pressed it 
^t wa];m hearts are not famous for wisdom, and 
n^im\ was* too warm to be very considerate on such 
4n l<}qf9Won. I have not heard from him since, and 
have long given up all expectation of it. I know he 
is top busy a man to have leisure for me, and I ought 
to have recollected it sooner. He found time to do 
much good,r and to employ us, as his agents, in doing 
it, and that might have satisfied me. Though laid 
under the strictest injunctions of secrecy, both by 
faim^ and by you on bisr behalf, I ^ionsider my&etf as 
andttr Ao obhgataoa>tq .csaceal Irom ymiithe<p^ib* 



tances he made. Only, in my turn, I beg leave to 
request secrecy on your part, because, intimate as 
yovL ar^ .^ithibim, and highly as he values you, I 
c^ffVi^t, . yet , ))i^ /luTA t^i^ . t^p c|iunm w^ti«9it )^<^d 
p}^e.Wpa, ,hi^, delix^m^iee <«» rt^s svf^t.M^^isi^i) 
sJPgHte . Wf hi* ihen^voJenCje*. He a^t. fflr^ipoUod^g 
t^l^^ty .^t a tim/e* Olney has opt had £U9b;ii{ &i4pdf> 
af^jljbis Ai^y a day; nor has therft h^e% {an, tinW Nwififei 
a|;^.a^y tim^ of a few families s(^ eSectuaUy ^^kf^fidgb 
oip3p,c9xppletely encouraged to the, pursjM^.io^otbabi 
hpft^St ifidws^y,. by which their d^btfii bei«^^jp«idio 
afid^ ^e. pare^t3 and children comfprt^bly ^^Q^i 
th^ane flow enabled to maintain thf^imdy^niUk^il 
lal^pur^^as ahno^t in vain before ; but no^ if:; ^a^f$4 ) 
itif^p^. them breads and all their oth^r, \fM|s.,MfH 
pl^ft^ifully supplied.* ,., .., i.,i,i(;i 

/J,iirish, that, by Mr, 's ussisitance^ yqw pMrrii 

p^^ ifx ^ehalf of the prisoners may be i^ip|cty^(^| 
A{ j/t(^^ s^Q fonpidable as his might do mmh gPf^JA) 
pi^ppfirly directed. The dread of a bold ce^^^e is,^ 
t^^D^ times more moving than the most ejoqii^ WfT^^ 
siya^i9n. They that cannot feel for others ^l^f t^^t 
persons of all the world who feel most se^e^U:|]|^(fi?^* 
themselves. . ., ,.,;.,,..,; 

Yoursy my dear fri^nc^ - ,.; I .t. 

j,> . . . . . • {Wfl Vxlii. 

^^ *th6 bendvoleiit character here alludea to is John Tii<&n- 
ton, Esq. .t • 
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TO THE* RBV. JOHN NEWTON»* 
Ijjd/-... r ... Jte. $6,1783. ' 

i'Afy'ckfli^'PrflMd^^ft \» rkipdtted toMng persons 
ofiith0>ti6Bt'kit^ll%enee M OlneT^^the barber, the 
s<^oolmbd|^, afndthe drumnier of ft corps quartered' 
ab^tii^ pia^e-^thAt the belligerent powers aTe at last 
r^e0iftJB^,<'«he atrtideis of the treaty adjusted, ahd 
tlfatt'^pdaee is At the door.f I saw tins momiiig' at 
nlfi<^oV:4ddb' a' ^^up of about twelve figures 'v^ry 
clbdit4y '^g^ed in a conference, as I supposb, \ipoti' 
tU<pdi»ie ^.tit]j^ct The scene of consultation Was a"- 
bUceUmiiifs shed, very comfortably screetied friM* 
thie'<^ivted$>iUiddnrectly opposed to the morning' «tlhi; 
S6iiAerhMf their hands behind them, soihe had ihehi' 
folded across their bosom, and others had thrti^i:! 
thiWU hitof their breeches pockets. Every niaii's 
p^lU^e bespoke a pacific turn of mind ; but, the ' 
dikt^kwee being too great for their words t6 reaicM 
mfej^ridtfcnlg transpired. I am willing, however, to^ 
h6p8 ihat the secret will not be a secret long, axid ' 
Urn fan and I, equally interested in the event,' 
thbli^h 'not perhaps equally well-informed, sball soor^ • 
have an opportunity to rejoice in the completion of"' 
it. The powers of Europe have clashed with each 
other td a fine purpose ;X that the Americans, at 

lengtl^ declared independent? may keep themselves 

• > 

* Private Correspondence. ' 

t Preliminaries of peace with America and France were 

signed at Versailles Jan. 20th, 1783. 

X France, Spain, and Holland, all of whom united with 

America against England. 
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60, if they can ; aod that what the parti^ who have 
thought proper to dispute upoo that peint hav!e 
wrested from each other in the cowse of- the- con* 
0ict may be, in the issue of itf restered to the pref«^ 
owner. Nations may be guilty of ^ CQadi|c|]:-$hiit 
would render an individual infamous ibi! ev^v ; . aM 
yet carry their heads high, talk of their glory,, jm^ 
dfespise their neighbours. Your opinicms and qune* 
I. mean our political (mes, are not exaqt^y of ♦/pif^Qt) 
y^( I cannot think otherwise up(m this subject fth^ 
I have always done. England, more perhaps through 
the fault of her generals than her councilsi .h^s in 
fiosxie instances acted with a spirit of cruel animqsjdy 
she was never chargeable with till now. But this 
is the worst that can be said. On the other ba|id, 
the Americans, who, if they had contented tlmWf- 
sielves with a struggle for lawful liberty, would liasr^ 
deserved applause, seem to me to have incurred the 
guilt of parricide, by renouncing their pareQt»,b^, 
making her ruin their favourite object, and by asso- 
ciating themselves with her worst enemy for the 
accomplishment of their purpose. France, and of 
course Spain, have acted a treacherous^ a thievish 
part. They have stolen America from £nglimd| 
and, whether they are able to possess themselves of 
that jewel or not hereafter, it was doubtless what 
they intended. Holland appears to me in a meaner 
light than any of them. They quarrelled with a 
friend for an enemy's sake. The French ted ifhem 
by the nose, and the English have thrashed them fpr 
suffering it. My views of the contest being; and 
having been always, sucl^ I have conseqvf ndy 
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0f igliter hopi^s ^r England than her situation some^ 
(nine dince seemed to justify. She is ^tie only in* 
juml'puty. America may perha|>8 call her the 
aggressor ; but^ if she were so, America has not only 
hilled the ii^ury, but done a greater* As to the 
te^ if perfidy, treachery, avarice, and ambition, can 
^t%ve thiek' cause to have been a rotten one, diose 
proid& are fbund upon them. I think, therefore, 
tintt^ Miatever scourge may be prepared for England 
OA'Bome fbture day, her ruin is not yet to be ex- 
fieiMed. 

>' A<^km>wledge now that I am worthy of a place 
lifiderthe shed I described, and that I should make 
no' small fignre among the qwdnimcs of Olney. 
- ' I Wish ite society you have formed may prosper. 
Yom* subjects will be of greater importance, and 
discussed with more suificiency.-|' The earth is a 
gtain of sand, but the spiritual interests of man are 
tiohnmensurate with the heavens. 

Yours, my dear friend, as ever, 

W. C. 

)' The humeiv of the following letter in reference 
to the- peaoey is ingenious and amusing. 

TO THE REV. WILLIAM UNWIN.* 

4 

•A 

Olney, Feb. 2, 1783. 

I give you joy of the restoration of that sincere 

,;.f i^ia paa4i^ alludes to the formation of what was called 
" t^e JBclectic Society/' consisting of several pious ministers, 
wIjo statedly met for the purpose of mutual edification. It con* 
sisted <jf Newton, Scott, Cecil, Foster, &c. It is still in existence. 
1*^ mtcCb Cerrebpondalicc. 
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and firm firiepdBhip betwei^n- tba. kings t^ofiSnglaocl 
and EraiiQey . ib^t has been b9 hmg hit^u^pf4A* 
It is a great pAty^ when liearto «o /con^aUy \mtKA 
are divided by trifles. Thirteen' pitifid> 0«]y^^, 
which the king of £ngUnd efaose. to: keeps aildiltbd 
king of France to obtain, if he could, tbam9r{dwb 
tvirbted that harmony which would ielse.fftO/doiilail 
b^ye ^ubsiated between those illustrious peri^i^ittg^ 
tp this momenta If the king of FimnOe^i Whfifi^ 
gffs^ess of mind is only equalled by (faattofo^S 
q^ie^n^ had regarded them, unworthy of his xif^tHsfi 
^ t^^y were* with an eye of suitable indiS^ep^t 
9^9 had he thought it a matter deseryiKg (i^ j^ipif 
4pgrQei his. princely attention, that tb^y iwei e 1*19 
Tie^^;tH0 property of his good frietidtJie kiagx^f 
E;i|^UM)d; or, had the latter been less^ obstinatelff 
^efie^in^ii^d to hold fast his interest intt tb«B% land 
qfliiildhe^ with that civility and politeness iniwUcb 
ip^im^ohs. are expected to excel, have ekitneated'^ 
p^i^ty of : France to accept a bagatelle, fiw iw^qcH 
be adeemed to have conceived so strong a |xpedileb* 
tipnkiiOll this mischief had been prevented^* Stu 
monarch, alas! crowned and sceptred as tlifey '>alie^ 
are yet^ but men ; they fall out, and are reconciled, 
just like the meanest of their subjects. I cannot, 
however, sufficiently admire the moderation and 
magnanimify of the king oF England.'' His dear 
frier^d.on ^h^ othjer side of the Channel has not 




of the hands of their origmal owner, who, neverthe- 
less, letting falI>:thei<e(|Ettn^4ii«lien'^f patience upon 
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Iheifimeofhis tes^nukvent^ lUid glowing iridi no 
dtlMsr flattie tkxatk that of the Queerest affection, 
^mlffflcei^ «die king of France again, gives faim 
Sdne^>and- Goree in Africa,' gives him iJie islands 
hiA^hki^tskGn^ftotn him In the West, gives him his 
eaibqueved teiritories in the East^ gives him a 
fittiekiy «pon the banks of Newfoundland $ and, as 
^>|jfi>^i8 wcire too little, merely because he know^ 
timtj 'Lo^is has a partiality for the king of Spain, 
^eir^td't^ latter an island in the Mediterrahean^ 
which thousands of English had pmx;hased w^h 
tht^'iive^; and in America all that he wanted ftt 
i^Sfgt <ail that he dould ask. No doubt thei^e 'Will b^ 
great') eoididlity between this royal trio fbr' the 
i^tuv^i: and, though wars may perhapa be kindlied 
ll^tween their posterity some ^es hence,- thi^ pte^ 
beiit generation shall never be witnes^e^ of HKcft 'k 
dalatooity again. I expect soon to hear that l3ie 
qdeto) of France, who just bef<ffe this ruptofe 
happened^ made the queen of England a presietvi 
ofoiai waftoh, has, in acknowledgment of aU thesb 
aetfe of' kindness, sent her also a seal wherewith to 
ratify 1^ treaty. Surely she can do no less* 
.b'jh'i'.... W. C.'' 



joniu: • 






tun: 1.1 > • 

iJiOti -'U TO THE REV, JOHN NBWTON-* ... 

»«" ^'''^ ^ '•'■ ■ ' * dlney, reb.8,1^63.''' 

'" My dear ]frTenc(— When I consider the peace as 
tne work of oiif ministers, and reflect that, Y^ith 
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more wisdom, or Boore spirk, they'in^ht perhaps 
have procured a foetteor^ I con^ros it does not please 
me.* Such another peace would ruin us, hsuippbs^i 
a$i eflTectually as a war protracted tq t^e ^xti^emest 
in4;h> of our ability to bear it* I d& ]h>I tbinklit jusli 
that the French should plunder us aadb be.paiiijfaiB 
d^ing it; nor does it appear to me ihafi tii^rertMoas' 
absolutse necessity for such tameness 4>n our paprt- 
ai^ we discover in the present treaty.- We^ ^ei 
aii^^y all that is demanded, and receive nol^lilngtbHli' 
what was our own before. So far. as tb^isi* stain* < 
i^poa our national honour, and this diminiiitibip^nof * 
our national property, are a judgn^emt 1410ft mm' 
ini<|uities, I submit, and have no doubt but <tiiati- 
utoimaitely it will be found to be judgment- ni^eki^ 
with mercy. But, so far as I see it to be theeftcti 
of French knavery and British despondencyy I'f^el 
it as a disgrace, and grumble at it as a.wroiigji*(.I i 
dislike it the more, because the peacemaker 'ha&> 

* Lord Shelburne, who made this peace, was taunted iQ.thQ, 
House of Commons by Mr. Fox with having been previously 
averse to it, and even of having said that,«>/ien the independence'^ 
of ^Unerica should be granted, the sun of Britain would Jiaveiet*^^ 
and. that the recognition of its independence deserved t9 bettainut - 
with the blood of the minister who should sign it. It wa3 ii^ alW^t , 
sion to this circumstance that Mr. Fox applied to him tlje 
following ludicrous distich : 



II 



You've done a noble deed, in Nature^s spite, ' . • 

Tho* you think you are wrong, yet l'n> sure^ou arp,i5^gbt*, , . 

Lord Shelburne*s defence was, that he was compelled to the 
measure, and not so much the author as t*e in^tuinetit of it.' 
See ParliamenU^r^ • Debates of that tmie. . v ■>>,, .... y ■ 
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been so immoderately prabed te his performance, 
wfaioh is, in my opinion, a contemptible one enough. 
Had he made the French smart for their baseness, 
I' would have praised him too; a minister should 
have shown his wisdom by securing some points, 
at least, for die benefit of his country. A school- 
boy might have made concessions. After all per- 
Ytapa the worst consequence of this awkward busi** 
nesa will be dissension in the two Houses, and 
dissatis^tion throughout the kingdom. They that 
love- their country will be grieved to see her 
ttampled upon; and they that love mischief win 
hare a-^nr opportunity of making it. Were I a 
meiiiber of the Commons, even with the same 
reiigions sentiments as impress me now, I should 
think it my duty to condemn it. 

You will suppose me a politician; but in truth 
I iam nothing less. These are the thoughts that 
occilr to me while I read the newspaper; and, when 
I have laid it down, I feel myself more interested 
in the success of my early cucumbers than in any 
part of this great and important subject. If I see 
them droop a little, I forget that we have been 
many years at war ; that we have made an humili- 
ating peace ; that we are deeply in debt, and unable 
to pay. All these reflections are absorbed at once 
in the anxiety I feel for a plant,, the fruit of which 
I cannot eat when I have procured it. How wise, 
how consistent, how respectable a creature is man ! 

Mrs. Unwin thanks Mrs. Newton for her kind 
letter, and for executing her commissions. We 
truly love you both, ^nk of you often, and one 
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of US prays for you; — the other wiUr whea Im cam 
pray ibr himself. 



TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 

Oluey, Feb. 13, 1783^ . 

My dear Friend — In writing to you I neyer want 
a subject. Self is always at hand, and self» witii 
its concerns, is always interesting to a friend. 

You may think perhaps that, having commenced 
poet by profession, I am always writing verses. 
Not so; I have written nothing, at least finished 
nothing, since I published, except a certain face- 
tious history of John Gilpin, which Mrs. Unwin 
would send to the "Public Advertiser," perhaps 
you might read it without suspecting the author. 

My book procures me favours, which my modesty 
will not permit me to specify, except one, which, 
modest as I am, I cannot suppress, a very hand- 
some letter firom Dr. Franklin at Passy. Timte 
fruits it has brought me. 

I have been refreshing myself with a walk in the 
garden, where I find that January (who accordmg 
to Chaucer was the husband of May) being dead, 
February has married the widow. 

Yours, &C 

W. C. 

TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 

Olnej, Feb. 30. If 8S. . 
Suspecting that I should not have hinted at Dr. 
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FiiauMia** «nconiiiBi under «nj other Influence 
than that of vanity, I was several times on llie 
p(M*t of burning my letter for tliat very reason. 
But) not having time to write another by the same 
posty and believing that you would have the grace 
to pardon a little self-complacency in an author on 
so trying an occasion, I let it pass. One sin natu- 
fally leads -to another and a greater, and thus it 
happens now, for I have no way to gratify your 
curiosity, but by transcribing the letter in question. 
it is addressed, by the way, not to me, but to an 
acquaintance of mine, who had transmitted the 
volume to him without my knowledge. 



« 



Passy,* May 8, 178i. 



** Sir, I received the letter you did me the 
honour of Mrriting to me, and am much obliged by 
yom* k^d present of a book. The relish fbt read- 
faig of poetry had long since left me, but there is 
'Wnething so new in the manner, so easy, and yet 
so correct in the language, so clear in the expres-* 
•i6n, yet concise, and so just in the sentiments, that 
i have read the whole with great pleasure, and 
iMHie of the pieces more than once. I beg you to 
accept my thankful acknowledgments, and to pre- 
sent my respects to the author. 

* " Your most obedient humble servant, 

« B. Franklin." 

V 

* A beautifbl Tillage near Paris, on the road to Versailles. 
-UVOL. II. I 



1 14 LfFB 'OF COWFBB. 



TO JOSKPH HILLy ESO- 



r» 



My dear Friend — Great revolutions happen in 
this . aqts' nest of ours. One emmet of illustrious 
character and great abilities pushes out another; 
pavlies are iarmedy they rwaige them^ires, in ^<^[ini- 
doble opposition, they threaten eaph otl;iQ];''^.,r^^^ 
diey cross over and are mingled togetbjer^* an^ ^^ 
^e coruscations of the NorUiem Aurora amu|e,.^^ 
spacUiftory ttt the same time that by some. they.f^;f 
supposed to be forerunners of a general , d|^^^^- 

,ftBie*« the. former less shocking to the eye, ^ut, i^pt 
slwhys lesa fatal in their influence than thq, latt;^^. 
The image which Nebuchadnezzar saw in hisdi'^aiP 
«tas made up of heterogeneous and inqompatihle 
imtfterials^ and accordingly broken. Whatever j$^§p 
fanned must expect a like catastrophe. , j 

* I 'haire an etching of the late Chancellor h^g^jg 
•ovier the parlour chimney. I oflen contemplate ;it9, 
and call to mind the day when I was intim^ ,i^i^ 
the original. It is very like him, bt;it hejs/dis- 
guised by his hat, whichi though fashionable? ^s 
awkward; by his great wig, the tie of wjbicti.is 
hardly discernible in profile, aod by his b^f^ ^9fd 
gown, which give him an appearance . c)uif\$ijly 

* Tbifl expression, as well as the allusion to Nebuchad- 
nezzar's image, refers to the famottd OOttlftidn ihuilsti^r; 'ttM«r 
Lord North and Mr. Fox. 
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sacerdotaL Our friendship is dead and buried; 
yours is the oi^ysurvifing one* of oU with which I 
was once honoured. 

■ Affleo. 

W. C. 

^"V%e sarcasm conveyed in the close of this leftseri 
and 'evidently pointed at Lord Thorlow, is severe, 
and yet seems to be merited. It will be remenk^ 
beted, that Lord Thurlow and Cowper were on 
terms ' of great intimacy when at WettmiiMter 
st*h6ol, though separated in afterlife $ thai Gonrper 
subsequently presented him with a copy of hi^ 
'j>6etii^, accompanied by a letter, reminding Mbi of 
their former friendship; and that his lordtMp 
treated him with forgetfulness and ne^eet. It is 
ilue, 'however, to the memory of Lord Thurlow, to 
state that instances are not wanting to pvove the 
benevolence of his character. When the soudiof 
Europe was recommended to Dr. Johnson, to reno- 
Vate his declining strength, he generously o&eed to 
fadVance the sum of five hundred pounds for that 
|iui^se.* 

' ' Nor ought we to forget Lord Thurlow's treatmedt 
^of' the poet Crabbe. The latter presented to him 
One of hk poems. << I have no time," said L«rd 
TfiiMo^, ^fo read verses; my avocadons do ndt 
^^li^riitit it.*' ^ There was a dkne," retorted the poe|, 
^^irhen^e encouragement of literature was con- 
sidered *t<^ be & duty appertaining to the illustrious 

* See Murphjr'B Life of Johnson. 

i2 
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Station which jour lordship holds.*' Lord Thurlow 
[ranidy acknowledged his error, and nobly redeemed 
it. " I ought," he observed, " to have noticed your 
poem, and I heartily forgive your rebuke :" and in 
proof of his sincerity he generously transmitted tne * 
sum of one hundred pounds, and subsequently gaye 
him preferment in the church. 



TO THft REV. JOHN NEW*rOK. ' ' ^' 

Olney, Feb. ^4, itSS. ' '^^ 

My dear Friend — ^A weakness in one of my eyes' 

n)ay possibly shorten my letter, but I mean to malce 

iti as long as my present materials, and my ability tq 

write» can suffice for. 

' .'.111 

J, ^ almost sorry to say that I am reconciled tq 

the peace, being reconciled to it not upon principles 
of anprobation but necessity. The deplorable con- 
dition of the country, insisted on by the friends or 
administration, and not denied by their adversaries, 
convinces me that our only refuge under Heaven 
was in the treaty with which I quarrelled.' iKe^ 
treaty itself I find less objectionable than' t cKa, 
Lord Shelbume having given a colour' to some' or 
the articles that makes them less painful in'tne. 
contemplation. But my opinion upon the wTi61e 
affair Is, that now is the time (if indeed there i$ Wal- " 
vation for the country) for Providence to interpose 
tOrAve kU A peace with tbe greatest ppU^Q«l lad- 
vanu^cls would not have healed- vd ; i ai :poac6'*'wMk-^ 
n6nie''may'procrastitiate otir ruiti Br is' seasim, tmt' 

• Private CSorrespondence. *' * ^" '"' ^ 



LIFB OF COWPER. 117 

cannot uHjma^ly prevent it. The prospect may 
make all tremole who have no trust in God, and 
even they that trust may tremble. The peace will 
probjably be of short duration ; and in the ordinary 
cours^ of things another war must end us. A great 
country in ruins will not be beheld with eyes of in- 
difference, even by those who have a better country 
to look to. But with them all will be well at 
last. 

As to the Americans, perhaps I do not forgive 
then^ ai^ X ou^ht ; perhaps I shall always think of 
them with some resentment as the destroyers, in- 
tentionally the destroyers, of this country. They 
have pushed that point farther than the house of 
Bourbon could have carried it in half a century, t 
may.b^ prejudiced against them, but I do not think ' 
the,m. equal to the task of establishing an empire. 
Great men are necessary for such a purpose ;' hnd 
t^eir ^eat men, I believe, are yet unborn.** They 
have had passion and obstinacy enough to do us 
much mischief; but whether the event will be 
sajiLi^ry to themselves or not, must wait for proof. 
I agp'ee with, you that it is possible America may 
b^conie a l^d of extraordinary evangelical light ; 
but at the same time, I cannot discover any thing' 
in.tl^^ir new situation peculiarly favourable to suclh 
a suppositiQi^. They cannot have more liberty of 
conscience than they had ; at least, if that liberty 

-^I'T^its wkiiibiptJcldn \itk n6t be«n f^Wlie4. ' Amerios faa* ' 
pib^iKed iMfflfriiis. ft» imtitmil greaiaiesib thM .htye ^lti$} tbfi . 
£oiiiii4ati«A ^f,^ n^gfcty ei«9f^ ^ j^d )l)oth Geoaral W^ip^f^ , 
and Franklin vrere ^at men. 
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W94 undi^r >v:\3r u^^aiptj^if va8,aj ^estramt of thew 

own mf^ng, J^erl^s i^ new setUement in cnjurch 

8^4 iBta^a nwiy. teaye .them , less. -Well— all will be 

eiVflin^o^n* TJie tjm^e is, atr han4 when an empire 

wiU be esUbli^hed that shall, fill the earth. iNeither 

«M»te«tJ»0a,i}Oi: generals wjU lay. ^he fpundatifm of it, 

-hjfAt U'^hiaU, rij^e; a^ the sound^^f the triimp^t. , ^ 

■ )t Iwm.weXL in body, but with a mind iivat wou)(i 

.iFiG^'iHitiviTBm^. ot adaniiant; y^t; upf)n 97w^^Wie» 

tJPFlMlsh ift pot very robust, its effects ^e not discerni'- 

>bl#4 > JVlrs« Unwin is in health. Aqcept our uh- 

^ A^I^Nlbte Iqv^ to you both. 

Yours, my dear friend, i^uly,^"';5 
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TO THE REV. WILLIAM BtJLL.^" '''Jyld 

•.-':* -Ifb 

J 'Myi dear Priend-^ When will you com^r ,{i,|||d^^ll 

'^'d» what you think of the peace? t^ ,ij^.[i|^gppd 

-p6fu;e in itself, or a good peace only in..ri^fei:€(QfjQ}to 

the ruinous condition of our country 1 I gffari^^l^d 

moot bitterly idth it at first, finding ppth^g^^ the 

" terms of it but disgrace and destr^ction,^tf|rp^]^at 

^ 'Britain* Bu4^ having learned since, ^h^t, ^e^f^^- 

ready destroyed and disgraced, as, ipjucli as^^e^f^an 

be, I like it better, and think myself deeply in- 

' ifebted Ip the, )(ing of France for treaUng; us with 

Mb TMich lenity. The olive-branch indeed has nei- 

,, .^er..J^a^,|X9r^^ ftult, but it is still an olive-branch. 

• Private Corres^^ondence; " ' " '*' - 
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Mr. Newton and I have ex<^hanged Ufteni letters 
on the subject ;^ sometimen considering! like grafts 
politicians as we are, the state 6f Europe at larg*^ 
so^tipes the state of England in particular; -bobm*- 
times the conduct of th6 house of Bourbon ; -floMie- 
times 'that of the Dutch ; but most esf^eeii^ ttat 
of the Americans. We have not diffbrecl' p^hoffe 
very widely, nor even so widely as we seemed to 
^o ; but still we have differed. We hate hott<ev«r 
managed our dispute with temper, andbfou^'ft 
to a peaceable conclusion. So &r at' lelLst we haVe 
given proof of a wisdom which Met politkskkiis 
thi^ norself would do well to imitate. 

libw do you like your northern mountaineers ?* 
Can a man be a good Christian that goes without' 
breeches? You are better qualified to solve me 
this question than any man I know, having, as I am 
iMmn'ed, preached to many of them, and conversed, 
'^Ho^^&ibubU ^th some. You must know I-Mve a 
'4HBg!ila!bdef, and diink I can see in them what 
'^^SW^^hhien once were, but never will be> afujin. 
"^cH'hfave been the effects of luxury I , • 

^^^' fYoii kndw that I kept two hares* I have vriUen 
^^iiiMiiiig'kince I saw you but an epitaph on lone of 
'^^ih, WHicfa died last week. I send ^ou the jfr^/ 
'"^hn^r«»i6ii Of it.' 

'/'" fietfpve me, my dear friend, aflfectibnatelyyburs, 
"'"''^ • '' ^ ' :..W..G. 

* Scotch Higblanclera, quartered at N^ewport ni^el/«Hiere 
Mr. Bull Uved. 

f Vide Cowper's Poema. 
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tSO THE iBIlV* JoAn-NEW^T^N.* '*' " '" * 

, ]VJ[y d^ Fricttflr^Wa^ my letters^ ttiaipoi^^fit 

be.^gi^r* ' There i» a sobjett upicMi'Whic^'tihf^^ 
wJ^Q Jlp90W tbfiw^elves interested iri it stk-^ tie^l*^ 
wj^j .i>f i^P^licig, That 8ul]ject id ^M 'Mv'rttiSS^* 
iqy,,r^c^.* ^d. there, are few otheM tfedt att-'ifdi"* 
SQpf) f;|tigu^.(i9e« Upon theses howevlsr,"! ixli^t^I 
po^y.b^ BUNre difHee, could I fc^g^t^ 'tiftki ''¥'' 
anj .l^iting. tQ yw, to whom I thlilk -ftjiftt?^®" 
in^i^oper, ^^fid .^urd to send a* sheef 'itil! \)¥^^ 
tr^e^^^;it Tfould be to allow my«dif tfaftt ISti^i^ 
were! wi;iting to «o« of the fotnr evangelitft^^'Bti^'^^ 
siof;e,j^ iWB^uce.me with so rotach exactn^^'^iV^^^^ 
me^flfav^tp trfsqujl^.you in your ownway^'^' $^ttt^ ^ 
ma^^^q*ipt..iivi^ed is close, and I do- ndtivecftc^*'^ 
9ni{^y^j,,l|U(», You make no margin^ it is ltti(i;^^^ 
if yx>U;di4.y9u would have need of their Lillipyfbi^^^^ 
art) ,w|v) (pan enolose the creed within the ^bl^^^il^M 
a aiming ; for mpon the nicest eompatfisK^ty >l''j[&id*^^^ 
your; paper ^ m3^ smaller every way chaiir^ mitfif?'*^^ 
Wei^e. my I writing therefore as oompatit'lisyckii'^^'^^^. 
my, lette^SK^ a margin would be as loiig^a^^yoilti^'^^-i 
wit]?;9Utone .JLet dli« ooMideratioi^ 4M[Aed>ioitildt^^^ 
of tli^ir fujiilityipfevail wiikyMbt6 think^itheiAy^J^i^l 
notlongn.yet loiig eawgh. * ../^<*'. -l/ «».<.it i ;ctj 
Xe9tei)4ay aMyr.ct^.Hif^t^^ndb'^jiaksMl it^^ii^'^^ 
01njp}(. t Thf9y,arg.paf|io£iha(liregimentHi4ik4iilittrily^ 



mutinied at Portsmouth. Convinced to a man that 
General — -*^- bfid 9dd^e to diem^East India Com- 
{lany, they breathe nothing but vengeance, and 
swear^eyWli! puHdown his house in Scotland, as soon 
ag,t))^^7ilY? i^^ The rest oftbtfrn^ane quartet^ 
a^ij^ji^st^^f , >yoibium^ and Newport ? in all eletfen 
h^V^ed^ , A; pf^rty of them, it is said^ ^te to ccttitmuiEi' 
sijf^^^ay^.atQlney. None of their principal oflKcetk' 
afj^^{^i^ ^ifim ; either conscious of guiltj or at least' 
^\$F W ^l^fnselv^ to be suspected as priv;^ to and' 
pfj^^s\ii> ^e. imquitons bargaini the}" i^ th^' 
rqsej^ei)!^^ the corps. The design of'g6verri-M 
n^t^^nfi^ be to break them intDsm^l^visiOnsi'' 
^^ thfly WV fi»d themselves, wlien ' they t^eatch" 
S9^^^a,l«ik too wieak to do much misey^f; Pdrt^ iif^' 
th(|lli{ attended Mr. Bull, whofovmd himself «ih^- " 
la^ jiaf^y wan opportunity to addrites^ hftii^if tb' ' 
a ^i bredi upon the Caledonian tnoutltaiiis: Hc^"' 
to)d^j{h§«i he would walk to John OOroaf s hda^t^ 
toh^f^ a saklier pray. They are in genera) s6 ftcf '' 
re^^ti^Ma that they will hear none but evangelitid ' 
pr^i^i)^; and many of them are said to be truly ' 

so4)i)}fetevtbelfiSS» General 's skull was in^some 

dajQ^^vwm^ them; for he was twice felled to the' ' 
grc^mdyWtth t^e butt-end of a musquet Hie scir- " 
ge%i||iTi9^fir;ffeactted him, or he would have been f6r' ' 
evQr.it9ni^l?ed incapable of acffing Highlanders to die' 
IncUa^fiompfliny^ I am obliged to yt>u fyt your ex^- * 
' tract from Mr. Bowman's letter; I fe^ m3rs6tf ' 
senOiii^ifaKsiaadi^l^ikkf^^^ ^ n(tel^< of tW 

much to windwardj,^^y,^|pi;qi^)ar,«,fc8pfr under by a 
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I^jiad UuibUity. to rf^new my .enterprises in the poe- 
tieal w»>% 
We are tmlembly.well, antf love you both. 

Yours, my dear <iriend, 

'- • T, t:- 
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to THE REV. JOHN NEWtO!^.- '''^ 'J.t(»lr. 

, jMyjd^ar Friend — ^When one ha^ a letter to, write, 
.tbeire is nothing more useful than to make a be- 
gi|inipg».' In the first place» because, unl^Sfrtji)e 
b^giHi,, there is no good reason to hope'^it'wjil 
e^v be landed; and secondly^ beqause the beginnme 
.^' hf^f tbe business, it being much more difficuft ibo 
^t the pen in motion at firpt, than tp continue 
.fte prflgxess of it, when once moved. 

• ..Mrsr C-^ *s illness, likely to prove mori£il,'arid 

seizing her at such a time, has excited ;nuch com- 
.p^ion in wy breast, and in Mrs. Unwinds, both 
for her and her daughter. To have parted ^ith a 
child she loves so much, intending soon io ioUow 
hen ; to find herself arrested before she could set 
out, and at so great a distance from her most va- 
lued relations; her daughter's life too threatened 
by a disorder not oflen curable, are citcumstances 
truly affecting. Sbe has indeed much natural ford- 
.tud^t.andft tomake her .con4ition still more, tolerable, 
«^(g094. Cih^iatiai^ l^op^ fof her support. But so it 
is, j(l;)i^^^ ]^he dJLStf^sseWjO^ ttdse who least n^e^' our 
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pity excite it most; the amiaUenesff of the dm^* 
racter engages our sympathy, and we mourn fyr 
persons for whom perhaps we might inor^ reason- 
ablv r^oice. Thfere il^ still libwever a possibility 
that she may recover ; an event we must wish for, 
though for her to depart would be far better. Thus 
we would always withhold from the skies those who 
alone can rosf^'themt at least till we are ready to 
bear them company. 

r^^sfntppir iQve^ if you please^ to Miss C f 

I saw in the '* Gentleman's Maeazine" for last 
'month, an account oi a physician who hted^co- 
vered a new method of treating consumptive ej»^ 
whicl) lias succeeded wondertblly hi th^ trittl; He 
finds ^he iseat of the distemper in the stothadhr-tuul 
"^lii^es ^t principally by emetics. The bid Khethod 
OT encountering the disorder has proved so unequal 
to Uie task, that I should be much inclined' tJb any 
, new practice that comes well recommended, tfe 
IS spoken of as a sensible and judicious into, but 
|Di8,naine I have forgot. 

, Qui; love to all under your roof, and in pattitruhu* 
tOf.Miss Cadett, if she is with you. 

Yours, my dear fnend, 

w. c. 



ban i>i, y 
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,TQ ^HE BBV. JOHN NEWTON.* 






,, JVly 4ear Friend — My device was ' intended to 
present not n^y own heart, but tTie heart of a 
t Miss Cunningham. * Pnvatd Coi'fespoftcrericid. '* ' 
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ChiTistiaii^ mocu nin^ 'aud jet rejoicings- piesoed 'with 

thorns, yet wreathed about with* roito6« > Ihanre'tfajd 

thorn without the rose. My briar is<ai wintry >i)iie$ 

the 'flowers are withered^ but the- thonu IremabidJ 

My days are spent ia Tanity, 'and- iti isinrpofliilble 

§9r me "to spend them otherwise. .• NDanaikifti)MaM| 

QsMii'is more sensible of the m^rbiitablentes o^al 

Ufe like, mine than I am, or groans.- mpre iheiviibfi 

under. ^ burthen. The time when I seem in bet 

most ' rationally employed is when i . anb readjfigb| 

My^ studies however are very much oonfined^<aDlid>iy^ 

litiC& usev because I have no books but: wha)i>® 

benroiP^'ttBd nobody will lend^me a (QemoiiyM|, My^ 

QiFiif is ahnosit worn out. I read the BiograpMa^ aindk 

thelteR^itwi If all the readers of the former ihadi 

m^mMries. like mine, the compilers of that y&mkt 

ifiKMikl iki.^ain have laboured to rescue th& gneal^ 

naokesl of wastages from oblivion, for what I readito^i 

dayi'I -forget to-morrow. Aby-stander might sayi^* 

This, is /rather an advantage, the book is aiwaysi' 

new^^r^lrai I beg the by-stander^s pardon; il »dani> 

re<tolleot; though I cannot remember, and with &e ^ 

book in my hand I recognise those passages whmh,*> 

withomt' the book, I should never have diou^faiO'«f i 

morew The* Review pleases me most^ boofluse^i^ 

if the contents escape me, I regret them less, beilgta^ ^ 

very-supereilious reader of most modern writersi'^ 

Eittier* I dislike^ the subjeety or the maimer of tr«ating( < * 

itt <he styie i^ aifeclied, or the matter is -disgiiQit&iilgij^i 

I see — rttt4^ I (though- ihemi^ a learned man, and 
sometimes wrote like a wise one,) labouring imder 
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itnrincibie /prejudiceg agundt dm truth and its pro* 

fi3&6ar&;ih^teradox in hh opinions upon somereligioui 

aabjects^ • and • reasoning ' niost weakly in support of 

tfaBDDLr • > How has 'he toiled to prove that the perdition 

0f(tthe)«iviicked'is not eternal, Chat there maybe re- 

pwjlance'in ^hfell, and that the devils may be saved lat 

laslkc ^-tkiisi' establishing, as far as in him; lies, tbe 

b^li^jdf a >purgatory« When I thimk oB him, 1 thirik 

to^ of some Who shail say hereafter, «« Hav^ wiehot 

prophesied 'in thy name, and in thy name> done many 

ilioUiDiiB* ivtorks ? Then shall he say iuitO'/therb( 

IDepaH^ from me, for I never knew yoik'* But 

pifMiaps'he might be enlightened in his lastmoiiieirtis^' 

afcMik^ sMvied in the very article of dissolKitiiMik JtM' 

liindh to be 'wished, and indeed hoped, thst'hoHiraiL* 

Sbdi^a'snan reprobated in the great dtff wouU^be- 

theimo^ mdancholy spectacle of all iihait'Sliall ttatid^ 

at >the lel^ hamd hereafter. But I do not think tifttt' 

97foiiy,toe.indeed any, will be found there, wiho'in iheiii • 

litres 'Jttiere sober, virtuous, and sincere, truly piods' 

inithe kise of their little light, and, though iganorcmtoii' 

Grod, iic comparison with some others, yet suffioiehtl^ - 

ii^fbnifcedtoknow that He is to be feared, loved, and< 

tflASteli An. operation is often performed withhp 

thOr'OUStainS' of a dying bed, in behalf of sUch men^: 

that^the txiurse and the doctor (I mean the doctor addt 

thei nurse) have no suspicion of». The soul makes ^ 

bu^iOOi^f step out (of darkness into light, and taalaes * 

th^kiHi^viitiwnti a .witness* My horothec a- case «ka^ i . 

made me very charitable in m^ opinion a|;)out the 

future state of such men. 

bnc (Hfi/a b)' ii>'i( r> Ycmra^im^dedr friendr-— j'>^ *■ 
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TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 



Olnej, May 5, 17&3."' 

You may Bi^ipoae that I did Qot hi^ar Mr. ^..^. ,^ 

preacby but I heard of him. KowdiW^r^^istfJii^^ 

plainoesB of speech which a spiritual th^me re^^^& 

from that vulgar dialect which this gentleman has 

mistaken for it I Affectation of every sort is odious, 

especially in a minister, and more especially an 

affectation that betrays him into expressions fit only 

for the mouths of the illiterate. Truth indeed needs 

nQOXQament^ neither does a beautiful person ; but to 

clofthe it thereibre in rags, when a decent habit was 

^t hand, would be esteemed preposterous and absurd. 

The best-proportioned figure may be made offetisiS^fe 

by beggary and filth, and even truths, whicih cdtne 

down from heaven, though they cannot forego their 

.nature^ may be disguised and disgraced by unsiii table 

language. It is strange that a pupil of yours shoiild 

blunder thus* You may be consoled however by re- 

, fleeting, that he could not have erred so grossly if He 

.had not totally and wilfully departed both froni ybur 

instruction and example. Were I to describe ydur 

3tyle in ttvo words, I should call it plain and neat, 

nmplioem munditiiSf and I do not know how I ^otfld 

jgiye it juster praise, or pay it a greater compliiii'i^iit. 

. He that qpeaks to be understood by a congregation bf 

, rustic^} and yet in terms that would n'pt o&nd' aca- 

t'd^m^q^ eai:s> has found the happy medium^ '' Tflis is 

certainly practicable to men of taste and' jud^nieiit, 
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and the practice of a few proves it. Hademts de 
condonando. 

We are truly glad to hear that Mu» Catlett is 
better^ and heartily wish you more promising ac- 
€X>unts from Scotland. Ddfemur marii nas nas* 
fraque: We all acknowledge the debt, but are sel- 
tibdi pleased when those we love are required to 
"^i^ it ' The' demand will find you prepared for ft. 
'*'* Yours, my dear friend, 

W^C. 






TO TH£ REV. WILLIAM UNWIN. 



I,., My dear Friend ■ A letter written from such a 

pL^ce as this is a creation ; and creation is a work f6r 

^whkh mere mortal man is very indifferently qualified. 

JSxnihilo nihil fity is a maxim that applies itself in 

e.y^ry case, where Deity is not concerned. With 

l^^liis view of the matter, I should charge myself witli 

extreme folly for pretending to work without mate- 

TJaU, did I not know that although nothing could be 

,the result, even that nothing will be welcome. \i I 

,jC^ tell you no news, I can tell you at least that I 

^^steom you highly; that my friendship with you 

. ^d yours is the only balm of my life ; a comfort 

sufficient to reconcile me to an existence destitute 

. of every other. This is not the language of to-ds^, 

only the effect of a transient cloud suddenly brought 

^ oy^.mei an4 suddenly to be removed, btit punctually 

.expressive of my hl^bitual frame 6flniifitt,'sudh'a:^ it 

has Seeil these ten years. i i « . "j - . » . 
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In the *^ Review" of last month) I meltrtth an- oc- 
oount of a sennon preaehed by Mr. Falejy attfae 
consecration of his £riend, Bishop L** The* critic 
admires and extols the preache^, and devoutly .ptbys 
the Lord of the harvest to send forth more such la- 
bourers into his vineyard. I rather differ fi:om him 
in opinion, not being able to conjecture in what re- 
spect the vineyard will be benefited by sueh a mea- 
sure. He is certainly ingenious, and has atnMdiM 
his ingenuity to the uttermost, in order to exhikst 
the church established, consisting of bish^Wyprietfto^ 
and deacons, in the most favourable point of ^ieni 
I ky it down for a rule that when nmeh ingeDtdt^r 
is necessary to gain an argument credit, that-atrgu^ 
nMnt is unsound at bottom. So is his, andso^rb 
all the petty devices by which he seeks to enSoree 
it. He says first, << that the appointment of vaidouB 
orders in the church is attended with this good.oon* 
sequence, that each class of people is supplied widi 
a clergy of their own level and description, with 
whom they may live and associate on terms of 
equality." But, in order to effect this good purpose, 
there ought to be at least three parsons in every 
parish, one for the gentry, one for traders and me« 
chanics, and one for the lowest of the vulgait 
Neither is it easy to find many parishes, where the 
lat^ at large have any society with their minister 
at alL This therefore is fanciful, and a mere inve»- 
tioD: in the next pkce he says it gives a dignity to 
the miiuatry iisel^ and the clergy shaoe m the rd* 
^yeot paid to their superiors. Much godd may such 
pacticip^on do them ! They themselves know how 

* Dr. Law, Bbbop of Carlisle. 
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littlciitninnilni toi The^^i^ty a pn-soa derives 
firtsiiithtfharA AetveB and sqoate eiip of his dioctan 
wHinewet eftikn^er hib humility. 
? Popfi SByA troly — 

^ Worth makes the man, and want of it the fellow, 
The rest is all hut leather or prunella. 

-i:^iAgBin-^^ Rich and splendid situations in dw 
ohdnchrthavs- been justly regarded as prices, held 
Mtftffco^iktfvite persona of good hopes and inganuoua 
aahrinwepts***' Agreed But the prize held out on 
tlref Scriplnra. is of a very different kind ; and our 
ybl«n|sticttl> baits are too often snapped by ike 
wufftkiBaif aad persons of no attainments at alk 
Sibeyate indeed incentives to avarice and ambttaoBv 
bvi-tiot to those acquirements, by which only the 
■limifiterial ftmction can ■ be adomed-^zeal- Sa6 the 
salvation of men, humility, and self-deniaL Mn 
lUey.and I therefore cannot agree. 

Yours, my dear friend, 

W. C. 
. ' ' ' 

-4 - We think Cowper has treated Paley, as weil- as 
his ' subject, with no small portion -of severity. 
Ift^at ' Paley's arguments may have been, in esta- 
blishing fais first position, we know not, but wcS 
ahiHild'have expected that the poet would haiie mSh 
laifttni tbeprinteiple, however he might have disap* 
pf (7red:0fi die* conatient< There was a tfane when 
iht pMpor ooniieitutiott of a €lu'isti«ii^ ofinwh far*-* 
ill siicdia- '^ab}eoi.ol^ ^nguhy that engaged the cdun** 
oHaiof'firineaB, convulsed this empire to its bftsiS) 

VOL. II. K 
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£Bid' lefb idle teBoesiof aa awfiil desolaldQ^ iiduiid* 
W^ allude to the ttiBe& ^ Charles thefFirsi, -aod 
to the iDomentous events that eharadteiteed that 
period. In the present age, the matfterbr in. dispute 
lure gready changed. The hnportant questicx^ now 
agitated is the lawfulness of the union of dnicoh 
and state, so far as that lawiukiess ii decided >by 
«n appeal- to the authority of Scripture* L^>eaithb 
sdbgect. it is not our intention toenter*., Fon^^rie 
and maaterij argument^ in defence of ; e»tabiieh- 
mentBj we beg to refer to the werkof Dr.,Chidnier4ii^* 
and. ta the two last Visitation Charges of Chasiedler 
Deakry* We trust, however, that we.may lieiial^ 
lowed td express our deep convictien that the timely 
vemoraii of abuses is not only essential to .the. effi- 
ciency and preservation of the church of England, 
but iilso imperatively due to our own honour und 
credit, to the glory of God, and to. the adiiranoe- 
ment of true religion. 

In the mean time we would appeal to every inliel- 
ligent observer, whether there has ever been a 
period, in the annals of our church, more charac- 
terized by an acknowledged increase of true piety 
than in the- era in which we are now writing? 
— ^whether there is not a perceptible revival <^ sound 
doctrine in our pulpits, and of devotedness and aeal 
in the lives of the clergy? Appealing then, tft these 
fkcts, which he that runneth may read, may* we 
not, though in the spirit of profound humiliation, 
exclaim with the wife of Manoah, " If the Lord 
were pleased to kill us, he would not have r^^^Ved 

* Se&Dr. ChsilmeEftonEstftbUiteiOts. / 



A bdnt-iaffering; andameiit-offenng at our 'kaiids; 
iMith^r* would he'haV^ Ahew«d us all thete thiagfS; 
ttoi* WQvid he, as at this time, have toU us suoh 
thiQgtt as these.'^ -^ 

' Let, ' then^ the saered edifice be suffered to leipani, 
Imiil' as' it ia on the foundation of the apostles and 
ptG^Hets^ Jesus Ohrist himself being the duef 
«o#nerH»tone ; but let what time hath irofiatred, or 
infirmity hath disfigured, be restored and amended. 
Atid'iM this be the language of her friends, as well 
as'of every honourable and conscientious opponent, 
whickwas once expressed by the celebrated Beza: 
^If tkow the reformed churdies of England, adilii- 
fikAef ed by the authority of bishops and archbishops, 
44) hold on, as this hath happened to that church in 
nor memory, that she hath had men of that calling, 
^not only most notable martyrs of God> but also ex- 
oellent pastors and doctors; let her, in God's name, 
enjoy this singular bounty of God, which I wish 
1^ may hold for ever."t 



TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 

Oiney, May 26, 1783. 

I feel for my uncle, t and do not wonder that his 
loss afflieta him. A connexion that has subsisted 
•so many years could not be rent asunder without 
great pain to the survivor. I hope however and 

, . • Judges liii. 23. 

t " l^ruatur sane ist& singular! Dei beneficentik, que utinam 
illi sit ]Serp6tua." — Beta, Kesp, ad Sarav. p. 111. 

t A^ley Ooivfev, Bsq.,* who bad recexMly lost his wife. 

k2 
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doubt not but whien he ha% had a little hiore dtne 
for recollection, he will *find that consolsition in his 
own family, which it is not the lot of every fetherte 
be blessed with. It seldom happens that married 
persons live together so long or so happily ; biku 
this, which one feels oneself ready to suggem;'a6 
matter of alleviation, is the very circumstance that 
aggravates his distress; therefore he misses her-lhe^ 
more, and feels that he can but ill spare her* It it 
however a necessary tax, which all who live long 
must pay for their longevity, to lose many whomt 
they would be glad to detain (perhaps tbose iin- 
whom all their happiness is centred) and to '»ee> 
them step into the grave before them. In one 
respect, at least, this is a merciful appointment. 
When life has lost that to which it owed its prin- 
cipal relish, we may ourselves the more cheerfully 
resign it. I beg you would present him with my 
most affectionate remembrance, and tell him, if you 
think fit, how much I wish that the evening of his 
long day may be serene and happy. 

W. c. • 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 

Ohiey, May 31, 1T8S. 

We rather rejoice than mourn with you on the 

occasion of Mrs. C 's death. In the case of be- 

lievers, death has lost his sting, not only with respect 
to those he takes away, but with respect to survivors 
also. Nature indeed will always suggest some causes 
of sorrow, when an amiable ^nd Christian friend de- 
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pwrte) but the scripture so many more and so much, 
more important reasons to rejoice, that» on such oc- 
casionS) perhaps more remarkably than on any other, 
sm^row is turned into joy. The law of our land is 
a&onted if we say the king dies, and insists on it 
that he only denuaes. This, which is a fiction where 
a monarch only is in question, in the case of a 
Cbristiaa is reality and truth. He only lays aside a 
body which it is his privilege to be encumbered with 
np- longer ; and, instead of dying, in that moment he 
begins to live. But this the world does not under- 
stand, therefore the kings of it must go on demising 
to the end of the chapter. 

W. C. 



TO THE BBV. WILLIAM BULL.*^ 

Olney, June 3, 1783. 

My dear Friend — My green-house, fronted with 
myrtles, and where I hear nothing but the pattering 
of a fine shower and the sound of distant thunder, 
wants only the fumes of your pipe to make it per- 
fectly delightful. Tobacco was not known in the 
golden age. So much the worse for the golden age. 
This age of iron or lead would be insupportable with- 
out it ; and therefore we may reasonably suppose 
that the happiness of those better days would have 
been much improved by the use of it. We hope 
that you and your son are perfectly Recovered. The 
season has been most unfavourable to animal life ; 

* Priyate Coxrespopdence. 



by U« ... . ...f ., .. ., 



I :'. :. ,:• , 



Thau^ I sJMMiId be gb4 to writ6,I write ^t^|^ 
nothing. The tipe ^or such firuit; i^ ,nQt y,^i| tCOfip/?^ 
bui I expect M;, and I wjeh fiw, it, , ^,w«it ^«j^r 
ment ; and, deprived o£ that, haye oqtbix^t^ ^*VR^ 
khd tpbod of at* I send jou,.however»Acqor4in{^ to 
nyi pvomiae to send you eveiy thing», two ,^j[fi^fi^ 
notnpcrised at the request of LadyAustei^ ,^j^ 
itint^id words to a tune she much admire^^ ^f>4i^ 
-g^e'her ^e following. 



M ■. .. 

It" \j 

i' -I . 

it I .> 
"... ' •■ 

« I r - 

- .« .. 
.1 • 
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ON J^EACS. 

Ko longer I follow a sound, &c. * 



' -J m:^ 

Youre, *' '"^f'-' 
. W. -€1'-' 

.- . 'iir 
TO THE REV. WILLIAM UN WIN, .. -if 



.< I'll) 
01iiey< Jane 8, If 83. 

My dear WiUikm — Our severest winter, compon|y 
called the spring, is now over, and I find m^i^H 
seated in my favourite recess, the green-Jbousf . In 
such a situation, so silent, so shady, where no human 
foot is heard, and where only my myr^;les pre^\i™^,^ 
peep in at the window, you may suppose I have no 
interruption to complain of, and that my thou^ts 
are perfectly at my command. But the beauties of 
the spot are themselves an interruption, my attention 
being called upon by those very m3rrtle8, by a double 



VDt(^ of grass pin&ft jurt-begki]iiHg'tob^s(H»i,aiid'l»}r 
a bed of beans abready in bloom ; and you are toicaa* 
^'fdCTtt^ tf you please, as no small proof of my regard, 
th^t, thdiigh you have so many powerful rivals^ I 
disengage' myself from them all, and devote thU 
kodr ehtircly to you. 

^^ ¥otl ^re &ot acquainted witb the Rev. Mr. Bull of 
'^ff^t^^rt— perhaps it is a8 -well for you that you are 
tib't. Tou would regret still more than you do, that 
t^^¥e are ho ixiany miles' interposed between xi^ He 
spends part of the day with us to-morrow. A- dia- 
senter, but a liberal one ; a man of letters, and of 
genius ; master of a fine imagination, or rather not 
master of it — an imagination which, when he finds 
himself in the company he loves, and can confide in, 
runs a^yvay with him into such fields of speculation, as 
amuse and enliven every other imagination that has 
the happiness to be of the party ! at other times he 
has a tender and delicate sort of melancholy in his 
disposition, not less agreeable in its way. No men 
are better qualified for companions in such a world as 
't'Kis' than tilen of such a temperam^rt. Every «cene 
ot life has two sides, a dark and a bright one, and the 
mindfUiat has an equal mixture of melancholy and 
vivacity is best of all qualified for the contemplation 
oif either. ' He can be lively without levity, and pen- 
sive without dejedtion. Such a man is Mr.'B«41* 

tfut— te stnokes tobacco — nothing is perffect-^— »-i' 

f' -■..',. . , . , _ . , ,, 

iM...} J.I "1 7 • r Nihil est »b oroai 
; . ,i , Parte bjeatum 

On the other side I seDd.yoH a something, a song 
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i£ jrou i^ease^eotnpdBodUast Thaisaby x ' theiiididenti 
hafqpeiiiedthedaytbefi]rej->^> ' : > ^i 

.' '^ »• ' . •■ ' jLOursi ■ .' •>• 

^ •• '/'!■;' I • ■ •' '■• '; i " (t' iM iw 

■ 

' . i -TO ITRB KBV. JO«[N NBWTON*( )-j\. Tt:,!' 

• - • '■ ' • ■ • • ■♦•[f( // 

Olney, Junfi 13. 1783. 

^.Mj^jleav Priend — ^I thank you fo^.y^JWC- ffpl^i 
cpmmiwia^tions. ^ The sufirage of sucjb re^p^^bjpi 
men must have given you muqh pleasu^^^ ^.p^e^vir^, 
qnly to .jae exceeded by the conscious»^ss,ypif.,lfad 
Ijefpre, pf h^vi^g published truth, and of fiayiag ,*^,y^^ 
^•g9^W^st§r.bydoingso. .,.,,,. 

X Jtiaye, alvfays regretted that your ecple^ia^t^lt 
history, went no further : I never saw a work tjl^t.l,; 
t^ipught, more likely to serve the cause of truth, „npf^ 
history -applied to so good a purpose.f fhe fact?: 
inpo^testable, the grand observation upon th^ipa;^!). 
irrefragable, and the style, in my judgment, incpj^r^ 
parably bjettfer than that of Robertson or Qib^pi^^. 

,*. Here foUovv^ed bU song of ''The Rose." ■ , f>r<'.< 

^ t Newton's ''Review of Ecclesiastic&l Histwiy," ao. ,CV)^. 
it proceeded, was much esteemed, but was incomplete. ,It 
had the merit, however, of suggesting to the Kev. iTpseph 
Metier the' fitst idea of hid own more enlarged and vdlnable 
uaidectlildhDg, ou tb«' same AUh^ect. In this work th^ - excellent' 
author piursued tbe de«%ii executed in pml by Ne!wtot)< j 3iQptee4< 
of exhibiting th^ history of C^hristiapity as .a mere record .of 
facts and events, he traced the rise and progress of true religiot), 
and its preservation through successive ages ; and thus af- 
fMedaii iucotitbst^b'l'e evidence of the superiiilendihg' ponder 
and faithfubiess of God. 
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I* wfAibd give yoiL taiy. reasons fbr thinkiMg «o, tf I had' 
not a very urgent one for dedtwing it. Yon hsire' 
no ear for snch music, whoever may be the per- 
former. ^ What you added, but never printed, is quite 
equal to what has appeared, which I think might 
have encouraged you to proceed, though you missed 
that freedom in writing which you found before. 
While you were at Olney, this was at least possible ; 
in a state of retirement you had leisure, without 
Wtikh 1 suppose Paul himself could not have written 
hii^ ^stlest. But those days are fled, and every hope 
of fif (Continuation is fled with them. 

*'l*hi6 day of judgment is spoken of not only as a 
gtif pr}i$e, but a snare, a snare upon all the inhabitants' 
of the earth. A diflerence indeed will obtaiii tn 
fkvbur of the godly, which is, that though a sftare, 
a' sudden, in some sense an tuiexpected, and ih every 
si^nsean awftil, event, yet it will find them prepared 
tii Meet it. But, the day being thus'characten2ed, 
A- wide field is* consequently open to conjecture: 
some win look for it at one period, and some at 
anbtli^r; we shall most of us prove at last to have 
been mistaken, and if any should prove to have 
gtiesi^ed aright, they will reap no advantage, the 
felicity of their conjecture being incapable of proof, 
till the day itself shall prove it. My own sentW 
meats upon the subject appear to me perfectly 
^criptiiral, though I have no doubt that they diCer 
tot^y from those of all who have ever tfiought 
about it, being however so singular, and of no 
importance to t}ie happiness of inankindt and being 
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xnoreoTer <iHfioult tp ^wallow just m prc^^rtion as 
^ey ai^ peculiar, I keep them to myself. . . 

lam aad always have been a gfeat.oDs^ryef, of 
natorai ap^arancie^» but I thipk not a superst]±i<^s 
one. The feUibiUty of those J^culatj/[>ja$ ^f^i^h 
lead mra of fanci&l mmds to interpret ,scrjip^\^e ]^y 
ifae contfaigeihcies of the day, is evident jProp^^t^s 
canndenatiQn, that whaJt the God of the ^qifip^tji^^s 
hm seen £t to conceal he will not ^ tiie (^94, P^ 
nature '^pabiish* He is one and. the. same, jp, both 
oapBcitteBy and conaisteat with himself and^l^ ^p^- 
pose, if he designs a secret impenetrable ^.;v^)^t* 
ierbv (Way we afetaxipt to open it. It is in^i^ible 
)'liDwieter £br an observer of natural phencan^i^ . ^opt 
' !• >bei slorudc with the singularity pf , the.<pri^jat 
naeaiian.< The •fogs I mentioned in mj last i^tiU cpp- 
' timier Aongh till yesterday the earth was ^ dr^^ as 
inct^ss heat coidd make it. The sun centiq<i^^ ,to 
Tiae aKMl'^set•wi|haut his rays> and hardly sh^iptf^ at 
noon, evKo in a cloudless sky. At eleven Jas^ i^.i^ht 
the mooa>was a dull red; she was nearly at her 
higheM; elevation, and had the colour of heated 
brick. She would naturally, I know, have such an 
iappearanoe looking through a misty, at^o^j^re, 
.bdt diat audi an atmoi^here should obtaiJi;i fox.^so 
ioftg a timev in a country where it has notihappenj^ in 
-inyt l-emembosance, fe^en in the winter, ja rat|^ 
.itemaiikabfeK: .We, have bad more, . thu:;ide)*-9tp,rfi|is 
>'tiiiKi -faave ,009si¥ted well with the, p^c^. /ff ihe 
)(fi3arfol maidens ]|9kt01aey«,t)ippgh,rnot p na^^iy^p 
'tfaavB ha^eped m.pkc^ »t no gices^ 4ista¥f^^^ nor 

■'i'>'» •■«>,• ., . . .,1. ,. ., ■ ;, ,.;..,, 
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SO violent. Yesterday morning howerier, at seven 

ociock, ttro fire-balls burst either oh thQ steeple or 

close to it. William Andrews saw tihena meet at 

' ihkt point, and min)iedJaiel}r afler saw anclii a snoke 

i^sUe fHom the apertures in the steeple^ as «9on 

'^ehfi^ed it' invisible: the noise of die explotkHi 

' ^iirpks^^ alii the noises I ever heard; you wanid 

^liikVe' bought that a thousand sledge-hanmers were 

'*fadtt^i*ihg great stones to powder, all in the same 

^ Inktaht. The weather is still as hot, and the air^as 

tiiW of vapour, as if there had been neither xain nor 

"'thunder ill the summer. • i ,- <. 

^ *^ itiere was onee a periodical paper publiehed, 

'bklM' Mist's Journal: a name well ^adapted tod&e 

^^Bhelet before you. Misty however as I ann I -do not 

''biean to be mystical, but to be understood, like an 

ykianack-maker, according to the letter* As a poet 

"Vievertheless, I clahn, if any wonderful even^alttadd 

' 'f6tl6wj a right to apply all and every sack fioBt- 

' Jjrognostfc to the purposes of the tragic muse. ^ 

Yours, 
'"' ■' W*(J. 

* ' *lt i'^' worthy of being recorded that these singqlar 
apfpiearances presented by the atmosphere and 'bea- 
'Wns, with accompanying thundet^storms^ wek-e 
'lihevalent ih many parts of England; < At'Dcmir, 
' th'e ' fog W^ of ^uch long continuance^, dhat ■ the 
^'6|)pb^ite shorcf could nbt bel discfemed^foh* iditee 
^V^ek^. In'othefr places .t!^ storms -of^ tfauiidcnatid 
'lightning Wer^ awAld,'and dbstruckive'tM^U tyuiife 
and property. But this phenomenon was not eon- 



• )it 
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fined to England only; It extended to France, Italy, 
Germany, Hungary, Spain, and even to some parts 
of Africa. In Paris, the appearances were so por- 
tentous, and the alarm so considerable, that the: 
great astronomer Lalande addressed a letter to one' 
of the journals, in order to compose the public 
mind.^ We subjoin it in a note for the gratification 
of the reader, and as illustrating hi6 views on the 
subject.* In the preceding February occurred the 

* '* It is known to you that for some dajs past people baT>e 
b^en mc^BSantly inquiring what is the occasion of the tbi^k . 
dry fog which almost constantly covers the heavens 1 And, as 
this question is particularly put to astronomers, I think myself 
obliged to say a few words on the subject, more especially sinc6 
a kind of terror begins to spread in society. It is said by 
some, that the disasters in Calabria were preceded by similar 
weather ; and by others, that a dangerous comet reigns at pre- 
sent. In 1773 I experienced how fast conjectures of this kind, 
which begin amongst the ignorant, even in the most enlightened 
ages, proceed from month to mouth, till they reach the best socie- 
ties, and find their way even to the public prints. The multitude, 
therefore, may easily be supposed to draw strange conclusions 
when they see the sun of a blood colour, shed a melancholy 
light, and cause a most sultry heat. 

"This, however, is nothing more than a very natural effect 
from a hot sun, after a long succession of heavy rain. The 
first impression of heat has necessarily and suddenly rarefied 
a superabundance of watery particles, with which the earth 
was deeply impregnated, and given them, as they rose, a dim> 
ness and rarefaction not usual to common fogs. 

'•De La Landk." 

The danger to which men of philosophical minds seem to be 
peculiarly exposed is the habit of accounting for the phenomena 
of nature too exclusively by the operation of mere secondary 
causes ; while the supreme agency of a first Great Cause is too 
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caIamitou3 earthquakes in Calabria and Sicily ; by 
which solemn catastrophe the city of Messina, was 
overthrown, and the greater portion of it^ population, 
consistii^ of thirty thousand souls, wholly destroyed- 
This awful event was preceded by an horizon fuU 
of black intense fog, the earthquake next followed, 
wjth two successive shocks, and subsequently ^ 
whirlpool of fire issued from the earth, which coqn 
pleted the entire destruction of the noble and great 
edifices that still remained. We refer the reader 
for the terrible details of this afflicting calamity to 
the narrative of Sir William Hamilton, which cannot 
be read without alarm and terror. Nor can we 
oinit the following just and impressive moral from 
tb/9 pen of Cowper. 

What then ! were tbej the wicked above ell, 
And we the righteous, whose fast anchor 'd. isle 
Mov'd Dot, while theirs was rock'd, like a light skiff. 
The eport of every wave 1 No : none are «lear. 
And none than we more guilty. But, where all ■ 
Stand chargeable with guilt, and to the shafts 

mucti overlooked. Tne universality of these appearBneee 
occurring at the same time in England, France, Italy, and so 
many other countries, awakens reflections of a more sc^emn 
cast', in c mind imbued with Christian principles. H«^ who' 
reWds Professor Barruel's work, and the concurring testimony 
addticed by llobinson, as to (he extent of infidelity and even 
atheism, gathering at that time in the different states df Europe, 
might, we think, see in these signs in the moon, and in the 
stars, and in the heavens, some intimations of impending 
jddgrments, which followed so shortly after; and evidtsnces of 
the povrer and existence of that God, which many so impionsly 
qti^stioned and defied. 



I < 



142 wrfK.' ov, ^pWP^R. 

Of wrath. obnoxiouSy God may choose his mack ; 
May punish, if he please, the less, to warn 
The more malignant. If he spar'd not them. 
Tremble and be amaz'd at thitie escape, 
far gaiitief Englao^^ lest be s^re not tbee« , 

Ta$k, book ii. ycH, vi« p« ^48* 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 

Olney, June 17, 1783 

My dear Friend — Your letter reached Mr, S 

while Mr. was with him ; whether it wrought 

any change in his opinion of that gentleman, ;a8 a 
preacher, I know not; but for my own part I g^v^ypx} 
full credit for the soundness and rectitude of jf ours. 
No man was ever scolded out of his sins. The hear^ 
corrupt as it is, and because it is so, grows angry if 
it be not treated with some management and goo^ 
manners, and scolds again. A surly mastiff will bear 
perhaps to be stroked, though he will growl even 
under that operation, but, if you touch him roughly, 
he will bite. There is no grace that the spirit of 
self can counterfeit with more success thaa a reli- 
gious zeal. A man thinks he is fighting for Christ, 
and he is fighting for his own notions* He thinks 
that he is skilfully searching the hearts of others, 
when he is only gratifying the malignity of his own, 
and charitably supposes his hearers destitute of all 
grace, that he may shine the more in his own eyes 
by comparison. When he has performed this »>o- 
talpile ta^k, he wonders that they are not converted) 
<* be hj^ given it them soundly," and if they 4^ P^ 
tremble and confess that God is lA him of a, trul;^. 
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he gives them up as reprobate, incorrigible, and lost 
for ever. But a m^ that loves me> if he sees me 
in an error, will pity me» and endeavour calmly to 
convince m& of it, and persuade me to forsake it. If 
he has great and good news to tell me, he will not 
do it angrily, and in much heat and discomposure 
of spirit It i» not therefore easy to conceive on 
what ground a minister can justify a conduct, which 
only proves that he does not understand his errand. 
The absurdity of it would certainly strike him, if he 
were not himself deluded. 

A people will always love a minister, if a minister 
seems to love his people. The old maxim. Simile 
agit in simile^ is in no case more exactly verified ; 
therefore you were beloved at Olney, and, if you 
preached to the Chicksaws and Chactaws, would 
be equally beloved by them. 

W. C. 

Tenderness in a minister is a very important qua- 
lification, and indispensable to his success. The 
duty of it is enjoined in an apostolical precept, and 
the wisdom of it inculcated in another passage of 
scripture. " Speaking the truth in love." " He 
that winneth souls is wise." We have often 
thought that one reason why a larger portion 
of divine blessing fails to accompany the ministra- 
tions of the sanctuary, is the want of more afiec* 
tionate expostulation, more earnest entreaty, and 
more tenderness and sympathy in the preacher, 
xh'e hdart that is unmoved by our reproof may 
perhaps yield to the persuasiveness of our app^l 
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We fully. ^dinit that it is divine ^ace.alj^Q.|iJ^ 
can subdue the power of sin in the fpul^. bi^ ^^^t^ 
whple ecoijomy of grace^ as w^ell ^ ^ Prc^videffi^ 
there is always perceptible 4 wise adaptatioi^rt^ 
means to the end. Whd is not impressed by.^li^ 
teu^di^niess aud . earnest solicitatipns of^St. P&fd! 
Who can coiitemplate the Saviour ^eepiiig {Qv§i; 
Jerusalem, without emotions of the profoundest ad- 
mirc^tion I And who does not know that the spectacle 
of man's misery and guilt first suggested the great 
plan of redemption, and that the scheme of mercy 
which divine love devised in heaven dying love 
accomplished on earth I 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 

Olnev, June 19, 1783. . 

My dear Friend — The translation of your letters ♦- 
into jDtUck was news that pleased me much, i in- 
t^ded pl^ prose, but a rhyme obtruded itself said^ 
I became poetical when I least expected iti Whtft.- 
}rou wrote those letters, you did not dream tbat jmt 
w«r0 designed for an apostle to the Dutcliii Ymt^ 
so '\t prove^^ etnd such among many others are tim\ 
advantages we derive from the ^t of p^intiag-MH-an 
art in whiob indisputably man was instraeted by *the^ 
same great, teacher, whe taught him. to- embroider • 
for the service of the ^sanctuary, and which aEmcniitSc 
almost to as great a blessing as the gift of tongues* 

The summer is passing away, and hitherto has 

• Newtoii'fl «« Cardiphonia/' A work of groat merit ' tfnd ' 
mtereftt, and full of «di£caitioo« 
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kavdly been either seen or felt. Perpetual clouds 
diiereept the influence of the sun, and for the most 
ptft there is an autumnal coldness in the weather, 
tibot^h we are almost upon the eve of the longest 
day. 

We are well, and always mindful of you : be mind- 
M of us, and assured that we love you. 

Yours, my dear friend, 

W. C. 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 

Olne/, July 27, 1785. 

My dear Friend — You cannot have more plea- 
sure in receiying a letter from me than I should 
find in writing it, were it not almost impossible in 
stiek a place to find a subject. 

I live in a world abounding with incidents, uppn 
wbich many grave and perhaps some profitable ob*- 
scwaltons might be made; but, those incidents never 
rmchang my unfortunate ears, both the entertaining 
narrative, and the reflection it might suggest, are to 
me aanihilated and lost. I look back to the past 
week and say, what did it produce? I ask the 
same question of the week preceding, and duly re*- 
ceive the same answer from bjth — nothing! A 
sitnaftioifc^ like this, in which I am as unknown to 
the world as I am ignorant of all that passes in it, 
ift whidi i have nothing to do but to think, would 
eaubctly suit me, w«re. my sat^ect of meditation as 
agreeable as my leisure is usiaterrupted : my passion 

VOL. II. L 



fforrecineii»nt is rnqii at all^nbate^ aft^r so. many 
yciflMTS i^ni; mr:tbti j[iK)st Aequ<^8li^ed fttate^tHtitpti^thf^f: 
liicreaMd. A eiroum$tonc6 I tboi«J4. este^^ woof^ 
deifui to .a degree not I;q .beiafscomt^ ,f^r„^9^v: 
dering the condition of my toind, didl-pottl^K^jiff 
that we think as we are made to think, and oi course 
approve and prefer, as Providence, who appoints 
the bomids of our habitation, chooses for us. Thus 
I am .bP^h free and a prisoner at the aape; tup^ 
The. if^orld is before me; I am not shut ijp \\\ t|}^ 

Bastile; there are no moats about ^ly castle, no 

* 'III,) 

locks upon my gate^, of which I have not.the; key— 
l^ut an invisible, uncontrollable agency, a lopal /at- 
tachment, an inclination more forcible than I ever 
fi^lt, eyen to th^ place of my birth, serves n^ iQ(^ 
\itvi^w^2!l\%^ »xA for bounds which I cannot, p^s^^ 
In former years I have known sorrow, an^ bc/oi^^ \ 
had ever tasted of spiritual .trouble. The efi^;:^ 
was an abhorrence of the scene in which X had 
^u0*ered 'So much, and a weariness of those obje^tf 
which I had so long looked at with an eye of djs-; 
sppi^^ncy and defection. But it is otherwise y^^tfi 
me now. The same cause subsisting, and in a much 
njiOre powerful degree, fails to produce it^ natural 
effect*. The very stones in the garden-walls, are 
my intimate acquaintance. I should mi^s. al^os^ 
the minutest object, and be disagreeably, affe^teid ^y 
)l^ removals apd am persuaded that, were it possible 
\ co^ld leave this incommodious nook for j^^twelye; 
month, X should return tp it again wi|j|jL rapturf^^ f^id 
bo t«m9ported with the sigit>t,pf p}>j^9t8|y,whiqh..tp 
all the«world beside would be at least indifferent; 



sbin^ of th«fm, fMe^kapsV^gudh terthe tagged thbtsh 
dftd ^e Mtterihg wilte of the' neighbduidng •oetUge« 
d&^sV^g* But'fiO ii ig, and it i« ao/beoaoM hens 
iiitd'be My '<ibi^;tfiid because 8ti^ thettppdnc* 
riil^li df J7^ liha« plfteed m^ in it. 

^:ii'<M,fj. , Ipte. temrumiMihi praiter onrnea ,,, 

^,.1 j ' ,. Angulu^ ridet. 

li'&th'e place of all the world I love the most, not 
fir dhy happiness it affords me, but because here 1 
cSin Be "ttilsefg^ble with most convenience to rtiyg^tf, 

and With' the Teast disturbance to others. 

" ' * VcTii woftd^r, and (I dare say) unfeign6dly, becau^ 
Tou'do hot think yourself entitled to such prtii^e, 
iKatl' prefer your style, as an historian, to iJiat' ^ 
le Wo most renowned wrtters of history the pre* 
eiit clay has seen. That you may not suspect me 
of having said more than my real opitiion will 
Wkrrdni, I will tell you why. In your style 'I 
see rib aifectation, in every line of theirs I -see tio- 
thlng else. ITiey disgust me always ; RobcJrtfebti 
t^itK His pomp and his strut, and Gibbon with h(s 
fliiical and fVench manners. You are as correct as 
they. ' You express yourself with as much pte- 
di^ioh. Your words are ranged with as much pro- 
priety, but you do not set your periods to ^ tutie. 
tii^y (Bscbver a perpetual desire to exhibit theht- 
sfelves ito advantage, whereas yottr subject engrosses 
v6ii.' Itiey sihg, and yoti feayi which, a^ hi^bry 
few thlh^ to be said inlJ ttbt sung, i«' in my jddg- 
ttleilt ''yer/ ' much 'tb ' yotrr ' iHVanta^e; ' " 'A ti4-itfer 



se: 
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that de^ses their tricks^ and is yet neither* intflegant 
nor inharmonious, {vroves himself, by that' single 
circumstance, a man of superior- judgment 'arid 
ability'to them both. You haVfe my reasons; 'I' 
hemour a manly character, irt which g6<Jd'si^ttte? 
aftd a desire of doing good ate the Iptefdbiiiitt'aftt'' 
features^— but affectation is an em^fe. • ' • ' - ' ^'' '* ' 
' ■ ■ ' ' Wi'Gl*''"' 

It is imp6s6ible to read the former part'of iihi^ ' 
pr^fceding letter without emotion. Who hst£ ttdi ' 
fdt th^ foi^ce of local associations, and thei^'^^iW^' 
of 'presenting affecting recollections to the mindT'-^'^' 

"I could not bear," says Pope, in one oif'^hi*" 
letters,' <* to have even an old post removed ottt'W*' 
the Way with which my eyes had been ikmiliar froiii' 
my youth." ' ' •' 

Among the Swiss, the force of assotiatitm '1^^ 
strong, that it is known by the appellation rif Ih^ 
<<maladie du pays;" and it is recorded th^'^Oh' 
hearing one of their national airs in a foreign land, 
so overpowering was the effect that, though engaged 
in warfare at the time, they threw down their arms 
and. returned to their own country. The emotions 
ai^f^iiened by some of the Swiss airs, suph :as.jljbe 
'<Kant2.des Vaches," j^ndthe Meeting pa^^^o^^ 
",La sui^sess^ ^ubord 4u lac," whpn h^ard oj^.^^if] 
nativet i^^, are always reniembej;ed.byj j^ip, tfa-j^ 
v^ll^r ,wi4i delight. . Th^. feeUpgs of ^a. §ftU. Mg^fff , 
kix^ cp^npct^d j^i-A lo(jal,^spciatipnp are^expj^p^, 
with so much grace and eloquence in Dr. Johnson's 
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celi^brated ^Uluftion tQ thi^ subjeqty that we close our 
re»arl^.l)3r.infi/?rting the passage* — > 

ff,W^.9f^re now trading tl^at illustrious i^huul, 
wj^ich ,wa^ ,on^e the lununary of the Caledonian 
r^ipf^, {whence savage clans and roving barbarians 
derived the bien^fits of knowledge and the blessings 
of religion. To abstract the mind from. aU local 
emotion, would be impossible, if it were endeavoured, 
and would be foolish if it were possible.. What- 
ev^if ^jlth4raws us from the power of our seQS^39 irh^t- 
ey;^ VPfflkefi ike past, the distant, or the futufey.pr^r. 
dfup[}^)^te oyer the present, advances us in. tb«« 
dignijl^.of jinking beings. Far from me an^.frqni 
ngij^jfr^ds be such frigid philosophy, as may ^on- 
dppttVi^. iipudiffereut and unmoved over, any.grp^ad,; 
^)>|ch hais been dig^fied by wisdom, bray^y^ qji, 
virtue. That man is little to be envied, who^ 
patriotic would not gain force upon the plain of 
]\}^athon, or whose piety would not grow warn^ej; 
aj^png the ruins of lona."* , ,,, . 

l»i.: ,.. ■ . 'I 

.TO THE REV. WILLIAM UNWIN. 

-' 1 I • I J ' . i ■ ' . ' I 

^' "' ■ Olney, Aug. 4, 1785; 

'tiy dear William — I feel myself sensibly Obliged- 
by th^ interest you take in the success of my prch 
diidtibiis. * Yotlr feelings upon the subject are saeh 
as^T shimld have myself, had I to opportunity of • 
dffliri^' Jfohnfeoh' flbfeide to make the inquiry yoU- 
^6pbk^\'''B'}}L'tTB,th prfetty'W^U'ptfepatfed'fbr thfe' 

* See his Journey to the Western IslaDds. 



j»0rBt, mdt. ¥Q ^lofog, ^^ I. hm&, the , qpifi(ifi9 ,.qf, ^ t f^?r 
capable ja4ge9 in py faypi^w and,a^]| tl^^Jjiy^q^- 
vinced :that J have; nei^^r, .^ifigir^di mj^^ :»(f;^|[^ 
Bub^ct, shall not. fee) myself' disposed, tp .^afipf^e:^- 
treme anxiety about the 9ah* ; To aii^:^, witfn ^if q^ j, 
•at, the spiritual good ofmaokindi apd,(f^ ^'^^^ffffif'^ 
popidar iby writing on scriptucaJ: .^su^^t^, ^j^^-fiP 
unrensiOQable ambition^ even for^a pp^^ tp ^nt^ij^j^ 
i lA days, lite these* Verse ntay have roan^, c^^^f^, 
'bitittv has- none powerful enough, /to 'coij^^uer^^j^e 
tATftrsrotn of a dissipated age to such M^M^t^* 
■Ask ^the question therefore boktly, ^d ,,!^:i>n?^ 
/mivrtiSed, even though he should i^^e ^hif^.^^i^ej^ 
tahd drap his. chin ; for it is no niore .th^n.^w^ .^^e 
•jeas0ikfto. expect. We will lay the fault. upon, tjl^e 
r^^iee of : the times^ and we will acquit. the poeU,,,,,^ 
./ iiam glad you were pleased with my Xiatin^c^^ 
tand ^indeed with my English dirge as. mifch^a^.I 
(Fas myselfi The tune laid me under a di^^i^- 
/tagie, obliging me to write in Alexandrines (;, if hj^h 
.:!. suppose, would suit no ear but a Fre^h 9Ae; 
neither did I intend any thing more than tn^^ tibe 
r subject and the words should be sufficiently ac- 
'CQimnodated to the music. The ballad is a fpf^c^es 
of poetry, I believe^ peculiar to this country^ ^^^J 
adapted to the drollest and the mo§t tragj^cal.pi^b- 
jects^ • Simplicity and ease are its propeir chan^- 
teristics. Our forefathers excelled in it; bH^.Fe 
modernB have lost the art. l\ is .ob3ervefl, ,tluit ,we 
have few good. English odes* Qut, to nigke lun^nds, 
we. hate many . excellent , bajilads, not inferjqr,, .per- 
haps, uiitinie) poetioal •m«rit- to jsopi^ pf th^,,]ir^ry 



1Mk't)di^s ^ttt'lSke tjF^eeltbf LaHbi \Mgimge« hftre 

Whckit'dfi WisftiBort of te(nttJ)0*itioD I was' ever 

<bna'bf,'iihd,''tf'gf&V^Wrter8'had tiot' called ^ me 

McyOi^ Way; i^Mtld hitve" addicted my setf to it more 

ihiih')l6 Ihiy' othl^r. I inherit a tttst^ for it fiMm my 

mO^I "i^d' Micf^eedM ^ell in it himMtf;' and >prho 

'ffvi^fit ft'ttthil ^firlren the beat pieces in that iray 

WA^^ jn'odtii^. What ean be prettier tlWtt Gay's 

UMlfed,' (*"fatti^ Swift's, Arbuthnot's, Pope's/ and 

't&vV,'fri theWhtt do ye call it— J^'Twas w*en 

"m y^as '^ere roaring." I have been well informtd 

^YHat fhey'all contributed, and that the mo^t liefc- 

'^tWrfed' association of clever fellows tiiis t^tMiy 

''ix^yr ^dV, did notthmk it beneath them !»' Unite 

'^lilefr 'iitren^h and abilities in the composition of a 

song.' ' The success, however, answeired their'wishes. 

'^^'bidhids that Bourne has translated/ beaiAiful 

^ in' themselves, are still more beautif\d in his vetsimi 

'Bf^Vhem, infinitely surpassing in my jitdgment all 

' ' thk Ovid or Tfbullus have left behind diem. Thigy 

' it^^ ^mt^ as elegant, and fkr more touching and 

"pathetic, than the tenderest strokes of either; • 

'^ Sy 'thuch for ballads and ballad-writerfe*^*' A 

^Voi^thy subject,'* you will say, " for a roatn, whose 

"h^atf ndght be filled with better things ;"**and it is 

^^ed ^th better things, but to so ill a porpoie, 

'tfiat/ 1 tMust into it all manner of topics that may 

prove more amusing ; as, for instance, I have two 

'^dldflnchds, Vhich in the dummet occupy the ^reen- 

'hotis^e. A f(Sw dftys since, being employed in eleali- 

" Itig dut Hi'eif cages,' I plit^ed that whtch'I had^in 

' H^d'-up<!yh ih& t^bVe, while <tibe -other hung against 
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the wall £. die windows $mdL the Jia^fnMiHtd'ii^de 
opeiii I weat'io iMl the fountain at tb^^umjl^iaiidy 
on ;my> return^ was not a little surprised td §mt'^ 
goUfincfa sitting' on the top of the cage I haA bei^A 
cleanings and singing to and kis8iti|g the ga i d fa ttli? 
witlan. . i approached hini^ and he discovered 'nd 
fear; sdll nearer, and he discovered* none;:' 4 adJ 
vanced'myhand towards him, and he'tooktio^ndtide 
of it. I seized him, and supposed I hadcau^tia 
new bird, but, casting my eye upon the other cage, 
perceived fny mistake* Its inhabitant, during my 
absence, had contrived to find an opening, where 
the ^ire had been a little bent, and made no adier 
use of the escape it afforded him than tp salutq his 
|fiend^ and to converse with him more intimately 
than he had done before. I returned him toi his 
proper mansion, but in vain. In less than a miufite, 
he had thrust his little person through the apertur^ 
ag^, and again perched upon his neighbour's cage, 
kissing him, as at the first, and singing, as i^ tn^s^ 
ported with the fortunate adventure. 1 could not 
but respect such friendship, as, for the sake of its 
gratification, had twice declined an opportimity to 
be firee, and, consenting to their union, resolved tiiat 
for tlie future one cage should hold them both* J 
am glad of such incidents. For at a pinchj and 
when I need entertainment, the versification of th^ 
serves to divert me. 

I transcribe for you a piece of Madam Guion, not 
as the best, but as being shorter than many, and 
as good as most of them. % 

Yours ever, 

W C. 



>!^The fbllQwiag^letltir dpatekwi li judiokxus aad ckM 
cbUeQtt(Qriliifiie Qni^ibB^wtitrngSiiof MtMi^em^ GuioiH' 
ViAiMi tfaetKhoolof iii3r8tiGt to ivbbh she belongedL 
1^^ isAdt Attributed to that sohtniltiB toonmdi 
fiiPtiUalril^-ofi addrosit, and « warmth niidewQtiaaA 
&rvDW<m > their appreaoh to the Deai^yt\ ^xceedbif 
th« bounds •< of just propriidty. Xhei:e*b,ih«ir^Yem' 
onidnttO'qikickeni piaty^ and to elevafaajthe^afrtelkmt 
oftthP'htaRtii : t' •• -.-;-' i •. X- 

jVly dear iPriend — So long a silence heeds an 
apology. I have been hindered by a tKree-weeKs| 
visit from our Hoxton friends,^ and by ^ cold and 
feverish complaint which are but just removed. 

t ) 1 , . ■ ■ . ; * ^ • . 1 . lilt) 

The French poetess is certainly chargeable with 
the fault you mention, though I thought it not so 
glaring m the piece I sent you. I have endeavoured 
indeed, in all the translations I have made, to cure 
her of that evil, either by the suppression of pas- 
sages (exceptionable upon that account, or by a more 
sbber and respectful manner of expression. StflL 
Iiowever, she will be found to have conversed fami- 
liarty with God, but I hope not fulsomely, i[ior so as 
to ' give reasonable disgust to a religious reader.' 
Tliat Crod should deal familiarly with man, or, whicn 
is the same thing, that he should permit man to 
deal familiarly with him, seems not very difficult to 
conceive, or presumptuous to suppose, when some 

, ^ p/lxi and Mrs. Newton. 



154 i«iFs or cowpjss. 

tliiiigs aiK tak^n into copsidentiQa. Woe to ^ 
nnner^ that shall date to take a libertj with hini 
that ia not warrantiad hy his word, or to whidi lie 
Jumaelf haa not cocouniged hiQ»« When be >i»- 
atoned aian*s natiw^ he revealed hmmd£ aa. the 
fifiend aC buuv us the brother of eveiy aQol ibfi^t 
lovta him^ He convened freely with an^ . vhi)e 
ho waa' ob tarlh^ and as freely with Ivm Btl;/&r hjp 
resurrection. I doubt not, therefore, that ^t ii pop 
sible jto- enjoy an access to him even now, unin- 
cumbered with ceremonious awe, easy, delightful, 
and without constraint. This, however, can only 
be the lot of those who make it the business of their 
lives to {dease htm, and to cultivate conununion 
with, him. And then I presume there cafi. |)^ no 
.flai^ger. of o&nce, because such a habit of th^ ^g^ 
hnof. his own creation, and, near as we cpni^^e 
'eome no nearer to him than he is pleased. to ^b^f 
mtt ' If W'^ address him as children, it ia becau^ l^e 
.tells US' be is our father. If we unbosom ourselyes 
rio ^hun as to a friend, it is because he calls ja^ 
•friendsy and if we speak to him in the languagi^^f 
leye,: it i$ because he first used it, thereby tei^l)]!^ 
'us.lihat it is the language he delights to he§r &q^ 
.hia people. But I confess that, through the w^^ 
ine^B, the My, and corruption of huma^^ ^mPf^y 
jihis' privilege^ like all ojther Christian priv^^g^ |s 
sliable to f^use. There is a mixture o|f evil ii^.^p^ 
thing we do ; indulgqncereiM^ourages.Qs jb^ e^crp^; 
iuid,) while ire exencise th§ ,righta.,oi^,cl^ldr^fw>M^ 
become lohildish. Here I tli^k i^ ,tl^ j^qiiitx4n 
which 0ilyAudiQriev99 if^iM ^ ^^1? .]it)is,^t)(ih^ve 



pkrtieuliiflj gm^ed mytrdtuA&tion^ ^ot afrBid m 
i^preseiiting her as dealing whh CMiiEumliarly^ but 
fbc/RitAff irreve^entlj) and without doe attention to 
liis i^ajesrty, ' of which' she la somewhat guilty. A 
ii^ndiei^) Imh fbv such a woman tofaU intoy who 
^ptskit h€r Kfe in the contemplation of his gloiy^wko 
^ihs iJ& ha^'beeQ idwaj impressed with « sense of 
i^' imd' sdm^tin^eto <|uite absoribod by the views she 

iiadofit' ' ...... 

-ninn . / i. i , .. ,- • ^^.C, i !■-- » 

fin . 1 1 i ',' I > . t Ol »■ } • * I . > 

, . TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. ^ "'' 

"""''^*''''''" Oltoeyi.e#^0; !?«».•. I 

•'^W^ fear Friend --Mrs. Unwin would hmem* 
^kSHrereijdiit kind note from Bedford^ had hot a^pain 
M h^ Bide prevented her. I, who am^hor «ecr6tat)r 
^(j!p6h sudi occasions, should certainlyhatis ssfswcMMl 
It! f^r'her, but was hindered by iihiess^ haviA^ baftn 
ifh^s^lf seized with a fever immediately *2^r ybtir 
/tfepaitiirt. The account of your recdverygateM^ 
^^r^t pleasut^, and I am persuaded that yM' will 
W^>nirself repaid by the information t&af I gM 
'f&k bf toine. The r&veri^ your head was'tftUid 
''M&i; While your disorder was 'most prevalon^ 
'ffib^li ^^y Were but reveries, and tlie^ oi^iprdig^of 
ii h^^tM imagination, s£hp6ed you yet B^oataiB&tiaUk 
^^d^il^e of ^e prMominant biiii^ of youv heari<^taid 
'^d 1 to the-^^ bes't subjevits. I had' none • sueh^itt- 
^^e^ i' Wfiis in no d<Bgree delirious, nor has ^y tim^ 
^ks^<!l(httn tt'fev^r really dangerous evortiiadeiniesd. 
fii4}k^^pt&t,'ifhi noH>dh(^, tinaylx^fiaid^to have 
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a stBong head, aoid, perhaps for ihb gaSme t^iteon that 
wine would iiev^ make ttie dnlmk, an ordinary 'd^i 
gree of fever ha$ no effect vtpbti rtry underttandihg. 
Thee^emic begins to be m6re mortal as 'the au- 
tumn bomes on^ and in Bedfbrdshi^er it is report^ 
hoW' truly I cannot say, to be ttearly ^ fetira^'l^e 
fAmgHe.' ^ I. heard lately of^ d^k in'a piiblitc" 6!ffic^,' 
whose dluef ^empioymadt it was ^brfartthj^'jrt^ ttil 
admiai^ter <»aths^ who being light-head^ !h'a ^ie)^j 
of which he died, spent the last wefek of fii^ life; Mii: 
crying day and night—" So help y6u God — kiss the 
book — give- me a shilling." What a wretch in com- 
parison 'with you I 

Mr. Scott has been ill almost ever since you left 
us, and last Saturday, as on many foregoing Sa- 
turdays, was obliged to clap on a blister by way of 
preparation for his Sunday labours. He cannot 
draW^ breath upon any other terms. If holy orders 
w&e ahrays conferred upon such conditions, I 
qt^stJdll' but even bishopricks themselves would^ 
W^t an bccupant. But he is easy and cheerful. 
*• i'ble^ you will mention me kindly to Mr. BadoH', 
a^ 'mstke him sensible that if I did not write ' the' 
paragraph he wished for, it was not owing to aily 
M^t of respect for the desire he expressed, biit'tk)^ 
mere lability. If, in a state of mind t)i^t ahnoit 
cEhMftialifiies me for society, I cotild possibly wi^'tti 
fbrm a new cotmeiion, I should wish to ki'iow 'hiiii'-' 
but Tnever shall, and, things being as th^'y' arif, f * 
do npt regret it You are ipy pld friend,^ their^ce 
I do not spare you; having known yAUiifiibfiy^ri 
days, I make you pay for any pleasure i'lhightlSidn 
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sfibrdyou by a coinwmnicatiini of my preient pains. 
3iit I h^\e, 09 clatou of this aoit upon Mr. Bacon. ' 

, ^iple^ied to,r»neinber us both, with mooh 
affecfipp,, to .IVIrB*'tMjei>vton> oaA to her and your 
^i^j.tV iyfiBa.C-~-vt likewise, if she is with you. 
Pfpr , EUiW df oope and laiiguiKhes i but in. the land 
tn;irbich|.^t)f.i»' going she will hold up'her IsaA 
^d4^PPB:'^"V^*- A sidcness thatleads^the-waT' 
t9,,^y^^I^«tJ|9g lif« IB better than the health' 06 an 
^t^4i1"^i^ Aco^t our united levck ,1 J .•■ ■ ■. 
,,,l- ,.-,..;. ■ My dear friend, ■ ■ , !■ ,'■■;■■ i-. 

,,,,-, ,1. ■ Sincerely your^ ■■_ ■ 4i'"ii 
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, ^j dear Friend — 1 have been lately :nwe ,^t, 
j^t«d and more distressed than usual; more, i\9r 
a the nighti and more deeply. 
in the following day.., I l^fw 
rd by an alteration for tii,K yiot^ 
of misery ; but .firmly beli&)w. 
^ed as the introduction of, a 
r. You knowi not what I P^f- 
ebere, nor was there. any. n|<ed. 
friendship ,fof me . w(}nld . biw* 
^ee 9 partaker of. (9y,,wpeA^i. 

'f iWi'yUii^ Ittfj* M'e aliWed w is Miss EiiaaCuoiungiiaili', 

iiTiJ^iirt»ieiiMi^iaid(i»(!Si !■ ■'■' '■;■( i' ■ ', •■''■■■■ ' •'■''"'^ 
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and your .share m thenot would, have b^niinci^^^d, 
by your ioability to help me* Perhaps, indeed^ th^y 
took a keener ^edge fram U^i.consideratiojipi of y9ur . 
preaeoce« The ^iend of my h^ar.t, the p^ra^ wjtli ^ 
whom I had formerly taken sweet coui^^ ^o loifg^r 
useful Co me as a minister^ no lQi\g^r pleasant ^ ^e 
as- a Christian, wais a spectacle that must^nepe^^Uy. 
add the bitterness of mprti£catioq to the.sadne^.jof , 
despairt I npw see a long winter before ;n^9 a^d,, 
am to get through it as I can. I know jthe g?:pun4 . 
belore I tread upon it. It is hollow; it is agjtate^.)^ 
it suffers shocks in every direction ; it is lij^e th^ 
soiji of Calabria — all whirlpool and undulation. ,„ . } ^^ 

Yours,, /'_^,J 

w,c.,... 



— " ' j'-i. lor 

' ' ■ .'.•))f 
TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. ,, »,. 

, ,<, 
OIney, Sept. 23, 1783^ 

. My -dear Friend — We are glad that, having, be^, 
alAi^ed by a fever, which has often proved &tali < 
and* almost always leaves the sufferer debilitate^ jtp, 
thaJast degree, you find yourself so soon re^t9^^.e^ 
to health, and your strength recovered. Your heal^, 
ai»d> streKiigth are useful to others, and, ii) that view'^ 
ivtiportant inAis account who dispens^^ both^.^an^^ 
1:^1 your maans a more precious gift than .eitl^e|r. 
For my own partj though I have pot bej^ |^^„W>, 
II haive never been perfectly weU.gince you lef)^ y^^.. 
Aismartfeyery whicH lasted indeed l>ptji few.boifrs;^. 
si^«€eed^ by J^^ityd^ Hi^^W^ ?^..«W^^u!^^i^, 
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s^Hhed still to indicate a feirerii^ habiu faan made" 
foir sontie time ahd stiH imJees nle very unfit fyr my 
favoufrice oc^ctipations, writing and i*eading : 00 that 
eV^n a iettei^, and even a letter to fou, is not 'with** 
odi4td bufdien. 

John — ^ — has had the epidemic, and has it stilly 
hik grbw6 better. When he was ^rst seized with 
iti' he gnVe notice that he shouM die, but m thia onlj 
inst^ce of prophetic exertion he seems to have been 
niil^tkken : he has however been very near it. i 
shbiild have told you that poor John has been v&ty 
rdiidy'tb depart, and much comforted through his 
whole illness. He, you know, though a sila:it h»a 
beeaa a very steady professor. He indeed fights battles 
and gains victories, but makes no noise. Europe is 
not astonished at his feats, foreign academies do not 
seek him for a member, he will never discover the 
art of flying, or send a globe of taffeta up to heaven. 
But he will go thither himself. 

Since you went, we dined with Mr. . I had 

seiit hhn notice of our visit a week before, which, 
like 'a contemplative studious man as he is, he put 
iii'his pocket and forgot. When we arrived, the 
parlour windows were shut, and the house had the 
appearance " of being uninhabited. After Mraiting 
sorne'time, however, the maid opened the door, and 
the master presented himself. It is hardly worth 
while to observe so repeatedly that his ganien seeaus 
a *ipot contrived only for the growth of melancholy, 
bfitbeihgf'alwkyg affected by it in the sttmewayy I' 
cSSritot help it 'He' sh^Wfed the a nodk,' in Whiteh he^had 
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be^tU 




Toy f efireshiqg aad gpeaftl j 
rejoicet the more in tkU nidbe^ hecmn itisfl 
f uifition mpfk at Mine ^ ^ ^v ^ ^ r^ ^ and widi n# 
lakouri •evendlondsofeBidiwerereiHnieia 
1» make it, vhick loads of evtl^ had I dM «»( 
Mfgement of them, I dionld cny i}Mm ^Igtktj 
and fiU up a frface mare fit in ■iipiPMa.o to* Wa 
repooiloiy for the dead than the living. I wooM M 
ao' acooont put any man out of conedt wMr Ml 
ifinooent enJojmentBy and thetefere nofer tafl hifti 
my. tbon^its iqNm this subject, but he is not iuMtfiii 
kNr««pirited, and I cannot but 8uq>cct diat Mb ^ 
tuation helps to make him so* 

I abali be obliged to you €x HawkesirOfdi^i 
Voyages when it can be sent conToniently. TIm 
loOg evenings are beginning, and nothing dMiMW 
tbem so effectually as reading aloud. 

Yours, my dear friend, 

W.C 



TO THE REV. WILLIAM UNWIN. 

OUioy. S«f>C f 9, jL7a8, 

My dear William — ^We are sonry that you 
your household partake so larg^ of the iU efcds 
of this uidiealthy season. You are hi^ipy ham* 
ever in hariag hitherto esoapad the epiiloBikrfewer» 
which has prevailed aiUffh in.thil part of the king- 
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iadi Oi i imd i Many 'dlft Y&at mdOttr wtkd I 
«fei»iiL Atehtmoiv tliMi. a • ftiMnight^ imlispd^ 
witiomf^miimt sUgbt appcKsticn to quitfeinMeqtiate 
i^th«idcnri|riMii'0#aU I fuffimd,! ainitt feii^h 
ffi tBa id iby artgnia or tm> 4if'ein««ie tamr. It id 
Mm ingOMTitii)^ paiyt inauluiim. < By^tMd tirtie, I 
ft |HMn«ftherthiiiiqv« haiireMen foir mofithni 
thtaMi Isghttfc 0ui» thaa* tke «iiiiulier> had tA 
\t0mi^ hittkictuxaed your spicitB, and mlMla jm0 
ani»<ytiprri icypfifortablft. We aro rattonAlt bill 
pp(4lli^mimaL-too; and therefove subject td^ 'the *lii^ 
ftlieabe* ofithe weat&er. The cattle in <the> fteldi 
iliilTf (avidoBt lynptoiiia of lasaitude 03b4 ii^giM^tin 
mnimloaaititftBason; and we^ thdr lords andtnakew 
4ie(Mnitmii|iQd«te sympatliize with them^tbe'Oiil]^ 
difbrence between us is, that they know oat lluf 
Mne^thair dejection, and we do> butyforour hu- 
aiflbitiop^aBe equally at a loss to cure it* Upmi thii 
ma m t i hare sometimes wished n^fadf « philo^ 
sopher. How happy, in compariaan with myaelf) 
does th^i.aagacious invest^tor of nature seem, 
whole ftncy is ever employed in the invention of 
k^poike»e89 and his reason in the support of them I 
While he is accounting for the origin of the winds, 
he has no Jeiaure to attend to their influence upon 
himself; and, while he considers what the sun is 
xnaBSt^6S! fet^gtefts'that he has not shone for a month. 
tea piNjeiliindeedk supplants another. lh» wtikes 
<l Diiciiftai gaire/wsy to the graintatiOD of Newtoii/ 
aHft^tfa^I^griuoLtia thr^teiwd by the alaotncal- fluid 
oh^M^dimtuf, . fitodi«q|Maatti& biows tabUesy tasd 
'T^tuA 't\3 !« s^:.(: ^.'Dn-Fitaldia. 
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liie neact breaks them* Biit'ih the-maaDtioietjrQiir 
pkilo^c^her is a happy mani He csoapes a tboutoid 
inqoJetude^ to wfakh die indolent are ftubji^t^.iaBhd 
fitids hi^ oocupatioi]^ whether it>be tfaefnur^uitjofoa 
butterfly or a denumstration, • the wholesoinest -e^ 
ercke in the world. As he prooe^, he app^id^ 
himselfl Hisdiscoreries, thou^ eventually p^liajp^ 
diey prave but dreams, are to him Tealidefh /il%0 
world gaze at him as he does at new p^heopipeii^.i^ 
the heavensy and perhaps understand hkxi.as.lilkl^* 
But this does not prevent their praises, n^ ta^'^l 
distui'b - him in the enjo3rment of that sel^coip?^^ 
•CQmi&, to which his imaginary ^ueoess entitles/ }|Un. 
He w^anrs his -honours while he lives, and, if.af^oihl^r 
strips them off when he has been dead.a.oe»liHt])r9 
it^ nt>. great matter; he can liien make shilt with- 
out 'them. > KMJ 

I have said a great deal upon this subject»>.and 
km>W ndt what it all amounts to. I did not inl^^pd 
i ^yflabie of it when I began. But, euarenta cakm^y 
I'itmnbled upon it. My end is to amuse mys^ 
and you. The former of these two points* i$, 3?- 
cured. I shall be happy if I do not miss the.laXt^. 

By the way, what is your opinion of these, air- 
balloons ? I am quite charmed with the ^^^oy^j^. 
Is it not possible (do you suppose ?) to «co?ivey sv^ch 
a quantity of inflammable air into the stomach find 
abdomen, that the philosopher, no langer.grayitiN^- 
tng to a ceotre^ shall SAceiud by hisown-cprnpar^tiye 
levity, ahd never stop till he has lieaohed. itbe. n^e- 
diuih lexactly in equitihrio WithMhjjaaself?,. >,A^«)fe 
not, by the help of a pasteboard rudder attached to 



htg {Kwterionv steer himself ini that pmer vkmeit 
with eafie^ and again by a slowand gmdnal'diachargd 
i«f hii aerial cofntents, recnrer his former tendei^cy 
to^tha eardi, and descend without the smallest dan^- 
g^ *ov"inconv€mtence ? These things are worth 
ihqy>i<ty^ and (I dare say) they will be ioiqfaired after 
ti^ ^they deserre : the penme turn komini datm at\e 
Htc4ly to be less regretted than they were ; and pet^ 
'ha)9S iEt flight of academicians and a oorey of fine 
ladies tntey be no ancmnnion spectacle in the neftt 
generation. A letter which appeared in theipuhllc 
-pHbfs- last week convinces me that the learned arie 
nbt* without hopes of some such improvement lupeii 
thlfr disco veiy. The author is a sensible andingd- 
l^l^nks mem, and, under a reasonable ap|)rehensiQn|ttot 
the ignorant may feel themselves inclined, toda^gh 
upon a subject that affects himself with the ,utn^pp^t 
seriousness, with much good manners and map^e- 
' fi^ht bespeaks their patience, suggesting many gqcfi 
y^tmsequi^ces that may result from a course Q^. e:f- 
periments upon this machine, and amongst athers, 
that itrmay be of use in ascertaining the sbap^ pf 
continents and islands, and the face of wide €)X- 
tended bnd far distant countries, an end not t^ be 
hoped lor, unless by these means of extraordinsM'y 
elevation, the human prospect may be inunense\y 
' dnl^ged, and the philosopher, exalted to the skies, 
iittaito-e view of the whole hemisphere at (jbo^. 
^Btrt whether he is to ascend by the niere pflajtj^ 
dT ht^ t)erscttij as hiaarted above<» pr .whether, in.f^.^rt 
lif^hktidAyo^, 6«ippofted upoi^ ^alloonsk is- not yiet 
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things ane jtak^n mia ^owdenj^ifoi, Y^joq to tkf 
ttdneiry that i shall 'datfe to take a liberty w;itb hipp 
tlnil>i» not .wBTFanised hy'hU wordy or. to whicj^h? 
Iiimself has ikot «ikcoura^d hm- ,Whei) he ^a^ 
aomedr man's >natture» he reveal^ ipn^^.,^ ,)l;l)^ 
ftiend(C)(& mai^ as the bipth^r of i^v&^y aqvi f^ 
k>^a hsm.' He cwaversed fi^ly ivith: ,19(1^ v?H^l^i)^ 
Jui vaa> oB'tamhyiaiod as fr^tily wij^ir^tm £#f? ^^ 
resurrection. I doubt not, therefore, that ^^ ji^ pp^ 
sible jtO' enjoy an access to him even now, unin- 
cumbered with ceremonious awe, easy, delightful, 
and without .coi^straint. This, however, can only 
be the lot of those who make it the business of their 
lisresitto .pl«ase him, and to cultivate communion 
Wiith)han. And then I presume there ,csu^ ])^ no 
.daf^gev-of offence, because such a habit pf t^^,^9^] 
jSiii:^ hi» QWn creation, and, near a^ we ppm^^t^fs 
'empie no nearer to him than he is pleased. to ^^ 
ji^,(< .If/Wie.a4dre$s him as children, it is b^cau^ qp 
^%a\ifi ua tie is our father. If we unbosom purs^e^Iy^ 
rto J him as to a friend, it is because he calls jm^ 
•friendsy and if we speak to him in the languagi^fOf 
h^Gyi it is because he first used it, thereby, te^^^jgg 
'ii0:lhat it ia the language he del^hts to he^ £rQ^ 
.hta people. But I confess that, through t))e ^^|^^ 
inefc^ the folly, and corruption of Jiumain ,n9((Hf)^, 
ihis' ptiyilege,. like all Oither Christie jpt^i^^^ ja 
ilii^le to abuse. There is a miiKture^ijf evilii^.^^j 
thing we do ; indulgenceen^ourageS/Us jt^, encrpf^:^; 
iuid,? white we ex^er/ciae, the .rights.. , of ^cyidrpi^^^p 
beoome 'ohildisb. -, Here I '(^k li^^ fiw iPWt^iii 
'wbitb«ily,AuthQrfi»P!f£^iM»^ im^ k,w,|^tjii^ve 
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partieulifcrly guitfded my translation, not afraid m 
Tepresenting her as dealing wiflh Ood jfomiliarlj, but 
fboKshl J, irreverentiy, and without doe attention to 
Ills majesty, o£ which she is somewhat guilty. A 
ironderfti} &ult for such a woman to ftiU into, who 
ii]^t hi^ Mfe in ^e contemplatioD of his glorjr, who 
Interns iJt> h&re been alway impressed with a sense of 
1^' tod sometimes quite absoibed by the views she 

hadcyfit' 

,l'tl*h' ' I ■ ■»■ f 

TO THE RKV. JOHN NEWtON. * ' '' 

'"'M^dtesr Friend -^Mrs. Unwin would h#r0 'an* 
'M^red ybur kind note from Bedford^ liad hot a^paln 
\A het side prevented her. I, who am- her «ecr<Btary 
ti|>6n sudi occasions, should certainly 'hav« tmswrned 
tt f^'her, but was hindered by ilhiess, having he^n 
"nfiyself seized with a fever immediately n^r yoilr 
/tfepaHAire. The account of your recdverygate'cfs 
^^^t pleasure, and I am persuaded that yon will 
W^ ytynrself repaid by the information lliat I gink 
'ybif bf mine. The reveries your head waaiUtd 
"M&i; ykhile your disorder was -most prev^iea^ 
'^ba^ ^^y Were but reveries, and the ofikpriag/of 
'ii h^i^ted imagination, i^ibrded you yet a oattiSat^Mt 
^AdMte of ihe predominant biti^ of youv hciarttttiiil 
#^3hd 1 15 Hhe^ best subjects. I had none sueh^ik- 
'dl^ed I' Was in no de^ee delirious, nor has aiiy tlnng 
^tes^i!l(h£in ttfever really dangerous ever liiade^mesd. 
fti'^h^i^'re^pf^dt, if hi no^theh», Imay be said to have 



156 h%rR OP (*ofw^fcte 

a stconghead) awd, p^hapsfdt'thfe same teAisoii that 
wine would "nesre^ mfake me drtthk, aft ordiitary de- 
gree of fever has- no effect npim' rtry underfetandiiig. 
The ejpidemic begins to b^ m(iretnt)rtal as' the au- 
tumn oomes on, and in BedftM-dshi^erit is rfeport^. 
kcwr tndy I cannot say, to be nearly aid fatif a^'tfie 
pk^e.^ ! I. heard lately of« d^k in'a p\Mic^Mc^l 
whose ' chief »employme»t it was <br*httrfiji'j^b!^ ttl 
administer oaths, who being Hght-headM itin^^el^ 
of which he died, spent the last wefek of !ii^ liftiMik 
crying day and night — " So help ybu God — kiss the 
book — give- me a shilling." What a wretch in com- 
pari^n-'with you I 

Mr. Scott has been ill almost ever since you left 
us, and last Saturday, as on many foregoing Sa- 
turdays, waa c^liged to dap on a blister by way of 
preparation for his Sunday labours. He cannot 
drat^ breath upon any other terms. If holy orders 
we^e schrays conferred upon such conditions, I 
qi^^stBh' but even bishopricks themselves would^ 
wittt ah dtJCUpant. But he is easy and cheerful. "' 
^'I'ble^ you will mention me kindly to Mr. Bacbri/ 
aid m^dce him sensible that if I did not wfite'the' 
pot* agfaph he wished for, it was not owing to aily 
w^t of respect for the desire he exprei^sed, but to' 
mere mability. If, in a state of mind diat abnd^ 
^K^tfiiaHfies me for society, I could possibly wi^^ib 
fbi'ma new cotmexion, I should wish to know hiniV 
but r-'never shall, axwl, things being as thfej/ ar^, 'f ' 
do npt regret it You are ipy old fwnd^^ ther^ipe 
I do not spare you; having kno^a you. (int. belter i 
days, I make you pay for any pleasure' I'lhightlft^n 



sffardyouby acomvninicaturooftnj' present pains, 
^lit J. bavR nt) cltuoiB' of this swt iq>Mi Mr. Bacon. ' 

,^^, pleated td) , rwjembez ua bath, with mtiob 
df^c^f^,, to.MrBM^ieiiTtoni Bad to her and your 
4^^i^.t9MisaC:~T>tUkewiBet if she is with you. 
]^^r , El^ dfoopfi wd kaguithes ; but in titer land 
tp ybjct),^})^ . is going she will bold upiherhnA 
^6,^fipf,a^jaoTe., A sickness thetleads'tiie-waj 
t9.,py^^l4fiti^ Iif« is better than the he«lth'o£iaii 
^te^i^ujtiiuv , Accept our united l8»e. .' ii i. ' ■■ '. 
,,.{- ., ; ;. . I My dear friend, , iii' '.i../'- 

, .,,. ,, I ... ■ Sincerely yours, ■., - '•.•■!. 



1^1 !• r , TO TAB EBV. JOHN NEWTOM.'*'" ■-'-■■''II' 

,,"','., , .* 01nt'/.,Seiit,15,,ir85,.,, 

I Aly dear Friend — I have been lately Jimfc ,4e^, 
je(:ted and more distressed than usual; inpr£,J)a- 
I the night, and more 4^9ply. 
n the following day. , I . kn^w 
d by an alteration for the,wors^ 
if misery ; but timly b^li^'rre. 
ned as the introductioi^ of,^ 
r. You ImoW' not nha): I 9uf- 
> here, nor was there. any.o^ed. 
friendship jbr m^ w(ujjd;l\^iw 
tgree « partalterof ^y,,tipeftii' 

'fittfiJ'inne'W^^ieire Eluded to is Miss EIiib CuoJiiugiiaiii'.'; 
BloiH»-V)fiMrliK6Jtt«'f. ' ;■"'■■'! ■"■"■ ■'''■■I- ' "' '"' ' 
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and your.$hare ui ih&ax wouldrhave been,mci:^i^ed, 
by jrour inability to help me^ Perhaps, iadeed^ thpy 
toqk a keener fidge from tt^ consideratioi;i pf ypur . 
pteaeac^* The friend of my h^art, the p^rfi^ with| ^ 
whom I had formerly taken sweet coun^^^ i^o.loj^g^r^ 
useful tx) me as a minister^ no lQi\g^r pleasant tp ipe 
asi a Christian, wais a spectacle that must necessarily, 
add the bitterness of mortification to the.sadnes^fof 
despair* I now see a long winter before ;ne9,,a^d, 
am to get through it as I can. I know the gT^PM^f) . 
before X tread upon it. It is hollow; it is agjtat^^j^ 
it suffers shocks in every direction; it is )i|(e^^^. 
soijl of Calabria — all whirlpool and undulatiqn. ,^,,.1^^ 

Yours,. . .^.',,. 



II I I > I ■ . i'"!, TOi' 

• > ' . A'i )' 

TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. ,, t,, 

Olney, Sept. 23, 1785, 

My .'dear Friend — We are glad that, having, be^ 
atli^cked by a fever, which has oflen proved i(atal< r 
a«d almost always leaves the sufferer debilitate^ {tp, 
the last degree, you find yourself so soon restpje^ 
to health, and your strength recovered. Your healtJi/ 
and streRgth are useful to others, and, in that view^ 
ivttpoirtant in Ms account who dispenses bgth^.anq^ 
h^iyour maans a more precious gift thaja, e^tl^j^p. 
For my own paxt, though I h^ve pot b^j^ li^d ,ifp., 
Ilha/v&nev^r been perfectly weUsb^je. you lefj^ys-j 
A.smaft feyer» wbipl^ lasted indeed t)ptfi few.bojirs,. 
s^€f«edQd .hyJ^i^ud^ wA^T'W^i ?f ..^pH^^of^i^. 
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s^^thed still to indite a fev^Hi^ habits has made 
foir ^onte tinie and stiH miJces me vety unfit fyt my 
fktotorite occupations, mrriting and reading i so that 
eV^n a letted, and even a letter to you, is not 'with* 
oiit-it^ burthen. 

Jbhh '-^ — has had the epidemic, and has it Btiil^ 
bdi; gtow^ better. When he was ^rst seized wkh 
it^ he gnve notice that he shouM die, but m this only 
iii^tknce of prophetic exertion he seems to have been 
nii^tkken : he has however been very near it. i 
shoiild have told you that poor John has been vefy 
r^dy tb "^depart, and much comforted through his 
whole illneiss. He, you know, tliough a silent has 
been avery steady professor. He indeed fi^ts battles 
aod ^infe victories, but makes no noise. Europe is 
not astonifihed at his feats, foreign academies do not 
seek him for a member, he will never discover the 
art of flying, or send a gk>be of taffeta up to heaven. 
But he will go thither himself. 

Since you went, we dined with Mr. . I had 

sent him notice of our visit a week before, which, 
like 'a contemplative studious man as he is, he put 
in his pocket and forgot. When we arrived, the 
parlour windows were shut, and the house had the 
appfearancie ' of being uninhabited. After waiting 
some time, however, the maid opened the door, and 
tlie master presented himself. It is hardly worth 
while 'to observe so repeatedly that his ganien seoms 
a*ipd£ contrived only for the growth of melancholy, 
biil^ being' 'aJwfeys affected by it in the sttmewayy'I' 
airitf<He help it H^ she^^ed <Ae a riook,' in Whiteb be^had 
^Meetk\}^hcii, aiid wH^t^e h^ ^etie fyuM^ivr^r 
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refri^shin^ to siq^ikft' his ' pipe flsd mrisMiftk: U^m 
b^, $it», with his bccelLagftbst one bridk/waJi: «Hi Mb 
008^ i(gftViist 9»Qlii«r^ wittch lamtf ydalBaiwy'be 
yery re^eghing, aad gi^eatly aanst suBftilHtkiw: !!• 
rejpjcef^ih^ more in liiis niche^ becavM it ii^xB' 
f ui^i^u Wfui|0> at some expense^ and with ni 
labpur.f. set^alloadfi of ear^irere reiaawe^ >t owjt^ 
^ nurice it) whick loads of earthy had I^ iStm M^ 
^^^gemeot of them, I should carry^ tfaMiilr ag i iii l 
•1)4 fiU up' a place more fit in appearance ttf %^a 
repository for the dead than the living. I wmM m 
im eipcottnt put any man out of coneeit nMt -Ml 
iltneiaeiit. ei^oyraents, and therefore never teil'Kiiii 
aiy> thoughts upon this subject, but he Ivnot iKMMri 
l|Mrf«pirited« and I cannot but suspect that hls'^i^fc 
tufttien helps -to make him so* •:' ^ 

•I ehall be obliged to you for HawiceswOftll^ 
Voyages when it can be sent conveniently^ 'Rie 
long evenings are beginning, and nothing shorceoi 
fbem so effectually as reading aloud. 

Yours, my dear firiend, - ' •> 

W.C- 






TO THE BEV. WILLIAM UNWIN. 

My dear WiUiain — ^We are 6<»rry. that yon miA 
your household partake 4M> largely of the ill eftiblS' 
of this unhealthy season. You are ha^py bamt 
ever in having hitherto rescapod^tlie epiiiemicffeietv 
which has [urevailed auich in. this part of the king- 



MA> iitomi t i—ny 0<R Yaw niMkfrr ftAd I 
M^bHlL AkBi-muft ibm a ibrtnight^ Indispb- 
mtkmfJtdtmt sUgbt afipcBHtiaii in quite Mdeqtuite 
«Hth«nteaBqri»nof aU I Miffmd, i ain tkt length 
ff«it6atd<b|r atgmm or tin> «f 'emetie Uotar. It k 
idtat iagttMrayff^ pay in* autumn. BftMs tiitte, I 
hK^ « Innanatherthaii we have Men ftir montlib, 
mk tbbMl kagfatar. auns than the samitier had t^ 
Mm)I Mteicheend your spirits, and niiide y9|K» 
BHi^^Qoaaawg iqcpnfertable> We are rational ^ but 
W UIIAlviimaltoo-; and therefore subject t<)^ the 'In-^ 
ilieebta of ^the weatlier. The cattle in the* Aeklil 
•to^^evidontsymptonia of lassitude and disgust iff 
WliMiJosMUt imtffnn; and we, their lords and makem; 
sBie^fOtnstminBA.to sympatiiize with them :> the 'Oiiiy 
difference between us is, that they know- net "tiui 
e^ine ^ diair dejection, and we do, buty for our hu- 
«i{ilitio«^:are equally at a loss to cin*e it Upon thii 
aoaewnt: I. hare sometimes wished myself a philo^ 
sopher. How haf^y, in comparisen with myself 
does th^i. sagacious investigator of nature seem, 
whole Ancy is ever employed in the invention of 
k^pothetes^ and his reason in the support of them I 
While he is accounting for the origin of the winds, 
he has no leisure to attend to their influence upon 
himself; and, while he considers what the sun is 
maiSt'hSi fei'gets'.that he has not shone for a month, 
6m pnjeeSf indeed supplants another. The wtHces 
aI'Disciirtei ^g^yeway to the gravitadon of Newton, 
■■i UifHugiiiii is tfar^tened by the electrkd Ifluid 
of^iloadaafc*^, . €hdgewewitifln blofTs imbbles, and 
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the walls. die 'windows: ImL ihei S.oafB'9itMjMde 
ofieiii- I w^iiio ^1 tfae^fountdin at ^^ump^iaiidy 
oD>niy^r«tun^ waS' not a little mussed ^to finA^A 
goldfinch . sittbg' on the top df the cfl|pe thaA InfUk 
deaningy and singing to and kissibig the fgdtMMti 
widuk '. i approached him, end: he dificoireTed^iHil 
fear; still nearef> and he discove]%d*noiie;i • I adJ 
vanoed •myhand towards him, and he'tookinomiitide 
of it. I seized him, and supposed I had>eAu^tta 
new bird, but, casting my eye upon the other cage, 
perceived fny mistake* Its inhabitant, during my 
abs^i^ce^ had contrived to find an opening, where 
the M^ire had been a little bent, and made <no ol^er 
U8f3 o( the escape it afforded him than tp salute; his 
|rien|d, and to converse with him more intimately 
than ,he liad done before. I returned him to his 
proper mansion, but in vain. In less than a. minpte, 
he had thrust his little person through the apertur^ 
again, and again perched upon his neighbour's cage, 
kissing him, as at the first, and singing, as if[ tri^sf 
ported with the fortunate adventure. I could no^ 
but respect such friendship, as, for the sake of iis 
gratification, had twice declined an opportunity to 
be firee, and, consenting to their union, resolved that 
for tlie future one cage should hold then^ bot^v J 
am glad of such incidents. For at a pinch^ and 
when I need entertainment, the versification of th^m 
serves to divert me. 

I transcribe for you a piece of Madam Guion, not 
as the best, but as being shorter than many, and 
as good as most of them. \ 

Yours ever, 

W C. 



^. ■. The fbUowing' fetter doataint< ft judioious and ckM 
cbUent;ioritifiie on: thB<HrHtiqgs«f.Madnn6 Giiioi|y 
«iAiMi theiiehoolof mystiGt to irhiDh she bdongecL 
TI^Ai^ctt «ltribUted tp that schoolis too nuadi 
liMwiUairifiy ofi address, and « wannth ofdefrotionai 
ftnrvom''^m>4heir approach to the -Deily^ AxceeiGnf 
t)ie boiuidflHof iust propriety.. There b^lhawcvem 
QUidtitoqiticken* piety» and to eievate.the/afftedoB* 
ofidi0.heart4> . :• -. ; - ^ >. .< 

ViiT - '. jTO THE BBV. WILLUM UWWII*. :,,. . )i-.cj 
^^•''^';''^' Olney^SepV^ms:*^ 

. jVty dear I'^riend — So long a silence nifeds an 
apology. I have been hindered by a tVee-iyeeKs 
visit ftonx our Hoxton friends,-* and by ^ cold anu 
feverish complaint which are but lust removed. 

The French poetess is certainly chargeable with 
tne fault you mention, though I thought it not so 
glaring in the piece I sent you. I have'endeavoured 
indeed, in all the translations I have made, to cure 
lier of that evil, either by the suppression of pas- 
sages exceptionable upon that account, or by a more 
sober and respectful manner of expression. Still, 
iowever, she will be found to have conversed fami- 
liarly with God, but I hope not fulsomely, nor so as 
to ' give reasonable disgust to a religious reader.' 
Tliat ferod should deal familiarly with man, or, which 
is the same thing, that he should permit man to 
^deal familiarly with him, seems not very difficult to 
conceive, or presumptuous to suppose, wh^n some 

. f^i^ and Mrs. Newton. 
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things ane. itakfsn inla eops^era^n. Yfw to ^e 
manetyi that.jhaU 'daare to take a liberty ^itb him 
that. IB not warranfi^ byhU ward» or. to whicb^l^ 
liimself has ttoi ctvcouraged hnx^. W^i^ he ^ 
atnnedr nian*<8 nature, he revealed i^ji^^.^,,^ 
fidend-tiC maoy as the briotb^r (^ every aq\ji\^.fimx, 
4of«a hiiB.« He conversed ^leely nrith: J|ng|i vio^hi)^ 
iui vaa> oii-!earth,.4»d as freely wjjth • bin^, a^ h^ 
resurrection. I doubt not, therefore, that i^y^ ppp^ 
sible to ' enjoy an access to him even now, unin- 
cumbered with ceremonious awe, easy, delightful, 
and withoijt .constraint. This, however, can only 
be the lot of those who make it the business of their 
lixeft > to please him, and to cultivate communion 
withtlum* And then I presume there ,ca^ p^ no 
.daifger.of a&nce) because such a habit of t^^^Q/^l 
istiofi Wb Qwn creation, and, near as we . C9njy^,( \^p 
!0flHie no nearer to him than he is pleased, to ^;^ 
,mfi^ Jf.Wi^. address him as children, it is becau^ l^e 
il^U^ US' tie is our father. If we unbosom pups,ety^ 
r\o jhim as to a friend, it is because he calls /i/it 
<&iendsy and if we speak to him in the languagi^af 
• ieve,i it is because he first used it, thereby teit^^^j^ 
*iifliihat it is the language he del^hts to he^ £rq^ 
im people. But I confess that, through .t)>e ^^|^^ 
inefi^ the folly, and corruption of^humajn ,na,tHf]^, 
ihis* p]iivilege» like all ojther Christian firivil^^ js 
iliable to di)U6e. There is a mixtnre 0|f evil ii^, e^p;:/ 
thing we do ; ind^lgence^encourages .ns jt^ ei^crp^^^; 
jmd,} whSe ure e^er/cise. th^ .rights^., of cyUrpf^,^ 
beoome johildish. . H^re, I .^nk ii^. .th? !PWt.4li 
which «nyau|^Qriei9s feiWi> w4 b^?^ it,i»,^tJ,ibaVB 



l^articukiflj gudtiM my traiMlatioii> mot afraid m 
reprefteikting her bb dealing whh God famiiiarlyy but 
fboR^hlj, irreverently, and without due attentiott to 
tiis niajesty,' of -which' she is Mnmewhatguilt^F. A 
ti^ndbrifU fituit fbr such a woman to faU kito, who 
i^^t het Kfe in tiie contemplation of his glory^ who 
^ihs t6' hat^'been fdwaj impressed with « sense of 
1^' tod' s<:»m^thAe8 quite abso«4)ed by the views she 
1iad6flt' 

-imu' ^«. I • , . Ww'C. ' '■" 

I'lM ' ' • ' 

fl*l^i<> I ■ f, • . > 

/Im m •> . _ • • , ',,,. 

TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. ' '"' 

ii'»rh 1, .. . . . . ... „, 

''''•'"^'' ••' Ohuyy^ 6^f^ 8; 17IW. I 

''^M^d^sr Friend --Mrs. Unwm would hme kH* 
'M^red ybur kind note from Bedford^ had hot aMpiiin 
^ hek* side prevented her. I, who am- her secretary 
tij^tin such occasions, should certainly httv« ta^wm&d 
Vi f^'her, but was hindered by illness, haviAg be«ii 
"th^fS^Jf seised with a fever immediate^ ttiter yoilr 
/depiaitVir^. The account of your recdverygate^ilB 
^^r^t pleasure, and I am persuaded that joa will 
Wd yotlrself i^paid by the information that I gnk 
'yb^ bf mine. The reveries your head wissiillid 
^4^; i^ile'your disofder was -most ptevitleai, 
Hibii^h ^ey were bat reveries, and die* ofifapriag^.of 
'ii H^rndf imagmatioti, afforded you ye% aoomAiri«Mfe 
^^d^iice of ^e pr^ominant Ih^ of youv htian<layi 
ri^d 1 to the- best- subjects. I hsd none sueb^itt- 
^^edi'WfiiS'in'iio degree delirious, nor has wiy tlnii^ 
'I^s^'^itn a 'lever t^aHy dangerous ever madeimesd. 
Iii4tkiiii^ptdt,ifhi fMyH>tl¥^, tiiiay besaidto have 
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a stronghexdi a»d, perhaps - for ^hfe game tei^soii that 
wine would herer make me dntaik, ah ordiniary'd^i 
greeof fever has no effect tipdn' ittf uhder^tandiiig. 
The epidemic begins to be m^retnioirtal as'the au^' 

tumn oomes oiv and in Bedfbrdshi^erifc is Y^poH^4 
kwr traly I cannot 6ay, to bettearly aid f&tkva^'iSie 
ftJo^e.' ! I. heard lately of a clc^k in'a pliblflcr bifficy,' 
whose chief <empi6ymeiit it was "Bbrhikhf^^^ to 
aduiioidter <Maths, who being light-headM Wnf^ie)^! 
of which he diedj spent the last wefek of fii^ llfejMW 
crying day and night — " So help y6u God — kiss the 
book — give- me e shilling.*' What a wretch in com- 
parisbn'with you I 

Mr. Scott has been ill almost ever since you left 
us, and last Saturday, as on many foregoing Sa- 
turdays, w%& obliged to clap on a blister by way of 
preparation for his Sunday labours. He cannot 
drati^ breath upon any other terms. If holy orders 
w'^e always conferred upon such conditions, I 
qti^stfdh'but even bishopricks themselves would^ 
wittt ah occupant But he is easy and cheerful. " ' 
'i'bfe^you will mention me kindly to Mr. Bacon^' 
a^ m^e him sensible that if I did not write th^ 
poragi^aph he wished for, it was not owing to aiiy 
Wttiit of respect for the desire he expressed, but 'to' 
mere liability. If, in a state of mind dialt almd^ 
dSMjtfaUfies me for society, I could possibly Wi^'ib^ 
fbi^a new cohilexion, I should wish to khow bim'-* 
but P'never shall, ^d, things being as they ar^,' f 
do npt regret it., You are ipy pld friend^ their^ce 
I do not spare you; having known yjouJnt.beUeri 
days, I make you pay for any>piea8ur6ri'ihigh4)l3idn 



UF£ OF OOWPKiiU 1^7 

afford jou by a cominuaicaUiHi of mj present pains. 
But X hare no cUiima of tliis sort upon Mr. Bacon. 

. Be pleaued to remember us both, wkh much 
affectipo, . to Mrs. . Newton, aod to her and your 
^^; tQ Miss C— >t likewise if she is with you. 
jpoor EUssa droops and languishes ; bat in the land 
tp which, i^he is going she will hold up» her heaid 
^d 4nH>p no more.. A sickness that leads the- way 
tp, ^Yje^I^stipig life is better than the faealtho£ an 
a^te^iluyiiuv Accept our united love^ . .* v 

.. .;- ^, My dear fi-iend, , , ■ ,♦ 

, Sincerely yours, . j. i 

MM. . , . • ' ''• •''- 

• . • • 'ill. .''I 

TO THE BBV. JOHN NITWTON.'* * ■• ' 'i' 

' > t* •',>; " , 

J My dear Friend — I have been lately. .itHMre ,cjLe^ 
j^cted and more distressed than usual ;. mpr^e. M^r 
rassed by dreams in the night, and more deeply, 
ppijspned.by them in the following day« I l^^w 
not. what, is portended by an alteration for tt^e.wor^ 
er eleven years of misery ; but firmly beli(^y^ 

i^t; i| is, not designed as the introductiox^ Qf,.a 
(dji^^Uge fpr.thp I^etter- You know, not whaf; I suf^ 
f^re(^^^hiie you were here, nor was there. aiiy.A^d 
yoi^ ifl^oulA Y^ur friep49hip fojp m^ w(^i^d . l^Mf?* 
i^a4^jQu in ippip.e 4^gree ^ pw;taHer of p^y.wpefti^ 

■^fW^'jf^itii^'lkdy We alluded to is Miss EUza Cunningiifvm,' 
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and your share ui theio would have been inci:ea$ed, 
by your inability to help me. Peirhaps, indeed, thpy 
took a keener edge from tlie consideration of yqur . 
presence* The friend of my heart, the p^rs9in witb| , 
whom I had formerly taken sweet couns^ ];io.loj[fg^T 
useful to me as a minister^ no lo^g^r pleasant ^ ipe 
as> a Christian, was a spectacle that must .necessarily, 
add the bitterness of mortificatioq to the,sadnesf,|Ofl, 
despairt I now see a long winter before ^^» a^, 
am to get through it as I can. I know tihe g^pun4 . 
be£ore X tread upon it. It is hollow; it is agjtat^^,|^ 
it suffers shocks in every direction; it is ^j^e^^e... 
soij. of Calabria — all whirlpool and undulation* , . . . , j ^^ 

Yours,, .^.,,1 



'-1. 1u.' 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. - ,, 1 1, 

>r * J I I 1 

OIney, Sept. 23, 1783, 

, 'My dear Friend — We are glad that, having, be^, 
itfAi^ed by a fever, which has often proved fati^si 
a«di almost always leaves the sufferer d^bilit^^te^ {to, 
th0^aftt degree, you find yourself so soon refUf^^, 
to he^th, and your strength recovered. Foi^r hea||h/ 
ai»di str^iurth are useful to others, and, i^ that ,view, 
uAiportant in Ms account who dispens^^ .both^,,an^^ 
b^iyour maans a more precious gift than .fvitl^ef-^ 
For.vtiy owipi part^ though I have ^ofe bei^^ li^4 i^p,^ 
II ha/if& nev^r been perfectly weU.pince. you lefj^i^^s.; 
A/smart'fey^rf wbipl> lasted ind,ee4^|)iitp few.hours^. 
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s^etned still to indicate a fx^veririi haJbit^ has made 
fot some time and fttiH makes me very unfit for my 
ftivoifrite occupations, writing acnd I'^ading i so that 
even a letter, and even a letter to you, is not with^* 
oiit4t^ burthen. 

John has had the epidemic, and has it stiiiy 

hik groW^ better. When he was first seised with 
it; he gave notice that he should die, but m this only 
ittst^ce of prophetic exertion he seems to have been 
niileitkken : he has however been very near it. i 
shotild have told you that poor John has been very 
r^dy' tb ^depart, and much comforted through his 
whole illness. He, you know, iJiough a silent has 
been a very steady professor. He indeed fights battles 
and gains victories, but makes no noise. Europe is 
not astonifihed at his feats, foreign academies do not 
seek him for a member, he will never discover the 
art of flying, or send a globe of taffieta up to heaven. 
But he will go thither himself. 

Since you went, we dined with Mr. . I had 

sent lihn notice of our visit a week before, which, 
like a contemplative studious man as he is, he put 
in" his pocket and forgot. When we arrived, the 
parlour windows were shut, and the house had the 
appearance of being uninhabited. After waiting 
some time, however, the maid opened the door, and 
the master presented himself. It is hardly wort^ 
wKile to observe so repeatedly that his garden seeme 
a ^apoi contrived only for the growth of melancholy, 
bfitbeingalwkys affected by it in the sameway, I 
cintibt help it 'He shewed me a no6k; in Whidif he-had 
p^cedTa Whcll, Hhd whei'e h^ said^fte fyvM^ivrtity^ 
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refireshi^tQgraofce his'pipe.fliid wwihatw^. Vkmm 
he site with hi»l)aekfig»uiat one bndblira]l^«id Ui 
oose sigainst another, wtucb inust^ yiia :lBHMrv«be 
very refreshing, and g^ieatly amiAt vmAkatwu H* 
rejoices ^ more in this niche, because it iira»M 
f ui^ilien m»id- at some expenie^ and with^ne 
labpur,; se^eralloadB of earth were re a m ms i m t 0$t fi 
^ make it) which loads of eartfai had I> tlMi iM^ 
^l^gement of them> I should carry tfaMMT a||ttltf} 
and fiU up- a place more fit in appearaace 't9 Wa 
repoailory for the dead than the living* I wdcdd m 
a0) account put any man out of coneelt uMi'-MI 
titneeent. ei^oynients, and there^e never teU'iiJMi 
my. thoughts upon this subject, but he it aot iili i rt l rt 
kyw^epirited^ and I cannot but suspect that hh t^ 
tuatien helps to make him so. •' ' 

I ahall be obliged to you for Hawkeiwai«llSa 
Voyages when it can be sent conveniently^ Tlfa 
long evenings are beginning, and nothing shorcaoi 
them so effectualLy as reading aloud. 

Yours, my dear friend, ' •» 



\ 

I 



TO THB BEV. WILLIAM UNWIN. 

My dear William — ^We are sorry that yoo mA 
your household partake so largely of the ill eAfcla 
of this unhealthy season. You are hi^py bamt 
ever in hating hitherto esoupcd. tile epideoiBerieaet^ 
which has prevailed amah in.thil part of the king- 



MA oj i imd t MBiydffi Y^^or nKAbfer and I 

ukkm^^MA sUgbt afipciattiotY te quite Inlidleqtiatte 
lMtlMridMki]iii»ii(tf aU i Aifferad, i am tkt VeA^ 
fltswdjiby ai'gnwoi. or Mro of'eBi«itfe tamr. It ii 
Mmi ingmviUgti psyi iftmnuinii. ' B^ftiilA tMde, I 

I Iwnvictlierthfiii 9P«e havfr««aii fbr montht^ 
AbMl haght»r« vunt than tke «tanitier had til 

MieichMwd your spisitB, and irikule* yviKi 
gnkltpoft wwyi jQcppfertablft. We mt9 ratitmAlk bill 
WUI|»i»tmaLtoo>$ and therefore subject td^ 'the <bi^ 
Mmbtft of idle ivreatlier. The cattle in the> ieldi 
lll|9|vfieari<lQKtayBiptoina of lasaitudeand dilgvK ifi 
WliilHJ<»Bt at UPt son; and we» their lordi and makew 
<ie<iOlnttminBA«to tympatiiize with them ^thci^iiiiifi 
difference between us is, that they know* lyat tho 
Mne^tfieir dejection, and we do^ butyforotir hu- 
anflbtiop^tMoe equally at a loss to ctve iu Upm ihM 
aaeewaic l« hftre sometimes wished myscif 'a phile^ 
sopher. How hafipy, in comparisen with ^mjueUi 
does th^raagacious investigator of nature seem, 
whole Jhncy is ever employed in the invention of 
kypotkeieSf and his reason in the support of them I 
While he is accounting for the origin of the winds, 
he has no leiaure to attaid to their influence upon 
himsdf ; and, while he considers what the sun is 
vaaSt'^hii fefgets'.that he has not shone for a month. 
tea firaf etiiitideeA siqiplants another. The ffotHees 
allliaclirtei g»re/way to Aegravitaiioii «f NewtM/ 
■wi lliinngrilii 11 thr^teaad by the eleettkal fluid 
of^aitaadeaib*^ . €li&«enefatiittiilo#8 tabblea, ttnd 
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1^6' ntxt "breaks them* Bitti ih the mean tian»,yQu!r 
pkilo6c»pheF iA a happy inani He moape^ a tbsi^and 
inqvrietudet ta whkh the indolent are fiftibji^(^i(a]|id 
finds his! occupation^ wfaellieF it. be tbe.f^ufsuitlof .a 
butterfly -or a demfmstration, ■ the wiioiesomeat ie^ 
erci«6 in tkie world. Ag he jfN*ooe^S,; he app^dl^ 
himself* His discoreries, though eve»tiiaUy p^f}iapp 
they pix>ye but dreams, are to him reialii^e^ /[7%0 
world gaze at him as he does at new ph£0piQei]^;i|i 
the heavens, azid perhaps understand -hknas-Ulti^^. 
But this does not prevent their praises, un^ af,,.^\ 
disturb ' him in the enjoyment of that seli^coip^a- 
•oeoice^ to which his imaginary suco^ei entAltes; l|ifl9. 
He w^ars hi64M)nours while he lives, miy if>at)Qtb|^ 
i^ips them off when he has been deadaoeptiut'i^y 
it^s nt). great matter; he can then make shiit iwitli- 
dUt'them. .,.,.,«, 

-I have said a great deal upon this subjects, i«nd 
kn^w ndt what it all amounts to. I did not int^iBd 
a Syllable of it when I began. But, eitrrente cakfVHfy 
I stumbled upon it. My end is to amuse mye^f 
and you. The former of these two points- is, se- 
cured. I shall be happy if I do not miss theilajt^t^r* 
By the way, what is your opinion of these (air- 
balloons ? I am quite charmed with the ^^^y^j^. 
Is it not possible (do you suppose ?) to convey svich 
a quantity of inflammable air into the stgrnachai^d 
abdomen, that tiie philosopher, no longer gr^yit^- 
ing to a ceutre^ shall ascend by hi»own.iCpmpar^Te 
levity, alid never stop tin heiiaiS i^aohed.itheinRe- 

diuih iexactfy "m egmYeMoHrilh.(hji»se]£?(.|>}\4^ 
not, by the help of a pasteboard rudder attached to 



hi0 poscerion^ ste^r himself im thatpmer ^leiiioit 
(ffiihieate) stni again by a slow^and gmdnaldiaeharge 
tef liiA aieviid contents, recmer bk £<xm%T XetAmny 
ijo'ih& eattk, and desccwi' without the smallest dan^ 
g^ 'ov inconvenieiice ? lliese things are wwth 
ihq«ilty^ and (I dare say) they will be inquired aA^ 
a^ theydeM^re: die pentuB rum homini daU^ ane 
likely to be less regretted than they were ; and pet*- 
■hapd a flight of academicians and a covey of. ^ne 

•Wdles may be no nncnnmon spectacle in> the ne:U; 

'generation. A letter which appeared in the! public 

"pl^f S' last week convinces me that the learned aiie 
not without hopes of some such improvement^ufraan 
thilr 'discovery. The author is a sensible aadingd- 
fttouiS man, and, under a reasonable apfureben$ioa).tbat 
the ignorant may feel themselves inclined, toi la^gh 
upon a subject that affects himself with the .uti^p^t 
seriousness, with much good manners and mapage- 

' Meht bespeaks their patience, suggesting many ^)9Qd 
ctmsequences that may result from a course <tf , e^- 

^periments upon this machine, and ainongist o^therp, 
that it may be of use in ascertaining the shape pf 
continents and islands, and the face of wic}^ qx- 
t^ded and far distant countries, an end not U^ be 
hoped lor, unless by these means of extraordim^Ty 

^elevation, the human prospect may be inunense\)^ 

' ^nl^ged, and the philosopher, escalted to th^ skie^, 
Httaito-a view of the whole hemisphere at onc^. 

^Birt whether he is to ascend by the m^e \nfisXy^ 
df hi§ jperscttij as hinted above^ or whether, in a §qrt 

'cif^jb^d-bok, supported upo^ bftlloonsb i^ not.yi^t 
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the wall MAhe twindowB.lHML iihei JiiMiffSfMbifdt'ii/kde 
opeoi- I nTfintifo fill tfae^foantcUn at tb^'pump^iaHdv 
oii>niy>retun^ was- not a little Murptdsed ^td fiaA/«> 
gioftdfini^ > sittbg' on the top df the cfl|pe IhaAbtfUk 
dcaningy and fiingmg to and kissitaig the ^gold^Mii^ 
witbisu >. i approached him^ end' he discovered ^nd 
fear? Btill nearer^ and he discovened'noike;!' I ad^ 
vanoed my/hand towards him, and he^lxMbYio^Dlttioe 
of it. I seized him, and supposed I had^edughtta 
new bird, but, casting my eye upon the other cage, 
perceived tAj ihistake. Its inhabitant,' during my 
absence^ had contrived to find an opening, where 
the M^ire had been a little bent, and made .no odier 
us^ of the .escape it afforded him than to salutei his 
ffien4, aiid to converse with him more intimately 
tlian .he had done before. I returned him to his 
proper mansion, but in vain. In less than a minpte, 
he Had thrust his little person through the apertur^ 
again, and again perched upon his neighbour's cage, 
kissing him, as at the first, and singing, as i^ tr^Sr 
ported with the fortunate adventure. I. could not 
but respect such friendship, as, for the sake of its 
gratification, had twice declined an opportunity to 
be firee, and, consenting to their union, resolved tliat 
for tlie future one cage should hold them both. X 
am glad of such incidents. For at a pinch^ and 
when I need entertaiimient, the versification of th^ni 
serves to divert me. 

I transcribe for you a piece of Madam Guion, not 
as the best, but as being shorter than many, and 
as good as most of them. \ 

Yours ever, 

W C. 



j\lhe fbllowiag^ letter dowlaiii«< a judiohms and eszU 
cbllentf toriliifiie on : the • vritiqgs «f Mail«n<t Giitoi|»< 
apAiM the isdioolof olystiGt tDirUch she belongecL 
1^ dk&dt' attributed to that aohooliiB too modi 
fihfAiUaril^ of t addrasi, and « wannth of.deyotiaBii 
ftnrvQw ■ in )iheir approach to the Deify^ Axcoedbif 
t^ boujidfl'Of juflt ^opri^ty. There is, ihow^veov 
miicdiito qilicken* piety, and to elevate ithe/afftefciaiia 



I 



» I' 



Viit 'J '. |TO THK RBV. WILLUM UNWW. I;,, :< >vKi 

My dear t'riend — So long a silence h^eids an 
apology. I have been hindered by a tKree-weelf s* 

visit from our Hoxton friends,^ and by a cold and 

V!,. . , . . , ^ Tv r , ■■..'■ 

feverish complaint which are but just removed. 
'/ ^The French poetess is certainly chargeable with 
the fault you mention, though I thought it not so 
glaring m the piece I sent you. I have'endeavoured 
indeed, in all the translations I have made, to cure 
her of that evil, either by the suppression of pas- 
sages exceptionable upon that account, or by a more 
sober and respectful manner of expression. Still. 
liowever, she will be found to have conversed fami- 
liarly with God, but I hope not fulsomely, ?^or so as 
to ' give reasonable disgust to a religious reader.' 
That (3od should deal familiarly with man, or, which 
is the same thing, that he should permit manj to 
,deal familiarly with him, seems not very difficult to 
conceive^ or presumptuous to suppose, wh^n some 

t.JVIi^ and Mrs. Newton. 



,'/ 
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things am taloQ mtQ consideration, l^oe ,to.Jt}ie 
mxixiety tbatijihall 'daore to take a liberty with hiw 
thai ift not .warranDed byhis word, or to which, J|« 
liiinself has ikai eskcoura^d hiq^ .W)>qi) l^ ^t^r- 
8tnned> man's natu^e^ he revealed i^imJB^.^, ,^ 
finendrdC. mai^ as the bnother oi every sqpXfUt^ 
'lo^a hsaa.' He conversed fiieely ;virlth: i^of^ -.js,}^ 
bB vaa< OB'eardi,:axMl as freely wjjt^ hin), a^^ hf|9 
resurrection. I doubt not, therefore, that '}% fA gf^ff- 
sible to ' enjoy an access to him even now, unin- 
cumbered with ceremonious awe, easy, delightful, 
and without constraint. This, however, can only 
be the lot of those who make it the business of their 
lisres»to please bun, and to cultivate communion 
withfUm. And then I presume there .caj^ pi^ no 
.daifger.of offence, because such a habit pf t^^^^p;;] 
hufif: ld» own creation, and, near as we cpngy^^ ^e 
'eojRiie no nearer to him than he is pleased. to ^^y 
H^td Jfwfe address him as children, it i$. becau^ Ife 
itel^ uS'JJte is our father. If we unbosom pur^^l;^^ 
^lo ,hSm as to a friend, it is because he caUs'jii/i 
•&iendsy and if we speak to him in the languagi^of 
•{eve,' it is because he first used it, thereby . te^^jjgg 
!ii0.fihat it is the language he delights to hef^'frq^i 
.hia people. But I confess that, through .t}}e wp^ 
inese^ the felly, and corruption of human ,n9^m|^, 
ihis* pnvilege» like all other Christian pd^l^Q^ ^ 
di^le to i^use. There is a mii&ture of evil .ii|,e^p;:y 
thing' we do ; . indidgqnce eiK^ourages .ins jbo e^crp^; 
and»i while ire exercise, th^ .rights.. of. cl^ldrpf^^^^ 
beoome. johildisb. . Here I .^^k ;i^, ,tlw l^oif^t.iii 
which my authoriQis if^iMi W^4 k^n^ it,i*,t^tj(!^ave 
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paxticukttlj guarded mjr translation) not airaid m 
itpresenting her as dealing whh Ood femiiiarfy, but 
fboffshlj, irrevetentij, and Without dae afetentioB to 
liis Aiiajesty, of which* she is some^irhatguill^. A 
ii^ndifirfti} Ikult ibr such a woman tofaU into, who 
^^pfint h^ Kfe in tiie contemplation of his glory^ who 
l^ihs Whatiebeen alway impressed with a sense of 
1^' hitd! sOm^tin^es quite absoribed by the views she 

hadtifit' 

rlil.Ili' ' , I ' . I ■ M ill ■»» 1 ^ I 1 > 

/llU- IIJ J . . ^^^ • ,. • •• ',,1, 

TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. ' '"' 

•''»'"i^'' ■''■ Ohiey,6^^8;i7«»..l 

"'Afyd^ar Friend -Mrs. UmHn 'would h«fe^sif* 
^ki^r^'ydut kind note from Bedford^ had hola^pab 
y( het iside prevented her. I, who am* her 'secrt»tairy 
tr(>dh siidi occasions, should certainlyhav^ adsweied 
M Aft* 'her, but was hindered by ilhieBS,^ having be«ii 
lodys^If seized with a fever immediatefy -sifter yoilr 
/tfepAftlire. The account of your recdveiygate^ifs 
^^ri^t pleasure, and I am persuaded that yon wfll 
^fi^ ^^Y)^self repaid by the information lliat^I gM 
'^i^ of mine. The reveries your head waaiiUid 
^^4^; t^hile your disorder was 'most prevalent, 
tfibt^h ^ey were but reveries, and tlie ofl^priagof 
'it hef^d imagination, afibrded you yet aoomfe y U a Mte 
Md^iite of ^e pr^ominant biasf of youv he^uii^aati 
'lA^hid'tO'th^^besl^ subjects. Ihad none 'SuehM4itt- 
*^ed I' Was in no degree dehrioas, nor has^ aiiy tUng 
>tes^'llhitti a 'lever reaffiy dangerous ever tiiadeiniesd. 
til '^hfta/'i^pi^de, ifiiAl ho^tbel^, I may be said <to ha^ 
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a strong heady and, p^rhap^ fbr thb smne re^on that 
wine would never make me drtmk, an ordinary de- 
gree of fever has no effect upon' my nnd^r^tan^g. 
The epidemic begins to be m6re mortal as' the aii^ 
tumn comes 00$ and in BedAMidshireit is repoArt^di 
hvw truly I cannot say, to be nearly as fatara^'t^ie 
frfagtie. I heard lately of a dc^k in a ptft>lib 6Sfficcf,' 
whose chief 'employment it was !ft>r hi^y* y^*^ tb 
administer oaths, who being light-headed ih a f^iei^ 
of which he died, spent the last we^k of hi^ lifbii^ 
crying day and night — " So help ybu God — kiss the 
book — give- me a shilling.*' What a wretch in com- 
parison Vith you I 

Mr. Scott has been ill almost ever since you leil 
us, and last Saturday, as on many foregoing Sa- 
turdays, wns. obliged to dap on a blister by way of 
preparation for his Sunday labours. He cannot 
draw- breath upon any other terms. If holy orders 
we^e always conferred upon such conditions, I 
qn^troti but even bishopricks themselves would^ 
Wimt an occupant. But he is easy and cheerful ' ' 
' i'bb^ you will mention me kindly to Mr. Bacoii^ 
as^' make him sensible that if I did not write the' 
paragraph he wished for, it was not owing to aiiy 
want of respect for the desire he expressed, but to' 
mere mabiHty. If, in a state of mind that almost 
cfifi^qtaiKfies me for society, I could possibly wi^'td 
fbf^a nerw cotmexion, I should wish to know hini';' 
but r-'neVer shall, and, things being as th^y ar^^ 't 
do not regret it. You are my old friend^ ther^ce 
I do not spare you ; having known you inibey^Tj. 
days, I make you pay for any- pleasure iihight^dn 
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^ordjou hy a cop^imuiicatuHi.of mj present pains. 
Put J. b^ay^ n<^ claimfr Qf .this sort upon Mr. Bacon* ' 
,J^,ple^f^d to^.r^ai^ember ub both, wkh much 
a^(&cf|9n», to .]V(ir?.);(i[i9]i/rton, and to her imd your 
^y^^j^ JVIiBs.Cr^-v^tlikewisei if she iairith you* 
j^<>pr., G)j^ GbroQps and ^languishes ; buit in the lamd 
tp.;^i|;]iic}^Hh^ i^. gqmg «he will hold up»heriheai4 
^(|f^9PBi^9nipre., A sidkness that leads the^way 
t9,,^.yie^l£|^]f9g lijT^^ is better than the heftltho£ an 
^te^fuj^ifiV Acoept our united l^^e^ > : i ^ ' - s 
•).l^ -r ; ;> •• My dear friend, • .. /./, u-.w 

.,^e,,, M. '. •• • Sincerely yoursy ._• • 4.io,< 

tt'ii ,.>.»••• ';:(..<. ii/: 

l;> /. /• .:T0 THE RBV. JOHN KEWTOff*^'-' ."'''.'"'15' 
Jnr.,, • , ... •' ' t;."..:-.-^/ 

J My; dear Friend — I have been lately. .m^e.,^©'?, 
j^qted and more distressed than usual ;.,inprje.i)^ 
rassed by. dreams in the night, and Jiiore 4^^ply. 
poisoned, by them in the following day^,, I. fc|if>w 
liot. what, is portended by an alteration for tb(e,wor^ 
aft.^r ^eleven years of misery ; but firmly beli(^^: 
tniAtj it is not designed as the introduction, pf ..a 
c^^pglf ft>r.;th^ l^etter. You know, not wbaf J ^\i^ 
fj^re^.^hiieryox; were here, nor was there. ar^y.^n^^d 
yoii pl\0Add. Your fi:iefi4?hip % ra^ w^ijd » l^i^^^ 
D^aciji^ycju iy |j0ip.e ^cgree ^ ppr talker of p?y, wp^;^ 

^?'¥Hd'yiti^'lkdy \ie)ei alluded to ii Miss Eliza Cuaiiingiivi',', 
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and your.$hare U theiQ would have be^n;iiici;e{^ed, 
by your inability to help me^ Perhaps, iud^ed^ th^y 
took a ke^ser edge Jfrom the consideratlo]|;i of yQu^ . 
presence. The friend of my h^ar.t, the p^rs^n w^th ^ 
whom I had formerly taken sweet coun^^^p.]q?Qg^f, 
useful to me as a minister^, no loi^g^r pleasant tf) ipe 
as< a Christian, was a spectacle that must.pece^sarily 
add the biUerness of mortification to tbesadnes^jof! 
despair* I now see a long winter before ^^, .a^d. 
am to get through it as I can. J know the gffitiv^ , 
before I tread upon it. It is hollow; it is agjtat^^ \^ 
it suffers shocks in every direction ; it is li^e ^^ , 
soil of Calabria — all whirlpool and undulatipn* ,(. .,j ^^ 

Yourjs. I 

.w,c.,,. 

l"!. tO'' 

t 

TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. ,, »,^ 

Olney, Sept. 23, 1783, 

1 4 

. My dear Friend — We are glad that, havinj^be^^ 
aUH^ed by a fever, which has often proved fatipils i 
a«d almost always leaves the sufferer debilitate^ 'to, 
the Is^ degree, you find yourself so soon resto^.e(l 
to health) and your strength recovered. Yourheolfif^ 
and streKi^gth are useful to others, and, in that view, 
ivftportant in Ms account who dispensejs bgth^, and 
fc^iyour means a more precious gift than eitl^j^jr. 
For my own part, though I have not been li^d ifp>j 
II luwe nejver been perfectly weUsinqe. you |efj,<j^.. 
A.smatt &yer» whiph lasted ind^ed,|)fit p few, hours,. 
s^t)eeedQd by J^^ydp. .^pcf, ,wftpt o(*.s^if iu|/thfi^ 
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s^^ifi^d still to indicate a fevetiiii habh^ had made* 
foir ^<mte time aiid stiH makes me very unfit fbr my 
faVbtnriCe oceupationg, writing and -reading t to that 
ev^n' a lettei^, and even a letter to fou, is not "with-* 
oiitlitd buftlien. 

Sohh •- has had the epidemic, and has it sdil^ 

b&t grow6 better. When he was first seized with 
it^' he gnve notice that he should die, but m this only 
instance of prophetic exertion he secans to have been 
nii^tkken: he has however been very near it. i 
sh^iild have told you that poor John has be^i very 
rdidy tb ''depart, and much comforted through his 
whole Illness. He, you know, though a silent has 
been a very steady professor. He indeed fights battles 
and ^infe victories, but makes no noise. Europe is 
not astonifihed at his feats, foreign academies do not 
seek him for a member, he will never discover the 
art of flying, or send a globe of taffeta up to heaven. 
But he will go thither himself. 

Since you went, we dined with Mr, . I had 

sent him notice of our visit a week before, which, 
like 'a contemplative studious man as he is, he put 
iii'his pocket and forgot. When we arrived, the 
parlour windows were shut, and the house had the 
appfearance of being uninhabited. After waiting 
some time, however, the maid opened the door, and 
the master presented himself. It is hardly worl^ 
wKile'tb observe so repeatedly that his ganien seeaoB 
a*ijidt contrived only for the growth of melancholy, 
bfli? beihgalwkys affected by it in the sttmewayy I 
iSMii6t help it H^ shewed ^e a noOk; in Whiieh heihad 
pfecetfi' b'iihcA; aiifl wli^tfe h^'saiette lburid'it»y<«ryc 
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frefin^ghiBg Ui.gm^Jaft^ hig^pipe and jwrditeim Jii 
be.9it3 with hi&foaielcagainst one bridkAjralliaad hm 
ooae i^inst another, vycb namtf ybu. .inav^i be 
very refrei»hiiig,aiKl g:ceatly anist wwdifrite* He 
rejoice^. t;be more in liiis niche^ becaiiise it i6^«»'M!» 
fui#i|»on miicl6' at some expense^ and iritkni nttli 
(aJlPMr.s aeteraUoadsOf earth were Temma^^ m ew^ 
1^ Mke it> which loads of eartii) had I< thu itm 
«||^in0ot of them, I should carry thMiiir agiiifl 
ia4 fiU up< a place more fit in appearaace ti» Wa 
r§po9ttocy for the dead than the living. I wMid m 
jm liccoUnt putany man out of conceit wfUt^MI 
ilineeent, ei^oyments, and there^e nei^er teti'liiMbi 
Oiy^tbottghU upon this subject, but he ivsoeWMWii 
l(9Wf«pirited» and I cannot but suspect that his ^ 
Uifitien helps to make him so. *•' '» 

•I ehaU be obliged to you for HawketwOflb^M 
Voyages when it can be sent conveniently^ Ttfd 
loi^ evenings are beginning, and nothing shortena 
them so effectually as reading aloud. 

Yours, my dear friend, • ' •' 

W.C. 



TO THE REV. WILLIAM UKWIN. 

My dear WiUiam — ^We are sorry that yoQ 
year houadioki partake ao larg^ ef the tU eflbds 
of this ludiealthy seaaoA. You are Jnppf Mv* 
eiier in hamg- hitherto esoa|ied..tiie epidmiier^bietv 
which has prevailed. miah in.thit part of the king- 
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iipfe iiMili AAar '^more thin a * fbttnight*^ iodispo^ 
mikm'ifJtmh tAj^ afipeictienf U qiiit^ InMeqttatte 
#1 thoriteaKiplwii-oi al) i «iiffdr«d, i ain tit leA^h 
mtwAiby a<*-§iaai. 9r tiro ofemetfe tattiu^ It id 
IIiAm ingttMTiUff: jpt^ inaulttinii. ' By tMs tlitte, I 
m ^wwh«therthiia 9re have Man tar mMUhii^ 
Ihteet ftn^ttrt vims than tlie amnitier had td 
Mm|I MielchiBBKd your spisitB, and mfeuia' jwm 
gli#OC»-3iW3P Kwpaiirt«ble> We «« rational: k bm 
n^UlBa animal too4 and therdbre subject t^ the 'i&i 
ftis«M» of ithe ;w6at])er. The cattle in <ihe> iehto 
fikf#r1 iiwitet lynptoms of lassitude aad di«g«tt<4ftf 

lllliii|tlnilMntsetsDn;aaMtwe»their lords and niateewj 
<ie4iint<minBAita sympatiiize with them :• the ^Hlf 
difference between us is, that diey know lyM *duf 
MMe^thair dejection, and we do, bu^for our hu- 
UiOlktiop^: are. equally at a loss to cure iti Upon thii 
M OW m t I, haTe sometimes wished myaelf 41 philo^ 
sopher. How happy, in comparisan with myself) 
does thQt.aa^cious investigator of nature seem, 
whole Ihncy is ever employed in the invention of 
kjfpoihesegf and his reason in the support of them I 
While he is accounting for the origin of the winds, 
he has no leisure to attend to their influence upon 
himself; and, while he considers what the sun is 
mad^'oii^ fe(hget8'.that he has not shone for a month. 
€m prqjettiitideeA siqsplants another. Use votiices 
«f ^BHacirtai ^Mre/waf to ^e gravitatioii «f Newton,- 
aHdHith^{qpiiiK»ia thr^tensd by the alaetncai fluid 
Qf;^ftiifeiad0i4b.f, . 4aii&«caMcattimJbio#8 ImbUea, and 

'l,:UA 't iJ tf- it-.,'* ^'Dr»:PfiBWia. 

VOL. II. M 
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thee "Arall utile i windows. IhmI> thei £o^fnf9ikMiiii^de 
opeiii ' I widiit i to fiUr the* fountidn at th^ pump^ lahd^ 
oaimy>r6tun^ was- not a little tutpriited ^tb fittAf« 
gfoUfinch' sitting* (m the top of the ca^ I hul beiiA 
cteaningy and i^ngiag to and kiisiug the -^oI^^rMjII 
withob '^ I approached him^ endi he discovered ^fiO 
&ay; still nearer^ and he discovered' noikeii* >i adJ 
vanoed *myi hand towards him, and he* tCN^kj noi nbiiae 
of it. I seized him, and supposed I had>e&u^tta 
new bird, but, casting my eye upon the other cage, 
perceived iay mistake* Its inhabitant, during my 
absieijcey had contrived to find an opening, where 
the ^ire had been a little bent, and made jio otber 
usp of the escape it afforded him than tp salutq his 
|rien|(l^ and to converse with him more intiipately 
than .he had done before. I returned him to his 
proper mansion, but in vain. In less than a minute, 
he had thrust his little person through the aperture 
again, and again perched upon his neighbour's cage, 
kissing him, as at the first, and singing, as ii^ trs^Sr 
ported with the fortunate adventure. 1 cou^d not 
but respect such friendship, as, for the sake of its 
gratification, had twice declined an opportunity to 
be firee, and, consenting to their union, resolved tiiat 
for tlie future one cage should hold thenji botl^ J 
am glad of such incidents. For at a pinch j and 
when I need entertainment, the versification of th^m 
serves to divert me. 

I traxiscribe for you a piece of Madam Guion, not 
as the best, but as being shorter than many, and 
as good as most of them. \ 

Yours ever, 

W C. 



juTukie fbUowiagkttef cfeiMtaki«< ft judioitus and ckM 
cbllenttioriliiqiiie on. themrritiiiigsiof .Mad«nd GuiinH' 
apAiM thetsdioolof nljBtiGi ta NFUoh ahe fa^ongecL 
Tk^t' A^cft Altribiited tp that Mhpoltis too mudi 
ftpolMl^ of 1 8(U»s8, mid « waormth o£.<]deyotiaB*i 
fervor-? in >4heip iapproaoh to the Dei^y^ Axceei&ig 
^ bou£ids)<of< juat propiiety*. There b^lhoiiF^Tem' 
90ifiiito>qilMdken! piety^ and to elevate /the^afftelMm* 
iifith0/heai!lii ■ J • . .'•' I .;. \r 

7III -J.. T ,TP> THE REV..WILM4M l^NWW- l> ,; .. )VKi 

Obey, Sept^.t, 1783. ^ 
r'*My dear l^riend — So long a silence n^eds an 
apblogy. I have been hindered by a tKree-weelfs* 
vj^it from our Hoxton friends,-* and by ^ cold anci 
feverish complaint which are but just removed. 

The French poetess is certainly chargeable with 
the feiilt you mention, though I thought it not so 
"glaring m the piece I sent you. I have' endeavoured 
indeed, in all the translations I have made, to cure 
her of that evil, either by the suppression of pas- 
sages exceptionable upon that account, or by a more 
sober and respectful manner of expression. Still, 
however, she will be found to have conversed fami- 
)iarty with God, but I hope not fulsomely, por so as 
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to give reasonable disgust to a religious .reader.' 
Tliat ferod should deal familiarly with man, or, whicn 
is the san^e thing, that he should permit man^ to 
deal familiarly with him, seems not very difficult to 
conceive, or presumptuous to siippose, wh^n some 

-. , . .f^JVI^and Mra. Newton. 
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things an taken bla coosidetatioD. Woe to the 
•inner^ tbirtr shall dare to take a liber^ vitb him 
that ta not warrantsed bj his word, or to which he 
himself has not encoumged hius. When he jhk 
atoned man's nature^ he reYealed himself as the 
fifiend of man, as the brother of eveij sool that 
loMS hiiB. He coDversed freely with man .while 
he waS' on earth, and as freely wiiti twn after hia 
resurrection. I doubt not, therefore, that it is ppih 
sible to ' enjoy an access to him even now, unin- 
cumbered with ceremonious awe, easy, delightful, 
and without constraint. This, however, can only 
be the lot of those who make it the business of their 
lives > to please him, and to cultivate communion 
with him. And then I presume there .cafi^ ^ no 
.(laqger of o&ence, because such a habit of th^^9;ij|l 
isnof his own creation, and, near as we ogn^y^t^ 
'come no nearer to him than he is pleased. to 4^y 
MS*. ' If we address him as children, it is becau^ Ife 
tells us he is our father. If we unbosom oursi,el^^ 
to .him as to a friend, it is because he calUjii/s 
friendsy and if we speak to him in the lan^agi^^gf 
levev it is because he first used it, thereby teachji^ 
*UB fthat it is the language he delights to he^ frq^i 
his people. But I confess that, through tlie we^ 
.net^ the fi)lly» and corruption of human na^Hf)^, 
Ihis privilege> like all other Christian priv^^^ jg 
liable to abuse. There is a mixture of evil in, i^p]cy 
thing we do ; indulgence encourages ns to encrf^<^; 
end» while we exercise the rights, of chikh?fi»,i^e 
beoome <Uldish. Here I diink is the |Kiiot.i|i 
whichmy authorass feik4» w(id heie it is thatl<h^ve 
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particutelj gimrdei! my translBtion^ not airaid or 
representing her as dealing whh Qod femiiiarl^y bul 
fbofishl^, irrevei^entl J, and without doe attention to 
Ills niajesty, of which' she ia aomewhat guiltj. A 
ii^ondierfti} ftult fbr such a women tofaU into, who 
^^t her Kfe in the conCetnplaitioii of his glory^ who 
^ihs "Uy hare been idway impressed with « senae of 
It,' tod' som^tinkes quite abtoribed by the views she 
hadbfit' 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. ' "'' 

"'»^'^i''' ••'" ■ Oliiey,8*^^,8;i7«a.-l 

'"'IVfjrd^sr Friend -Mrs. Unwin would h«t0:aii* 
'M^&red ybur kind note from Bedford^ had hota^pab 
M het* side prevented her. I, who am' hcrr «ecrl»tair}r 
ict^tin'fiueh occasions, should certainly 'hav« attew«i^ed 
Vi fl[ft"her, but was hindered by ilbiess^ having betii 
"thyself seised with a fever immediate^ "aiR^r yo«tr 
lifep^mire. The account o£ your recdvefygate^ife 
^^rikt pleasure, and I am persuaded that yon wfll 
^flM ^oilrself repaid by the iitformadon that I gM 
'^'ii of mine. The reveries your head wasiillad 
^M&i, \Hiile your disorder was -most prevQleol, 
'^Rlbttgh ^ey were but reveries, and the oibpriag.of 
ii hcfated imagination, alibrded you yet aoomfertaMk 
tVfd^rice of tihe predominant b^a^ of youv h€ian<aiiti 
iA^d' to - the- best sufajeets.^ I had none - sueh^iiih 
&bed V M^fiis in -no degree dehnous, nor has aiiy tlmi^ 
^ks^'tihtti a fever f^a^y dangerous everiiiadeiniesd. 
'lh'4}Aii'mp6dt,'ifhi no'othe^, I may be said to hai^ 
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a steong hexA^ and, pertiapsfbr^Hfe^ game teiAfebii that 
wine would hever mfftke ttie dnlaik, ah ordihiry ^d^- 
gree-of fever has* no effect *updn* ifty litid^ri^itand&g. 
Thee^emic begins to be hi6rethbrt^ as*^e ati^ 
tuimi bomes on^ and in B^dfbrdshi^e^it'^ rtpM^ 
kmr tndy I cannot-say, to bettearly* tk fetiPasf'tfie 
fit^e.'^ ! I. heard lately of a d^kin'a piiblit^ (Slffic^,* 
whose< oMef <enipldyinatt it was ^r hf^jr yk^)ri i6 
adniiiiigter oaths, who being light-head^ ih a ^iei^^ 
of which he died^ spent the last we^k of hi^ lilb^th 
crying day and night—** So help you God — kiss the 
book — give- me a shilling." What a wretch in com- 
parison 'with you I 

Mr. Scott has been ill almost ever since you left 
us, and last Saturday, as on many foregoing Sa- 
turdays, w%i& ob%ed to dap on a blister by way of 
preparation for his Sunday labours. He cannot 
draW breath upon any other terms. If holy orders 
w'e^e always conferred upon such conditions, I 
qti^t$dh' but even bishopricks themselves would^ 
n^ittt ah (k^pant But he is easy and cheerfuli "' 
' i'We^ you will mention me kindly to Mr. Badbri^' 
ashd 'mal^ him sensible that if I did not write' the' 
paragraph he wished for, it was not owing to iaily 
want of respect for the desire he expressed, biit'to' 
mere inability. If, in a state of mind t)iat almo^ 
di^^ftiaHfies me for society, I could possibly Wi^'tb 
fbi^a new cohnexion, I should wish to khow him';'' 
but' I 'n^ver shall, attd, things being as they' ar^,"!' 
do npt regret it- You are iny old friend^ their^ipe 
I do not spare you; having knowA you lint.bfitittri 
days, I make you pay for any. pleasure i'lhigh^tii^n 
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90(^(1 jrou. ]by a cop[Y9iw)icat«tKi of my present pains. 
^}tX J. b^av^ na claii^of .this aort upon Mr« Bacon» - 
, J^iplo^f^d ta,r«a)embei? us both, iridi much 
a^pc^ip(n>, to .IVIjir^*) Ni9]<^tan> and to her and your 
^j:^;; , t9 Miss C'— ^t likewisek if she is wkh you* 
]^^r^^J^]^ dfoppsand languishes; butintitelMMl 
tp jl;uch{ i|h^ is> going she will hold up^her hnsk 
^4 f|jrppp no n¥>re. , A sickness that leads the-way 
tp.^^yie^I^ii^g Iif<^ iB better than the healtk>ofitan 
^t^^j|u>;i^ -Accept our united l0¥«b •• ii > ' s 
.).!* ^^ ^ :' . ' My dear friend, • . r r v. r* 

..^..,., .,. '.• ■• Sincerely yours^ ■ _ • h«.'m. 



tt'M 
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li, /f /* .,T0 THE RBV. JOHN HVWTOS.^' .^- n;' -"i: 



J My. dear Friend — I have been lately .n^e ,cje-i 
j^Cted and more distressed than usual ; mprje. 1^ 
rassed.by dreams in the nighty and more deeply, 
poisoned by them in the following day*.,! kPfw 
not. what js portended by an alteration for the.woT^ 
after , eleven years of misery ; but fin»ly Wi^y<e. 
tj^tj it is not designed as the introduction of ..a 
(jb^ng^ fp.r.ihe I^etter. You know- not wba|i I ^v^ 
fere4.)«^hile you were here, nor was there, any Jtt^^d 
yoi; .ph^p^j^d. Your friendship fov m^ wi^.h^^^^ 
Djiacipj^o^u in ^qa.e ^^gree ^ p^xital^er of iwy,.^»P^j^ 



-'l^^iS'jf^itii^-l^dy Wealld'dedVd is Miss Eliza Ciianingli^, 
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and yom tkote k theio would, have been ioctetif ed, 
by your inability to help me. Perhaps, indeed, th^ 
took a keener edge iram the consideration oi yQur . 
presence. The friend of my heart, the pera^in wjd) 
whiHn I had formerly taken sweet CouoeeV ^^ ^'i'tS^^ 
useful to me as a minister, no loqg^r pleasant to i^ie 
u^a Chriatitm, vm a spectacle that muajt^oef^e^ariiy. 
add the bitterness of mortiiicatioa to thesadnes^jof 
desfMir, I sow see a long winter before jQiei,,aud, 
aai to get throu^ it as 1 can. I know the ground , 
be&re 1 tread uptm it. It is hollow; it is i^itat^^,), 
it suffers shocks in every direction i it is |i|ie^t^^ 
soil of Calabria — all whirlpool and undulation. , ,,,^ 
Youra, , ,1 

w.,c,... 



TO THE REV. JOHN NKWTOM. 



Mydeai Friend — We ; 
aUw^ked by a fever, whic 
aad) almost always leaves 
the last degree, you find 
to health, and your strong 
and Etrength are useful U 
ivportant in Ait account 
l^iyrour means a more j 
For my own part, thougli 
1 1 have never been perfei 
A:»mafifsjer, which last 
sycceedod ,hy .lassi^ydp 
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seemed still to indicate a feverish lu^it, has made 
foir some time and stiH makes me very unfit fin- my 
fii'v^otrrite occupations, writing and -reading t go that 
even' a letter, and even a letter to you, is not with* 
oikHtd burthen. 

John has had the epidemic, and has it stiii^ 

hii gfowi "better. When he was first seized with 
it; he gttVe notice that he should die, but in this only 
insttoce of prophetic exertion he seems to have been 
niiistkken : he has however been very near it. i 
shoilld have told you that poor John has been very 
rditly tb "depart, and much comforted through his 
whole illness. He, you know, though a silait has 
be&a every steady professor. He indeed fights battles 
and ^ins victories, but makes no noise. Europe is 
not astonished at his feats, foreign academies do not 
seek him for a member, he will never discover the 
art of flying, or send a globe of taffieta t^ to heaven. 
But he will go thither himself. 

Since you went, we dined with Mr. . I had 

sent him notice of our visit a week before, which, 
like 'a contemplative studious man as he is, he put 
in 'his pocket and forgot. When we arrived, the 
parlour windows were shut, and the house had the 
appearance of being uninhabited. After waiting 
some time, however, the maid opened the door, and 
the master presented himself. It is hardly worth? 
while to observe so repeatedly that his ganien seems 
a 'spot contrived only for the growth of melancholy, 
bflt!beingaiwkys affected by it in the sttmewayy I' 
cSniiiit help it He shewed thea nookjin whifeh he-had 
pfecidTa behci, dftd Viiei'e h^ sai^fte fbudd'U»r«ry< 
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refrj^fhiB^tQ siaakft his pipe and McditalBsk. tiaae 
be.9il;;» with hi» ba^kagtinst one hndL'^irall^aBd Iw 
mans 9&iiast anodi^r, wiiicfe niiisty ybttrinoir^'be 
very refyeshiog.aad gi^eisktly aanst girditototo H* 
rejoice^ J;he more io this niche, hecsEusa it ii^j»'i 
f ui^itiou ttfuk' at some expense^ and 9ritkn4 
lahctur r se^reroUoads of earth irere renvvei^ "^ J N fcrf 
make it| which loads of earth, had I llitf itt^ 
V^^ment of them, I should cany thMiar agilil} 
•^ fill up a place more fit in appeanwca ttyWa 
r^poaitory for the dead than the living. I ^doM 'Ml 
lll9i account put any man out of coneelt trkii'^iMll 
il^ooent. ei^oyments, and ther^Mre n^ver iaU iiiia 
Qiy. thoughts upon this subject, but he is:aot u4Ml l ii 
h>w««pirited> and I cannot but suspect thai his i^ 
tuAtian helps to make him so. ^'- > 

><I ahall be obliged to you for HawkeswOMh^a 
Voyages when it can be sent convenientlyv Ifal 
lodg evenings are beginning, and nothing dmrMW 
them so effectually as reading aloud. 

Yours, my dear friend, - ' *« 

W. C 



TO THE REV. WILLIAM CNWIN. 

OUi«y, SepC 99, ;i7a6t f 

My dear William*— We are sorry that yon Mtt 
your household partake ao largely of the ill eAbla 
of this mdiealthy seaaoou You are h^spy bam* 
ever in haviaig-hitfaerto-eaoaped the epiiaooiierteetv 
which has prevailed auiah in.thil part of the king- 



tkk imdU After tmon tbMi a ibHnight^ ImUlpd- 
wUiomsMak tUgiit iw«A«tioiY Ift quit^ Mliieqtiate 

fit— d ' by S'^gntti ^ tiro 4)f*eiii««le larian It id 
MiiMi ingmwiibf psyi as^aiituiim. ' BfUifg tiitoe, I 
m |HW«ther>thia «!« have Man fbr niMithft^ 
tbfcvd Wghtir^ auns than the amnilier had W 
lichmed your spicits, and inade yat«» 
fiqqaifiir table. We era ratitmd^ but 
P^btoikeniinal tooi and therefone subject to^ihe^in^ 
MeeM* of i«he fvreatlier. The cattle in the> iehlll 
itiil^ievidQBtjynptonia of lassitude aad diagwtlitt 
imimlwMmtseteDn; aod we» their IcNfds audmakeni; 
<ie4ilni(tniinBd.te sympatiuze with themt'tfaei'Oiiiy 
difference between us is, that they know^ oat *th40 
e^lMe^dieir dejection, and we do> but^forour hu- 
e[|lllitiop^tare> equally at a loss to cive it Upon thii 
aaeemt- 1, hare sometimes wished n^aaif 'A phiio*' 
softer. How haf|>y, in compariaan with myaelQ 
does thei.aagaciouB investigator of nature seem, 
whole Ancy is ever employed in the invention of 
kjfpoike»e$f and his reason in the support of them I 
While he is accounting for the origin of the winds, 
he has no ieiaure to att^id to their influence upon 
himself; and, while he considers what the sun is 
maft^efs^ fotnets^that he has not shone for a month, 
Omt pnjeMiindeeik supplants Miecher. The votHees 
alDitacirtai^^e^waf to the gr«nl|itieii«f Newton,' 
aaJHJthfiiqgrtintia tfartfateoad by the eleotricai -fluid' 
oi^jiDadaaiL.^ . €toei g ewe» t tfln bknrsimbbfea, imd 
"^^iuA t :j tf i-i:..: ^I'DrA Ffialdia. • '»• 

VOL. XI. M 
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the neisct breaks themw ' But ih the moan iime.^our 
philo^her H a fasippy mani He iesoapefii a tb(9M^«nd 
tnqoietude9 to whkh tlie indolent: are 6ub^t^;!a«id 
finds hi^ oocupfttion^ whether it be tbejbuv8uitiof<«a 
butterfly • or a demmistration, • the whoiesomeat -^br 
ercise in the world. As he prooe6di{^> he- apf)to)id$ 
himselfi Hisdisco^neries, thou^ eveRtM^y pofhaf)^ 
diey prove but dreams, are to him rdaliijie^ /i^0 
world gaze At him as he does at new p^iettpmeiii^j^Hi 
theheavensy and perhaps understand himas-U^l^. 
Biit this does not prevent their praises, cwH' a^^if^l 
^turb him in the enjoyment of that seli^coip?^^ 
•oenice^ to which his imaginary suec^a entitles; l|un. 
Maw^ams his honours while he lives, and^ iCalVQtbl^ 
ist#ipd them off when he has been deadaoeoliurj^, 
h'h no. great matter; he can then make shiA.witl^- 
dut'them. . .,,w,j. 

-I have said a great deal upon this subject). i4)d 
know not what it all amounts to. I did not int^pd 
a ^yflabie of it when I began. But, current cia,kfmOy 
I 'Stumbled upon it. My end is to amuse my&^ 
and you. The former of these two pQints* is, se- 
cured. I shall be happy if I do not miss t^eJ^A^r* 
By the way, what is your opinion of thes^tajr- 
balloons ? I am quite charmed with the djtB^O!f^vj, 
Is it not possible (do you suppose ?) to -convey svtch 
a quantity of inflammable air into the stqmach ^nd 
dbdomen, that die philosopher, no longer .grayit^- 
tn^ to a centre^ shcJl asceiMl by hisown,iCpmpai*^Te 
lefvity, aiid never stop till heliafi i^eaohed. itbej n^- 
dium lexEctfy in equitihrio HntiiMhwsel£?;.:>AJ[^<he 
not, by* the help of a pasteboard rudder attached to 



hifi postel-ion^ steto himself ioi that, paver id^niQit 
miih ease^ and agmn by a slow and gmdaal'diaeharge 
sof hid «eriai contents, recoter ius former tendency 
to'dieeard^, jand deBccsd without the smallest dan*^ 
g^ ov' inconvenience ? These things are worth 
ihq«H<iyi and (I dare say) they will be inquired ail^ 
I3t^ 'they de^t*v«: the pennm mm homini daUe^ ane 
likely to> be less regretted than they were ; and peN 
■ha{9S a flight of academicians and a oovey of. fine 
Indies may be no unoommon spectacle ia the n«it 
generatitm. A letter which appeared in theipuiriic 
prihfs last week convinces me that the learned aile 
not' without hopes of some such improvement .ufraii 
thil; 'discovery. The author is a sensible amdingd- 
lAtf^ man, and, under a reasonable apfurebensicmtb^t 
tlie iterant may feel themselves inclined, to. lafigh 
upon a subject that affects himself with the /Uln^p^t 
seriousness^ with much good manners and map^e- 

' itteht bespeaks their patience, suggesting raaAy g^ 
otmsequences that may result from a course <^' e^- 

'periments upon this machine, and amongst others, 
that itrmay be of use in ascertaining the shap^ pf 
continents and islands, and the face of wide ex- 
tended bnd far distant countries, an end not t(> be 
hoped lor, unless by these means of extraordinary 
eIev£(tion, the human prospect may be immensely 

' enlarged, and the philosopher, exalted to the skies, 
)f ttaito -a view of the whole hemisphere at once. 

^Btrt \ithether he is to ascend by the m^e \n&al\<i^ 
W \A^ ^erson^ as hinted above^ or .whether in a ^qrt 

'cif^Jbahd-bok, supported upoA balloonsb i& not.yiet 
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the wall s > Jthe 'windows . 4wi the* ^Uwrs - stdfud > wide 
opem' I w^tiio fill the fountain at tht'^ump^tahd^ 
oQimy^ratun^ was* not a- little MufpviM ^to findft'ai 
gddfinch flitting on the top of the ca^ I kailbeii^A 
dcaningy and i^ging to and kissiiijg the ^gdt^imki 
witinik " I approached him^ end' he dtecovered^nd 
lear; still nearer, and he dI8cove]1ed*nolke;^ I adJ 
vanoed 'my>hand towards him, and he'tookinomlttioe 
of it. I seized him, and supposed I hadicau^tta 
new bird, but, casting my eye upon the other cage, 
perceived ftiy mistake. Its inhabitant, during my 
abs^npe^ had contrived to find an opening, where 
the ^ire had been a little bent, and made .no odier 
us|e of the escape it afforded him than to salutq his 
^iend, and to converse with him more intimately 
tiian .lie had done before. I returned him to his 
proper mansion, but in vain. In less than a minpte, 
he had thrust his little person through the aperture 
again, and again perched upon his neighbour's cage, 
kissing him, as at the first, and singing, as if tn^s^ 
ported with the fortunate adventure. I could not 
but respect such friendship, as, for the sake of its 
gratification, had twice declined an opportunity to 
be firee, and, consenting to their union, resolved tiiat 
for tlie future one cage should hold them both, a 
am glad of such incidents. For at a pinch^ and 
when I need entertainment, the versification of them 
serves to divert me. 

I traxiscribe for you a piece of Madam Guion, not 
as the best, but as being shorter than many, and 
as good as most of them. \ 

Yours ever, 

W C. 



J hXhefbllQwuig' letter oiNiitaiiis« a judiokus and ocm 
cblleat; toritifiie on .the . wtitai^ «f Madam^ Guioq*. 
apAiNi tiieisdtoolof QljnBtici to mhkk she bdongecL 
11^- 4^dt «ltributed to thai aohpolis too nuodi 
ftynttiairil^y of I addnu, and a,* warmth ofdeyotionai 
fiarvQw-^ m )iheir approach to the Dei^jr^ Exceeding 
t6e bounds > . of jmt propriety. There b, Ihonr^Yesv 
Q»ifii)to qilieken' piety» and to dlevat».the/afftcdaiit 
Clfid|0;h«art4« : ;• -. ■ * ^. <. i' 

.-rjiit <••!'/'. ' • . ' *" ■ ' '' »*"i* 

7(11 L. ,. .Ta,THB RBV. WILH4M UNWI?*. I, ... . >TKi 

.'My dear Friend — So long a silence n^eds an 
apbloffV. I have been hindered by a three-weeKs 
Visit from our Hoxton friends,-* and by ^ cold ana 
feverish complaint which are but just removed. 

^e French poetess is certainly chargeable witH 
the fault you mention, though I thought it not so 
glaring in the piece I sent you. I have'endeavoured 
indeed, in all the translations I have made, to cure 
her of that evil, either by the suppression of pas; 
sages exceptionable upon that account, or by a more 
sober and respectful manner of expression. StilL 
iowever, she will be found to have conversed fami- 
)iarty with God, but I hope not fulsomely, i^or so as 
to give reasonable disgust to a religious .reader.' 
Tliat ijrod should deal familiarly with man, or, which 
is the same thing, that he should permit man to 
deal familiarly with him, seems not very difficult to 
conceive, or presumptuous to suppose, wh^n some 

. fJVIi^ and Mrs. Newton. 



;/ 
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things aie isikm bla cowdera^n. W<)e to fhf 
flinnev,' thati jhall 'datfe to >take a liberty iritb bias 
tfast. ift not .wnrrantt^d bybis ward» or to whidi, Ifi^ 
iiiniself bus noi ^ncoumged bio^. Wb^q bje >i^ 
attmeob miin*8 natwe^ he revealed l^n^e];^..s^i.,.it^ 
fi^ndfcC mai^ as tjhe brpth^r oi i^very :SQpl.,tl^ 
^YwahuB.' He convarsed Steely ^itb: ipaf^i v]«?b4^ 
i» vaa>oik!cardi,:«ad as freely wj^^ibux^a^ h^^ 
resurrection. I doubt not, therefore, that f^ ji^ pp^ 
sible Jto ' enjoy an access to him even now, unin- 
cumbered with ceremonious awe, easy, delightful, 
and without constraint. This, however, can only 
be the lot of those who make it the business of their 
lisFes* to .{doase him, and to cultivate communion 
WAththon* And then I presume there ,ca^ j)^ no 
,daifgeY(Of oSence, because such a habit pf tibif ^9;^] 
Uiii^^ his Qwn creation, and, near as we ppnjj^j^^ 
'eome no nedrer to him than he is pleased. to 4t<^ 
jj^(( If w^e. address him as children, it is becau^ ^e 
,leU/s u»J;ie is our father. If we unbosom oursyely^ 
4o jhim as to a friend, it is because he calls jM/i 
)fi*iend$y and if we speak to him in thelanguag^^Q^ 
'l«ye,F it is because he first used it, thereby te^^ji^ 
*ii6.ldiat it is the language he ddights to hef^* £1^991 
.hta peof^. But I confess that, through ^e wi^^ 
inefs^ the &%i and corrupUon of hum^ ^Hn?> 
JhUpnyilege^ like all ojfcher Christian jp|rivileg€^;| ^ 
iiiid)le to i^use. There is a mixture o|f evil in,epf^;:y 
thingi we do ; indMlgonce.en^oii^rages .ns jt^, e^crp^; 
^nd,^ whifo: ire exericisie th^ . rights., of .cl^ldrpm^^^ 
beoome ^c^ildish. , Here, I .4^^k ap. ;llw j^t.ifi 
.which tmyautboTjCiss |f^iik4) W^ h^t^ kM^il^tlks^ 
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l^articitikiflj giutfded my tranriation, not afraid at 
tepreseitting her as deidiiig wiflh God familiarly^ but 
fydR^hlfy irreve^entiy, and Without dne anention to 
'his niiajesty, of which- she is somewhat guillj. A 
iirondbrfti) Ikilt fbr such a woman to fall into, who 
irij^t h(^ Kfe in the contemplation of his glory^ who 
istems tb h&re been alway impressed with a sense a£ 
i%»' tod som^tin^es quite absoril>ed by the Tiews she 

flii -' ' ■■ ■■ ,. , ^ f 

TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. ' ' '' 

* 

'"' My A^sr FViend-^Mrs. Unwin would faswe-aii* 
W^red ybur kind note from Bedford^ had hots^pain 
M het' side presented her. I, who am' her secilBtarjr 
tr()dn su6fa occasions, should certainly ha^ answered 
% fift"her, but was hindered by illness, hairing be«ii 
'Wygeif seized with a fever immediatefy n^t yoilr 
itfepiarture. The account of your recovery gate *ils 
^^ri^t pleasure, and I am persuaded that yoa will 
'•fi^l yourself repaid by the information that; I jgink 
'ft^h bf mhie. The reveries your head was iftllid 
^^fA; While your disorder was -most prevalant, 
'^btigh tSiey were but reveries, and tiie oftpriag of 
li he^^^ted imagination, aURmied you yet acomfiirlafcfk 
tVfd^iice of tfhe pr^ominant biiU^ of youv haarl^aod 
tkbiAtJO'the best sufajeets. I had none sueb^iti- 
dl^ed i Was in no degree delirious, nor has aiiy tlmig 
'tes^'ldttdi a fever r^afly dangerous evdr made^mesd. 
Iti'^ih^ n^ptdty if iM no >otitei^, I may be said to haiFe 
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a strong head) and, p^hBpd>f6Mh^^aime r^itebn'that 
wine would bcfrer m^ke ttie drUnk, an ordiriary'd^- 
gree of fever has no effect upon' my und6r^tan<!Aig. 
The epidemic begins to be m(ire mortal as'the ali^' 
tumn comes on^ and in Bedfbrdshi^e'it (s repoHOT, 
how truly I cannot say, to be nearly as fatal' a^^i^e 
y4«gue.< ! I. heard lately of a cl^k in'a piibHlc' <l^c^,' 
whose oluef temployment it was ^r tndAjr yi3^fd tb 
administer «eths, who being H^t-headed ^ a fkiei^^ 
of which he died, spent the last we^k of hi^ llibri^ 
crying day and night — " So help ybu God — kiss the 
book — give^me a shilling." What a wretch in com- 
pari^n'with you I 

Mr. Scott has been ill almost ever since you left 
us, and last Saturday, as on many foregoing Sa- 
turdays, WTI& obliged to clap on a blister by way of 
preparation for his Sunday labours. He cannot 
drsL'^ breath upon any other terms. If holy orders 
weVe ahrays conferred upon such conditions, I 
qti^t$6h but even bishopricks themselves would^ 
wint an dccupant But he is easy and cheerful. ''^ 
' i'ble^ you will mention me kindly to Mr. Bacon j 
fl^^ make him sensible that if I did not write the' 
paragraph he wished for, it was not owing to aily 
v^t of respect for the desire he expressed^ biit to' 
m^re Inability. If, in a state of mind that ahndst 
cfigqoalSfies me for society, I could possibly wi^'to 
fbi^a new eotineition, I should wish to ktiow bim';' 
but' I'ni^ver shall, ^mI, thihgs being as th^jr' ar^; f 
do npt regret it. Yqu are mj old friend» ther^ce 
I do not spare you ; having knowo you lini.bfittcrL 
days, I make you pay for any pleasure' i'lhightlftdn 



^Sord you, by « coinwiBicati«D of my preaent paJas. 
^ut ^ ha.v^ no clainw of .this nut tipon Mr. Bacon. ' 
, ^ pleaifed to, remember lu both, irich much 
ajfecfipp,, to .MT8.|Nc>rton, and to her and your 
^if9 i, Vt MJBa C — —tf likewise, if she is with jou. 
f*Mr,£lv^ djrot^ and languishes : butfntiielaiMl 
to vhicb, ^hp i» g4Uig ^e vill bold up her head 
)i^4f|jr|)ppiiomore.. A sidawas that leads theway 
t^.^^yie^I^ing life )B better than the beaiihoC on 
^te4t|uj;ifiA, Accept our uaited la«fe. ' I ■ ■ ' 
., |. , ■ My dear friend, , ('.■.■■.■■ 

,.,,,; Sincerely yours, . ^■■■■•' 

.'I w..a.-. 



have been lat«ly. mo^e ,ie^ 
issed than ugual ; mpne iut^ 
be night, and more ^^ply. 
ii& following day.-,UHi9W 
ly an alteration for tbe,ForH4 
misery ; but firmly beliew 
1 as the introductioit of. a 

You know not what I »)i£> 
Eire, nor vas there airy. :n^ed 
sndslup for me w<Mld . hfk^- 
ee 9 paj;tal(er of pfyi^wpeHj 

'i"t\li'f}>ial^''6^ ^ere alld'ded to ia Miu EUixa CuaiuiigJiAm',' 



]^ hlv^ or cQWPipa, 

and youjT share Im th&ax would- have beenjinci^eaifed, 
by your, inability to help me. Perhaps, ladeed, thpy 
took a keener /edge from the consideratipjp cjf yqur . 
preaeace* The friend of my hear,t, the p^r«^ wii^lj 
whom I had formerly taken sweet com^^^^^OjIqjt^g^^, 
useful to me as a minister^ no lo^g^r pleasant ^ |:|[ie 
as; a Christian, wm a spectacle that must^^epe^Sj^rily, 
add the bit^r&i^ss of mortification to th^.sadnes^jof. 
desjiairf Inow see a long winter before ;n^i ,aud.. 
am to get through it as I can. I know lihe gT^Pun^ , 
before X tread upon it. It is hollow; it is agitated,)^ 
it suffers shocks in every direction ; it is (ijse^ ^e, , 
soijiof Calabria — all whirlpool and undulation. ,., ,[ ^, 

> ■ Yours,,. . \,;,^, 

w,c,,... 

TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. ,, (, 

Olney, Sept. 23, 1783, 

My dear Friend — We are glad that, havingjbe^, 
attired by a fever, which has often proved ^t$ils < 
a«d almost always leaves the sufferer debilita.te^ |to. 
the last degree, you find yourself so soon restore^ 
to hc^th, and your strength recovered. Foiir healthy 
and str^»i(gth are useful to others, and, in that view^ 
iMiportant in Ms account whp dispenses .bgth^,an4« 
l^.your means a more precious gifl than eitl^ef. 
For my own part, though I have ^ot been laid ,^p, 
1 1 luwe never been perfectly weU since, you lefjti iff.. 
A'smart fever, which lasted indeed J)fit p few,ho]urs>. 
si^ceeed^ .by J?w§i]tud^. .^d, w^^ of j^pifiu^thajt 
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seemed still to indicate a feverish habh, has made 
£ot some time aXkd stiH makes me very unfit for my 
fW^oifriee occupations, writing and -reading t so that 
ev^n' a letter, and even a letter io you, is not irhji" 
oiitntd burthen. 

John has had the epidemic, and has it sd]l^ 

biit gtow^ better. M^n he was iirst eeized with 
i^ he gfive notice that he shovild die, but in thb only 
in^ttoce of prophetic exertion he seems to have been 
nii^tkkenr he has however been very near it. i 
shotild'have toM you that poor John has been very 
rdidy 'to depart, and much comforted through his 
whole illness. He, you know, though a silent has 
been a very steady professor. He indeed fights battles 
and ^ins victories, but makes no noise. Europe is 
not astonished at his feats, foreign academies do not 
seek him for a member, he will never discover the 
art of flying, or send a globe of taffeta up to heaven. 
But he will go thither himself. 

Since you went, we dined with Mr. • I had 

sent him notice of our visit a week before, which, 
like a contemplative studious man as he is, he pat 
in 'his pocket and forgot. When we arrived, the 
parlour windows were shut, and the house had the 
appearance of being uninhabited. After waiting 
some time, however, the maid opened the door, and 
tile master presented himself. It is hardly worth 
wKlle to observe so repeatedly that his garden seems 
a 'iji^ot contrived only for the growth of melancholy, 
bfi\! being always affected by it in the swneway^ I 
<^nti6i help it He shewed n^e a nook; in Whseh he had 
ptac'ed^i' beheld', and whei'e h^ said fie foudd'lfr^y^ 



refreshing to sraobft his pipe tmd, anditatb.: Ham 
he. sit3 with his badcagainst one bffidk.Vall- and Ihs 
nose {gainst another, wtooh must, yikiiHioiirv^'be 
very refrei^ingBad gpeatiy assist wwfditari^m Ht 
rejoices lih^ more in this mche, because it is^aat' 
f ui#itjea siadO' at some expense^ and with n4 
IlApurj. seteraLkwdsof eartiiirere reiMnsei^ '^ aw^w^ 
1^ rnafce it|. which loads of earth, had I- thd ium 
9l9l(^m0nt of them> I should carry thachir a|f ai iij 
and fill up a i^ace more fit in oppeannca to^ Wa 
rapositocy for the dead than the living. I wMld m 
not account put any man out of conceit tHUt'-lA 
iltnaoent ei^oyments, and therefiire naver t^'hiia 
tay.thoughu upon this subject, but he isaot NMkiM 
knv*«pirited> and I cannot but suspect thai Ms «& 
tuatian helps to make him so. •' '> 

I ahall be obliged to you for HawkeSfrOflfa^a 
Voyages when it can be sent conveniently^ Tlfa 
loug evenings are beginning, and nothing shorMia 
them so effectually as reading aloud* 

Yours, my dear firiend, ' '< 



TO THE REV. WILLIAM UNWIN. 

Oiney, 8«pC t9, 1796t ' 

My dear William — ^We are sorry that you aad 
your household partake so largely ^ the ill eifabla 
of this unhealthy seaaoB. You are hiqipy hoan 
ever in having httfaerCoasoapad.tiia epiihinMifesi'fv 
which has prevailed. Miiflh in.thil part of the king- 



s»» o» 6owt>mb IS) 

mb bMlU AJbf • xnim thtti-a • ftfrtnight^ Indispb^ 
tiiioa»>.irfiMr n^^ ^ipcttftien f» quite inftdeqtiate 
MltlMnteaipi»ii-oi aU I guffered, i ain at feagth 
awtfliBdibjr S'^gnm or two of'emecfte tattar. It i« 
ttiAn ingoivallg^ p»^ inamuinii. By^tMs tiitie, I 
m iMBar ether thiiii 9re haveaaeti toe mMthi* 
tbted Wa^tirc punt than the aamitief -had ti^ 
imkti chiBawd your spisitB, and itihde' jmif 
n^mot^mmm »aqppfertablft> We ara ratitmAl t tHM 
liyidBft animal two; and therefove subject t« ihe'iAa 
irteabea of^the weat^. The cattte in «he> ieklil 
ilMl^liflridvKt tynptoma of lassitude and disg«8«^4« 
WKiplwisiit season; and we> their lords andnuker^* 
sQ^e^omitminieA^te sympathize with themv:the'Oiil;f 
difference between us is, that they know- lytc thtf 
e^ine^sf diair dejeotion, and we do> buty forour hu- 
odllitigp^t are equally at a loss to ciu-e it* Upon ihH 
j uae w ttf- 1, hare sometimes wished n^^aelf a phile^ 
sopher. How haff>y, in comparisan with myaeU) 
does th^i.aagaciouB investigator of nature seem, 
whole Ancy is ever employed in the invention of 
k^poiheieSf and his reason in the support of them I 
While he is accounting for the origin of the winds, 
he has no leisure to attaid to their influence upon 
himself; and, while he considers what the sun is 
maSt^bfi fet^gets^that he has not shone for a month. 
€m pnjeat^indeed supplants anatfaer. The w)tHces 
flf Bitclirtai^^e/iraf to ^egravitatbii of Newton,- 
aaiiH(tfajpiqpiinL»ia thrtf ateivd by the aleetrkid Jiuiit 
of >»adiiadodL^ . Oie^f^peiatidn bio#sinibbiesy and 

VOL. II. M 
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the walls the windows imL the' ^(wnB'SCbcid^'wIde 
gpeui* I wciRt:(o fill tfae^fountsdn at tAie*ptinipy''aiidv 
0B)iiiy>retuFti^ was: not a httle surprised ftd fimA^gi 
^oidfinch - sitting* on the top df the csige ifamd bei^ii 
cleaning, and singing to and kissuijg the ^g o t dto et i ? 
wi<liak . i approached him, and he dkco^ered^n<i 
fear; still nearer, and he discovered* noikev I adJ 
vanoedmy hand towards him, and he'tookiuo^n^itioe 
of it. I seized him, and supposed I hade^ughtia 
new bird, but, casting my eye upon the other cage, 
perceived toy mistake. Its inhabitant, during my 
absience^ had contrived to find an opening, where 
the lyire had been a little bent, and made .no ojdier 
iisje of the escape it afforded him than to salute; his 
Irienjd, and to converse with him more intimately 
than .he had done before. I returned him to his 
proper mansion, but in vain. In less than a minfite, 
he had thrust his little person through the apertur^ 
again, and again perched upon his neighbour's cage, 
kissing him, as at the first, and sin^g, as i^ tn^s^ 
ported with the fortunate adventure. I could not 
but respect such firiendship, as, for the sake of its 
gratification, had twice declined an opportunity to 
be firee, and, consenting to their union, resolved tiiat 
for tlie future one cage should hold them both. )[ 
am glad of such incidents. For at a pinch, and 
when I need entertainment, the versification of them 
serves to divert me. 

I transcribe for you a piece of Madam Guion, not 
as the best, but as being shorter than many, and 
as good as most of them. % 

Yours ever, 

W C. 



>!. The fbllowiiig' letter oailtting* ii.jiidiokma and esM 
cbHent^ioriliifiie on:;thD.Hrritkiga«f.Mad8in4 Guioipy 
9p4iMi tbe:tefaoo^ol' triystioi to-flrhich she belonged.* 
Jk^i ig&<t Attributed to that «ohool:is too modi 
ftmilttirifiyofi addrasA, and « wannth ofdearotaaiaft 
fervor- • m >4heir' approach to the Dei^jr^ Axceedrng 
t^ bouadfl • < of jiiAt propriety. There -b, ihmirf lem* 
miifAiitO'qifticken' piety, and to elevate :the/affteCiQ[Ba 
ofitb^'heartft! ' '• .-:- \ .. u 

.'}i.i; > .•'■• ' >■. . .'.'»•••' ""i' 

VMf -. 1 |Tp THB RBV. WILLUM UHWIN- :,.. . >T Ki 

Obey, Sep\.t,178S. " 

."My dear J'riend — So long a silence n^eds ah 

apology. I have been hindered by a three-weelfs* 

visit from our Hoxton friends,-^ and by a cold ant) 

feverish complaint which are but just removed. 

The French poetess is certainly chargeable witii 
the fault you mention, though I thought it not so 
gTaring in the piece I sent you. I have'endeavoured 
indeed, in all the translations I have made, to cure 
her of that evil, either by the suppression of pas- 
sages exceptionable upon that account, or by a more 
sober and respectful manner of expression. Stilly 
however, she will be found to have conversed fami- 
liarly with God, but I hope not fulsomely, i;ior so as 



to give reasonable disgust to a religious reader.' 
That (jod should deal familiarly with man, or, which 
is the same thing, that he should permit mai^ to 
deal familiarly with him, seems not very difficult to 
conceive, or presumptuous to suppose, wh^n some 

, * fj/lxik and Mrs. Nevrtou. 



,'/ 
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things an iBk»n mtQ eo^sideffation. W<)€} to the 
«iimev>- that shall 'date to take a liberty nrith hini 
that. t» not .wBnrantied hy his word, or to whidiJii^ 
liiiDsdf has ttoi eiicouiuged him* Whei| he ji^ 
named: man's natiwey he revealai binm^ ^...t^ 
fifiend r eC mai^ as the brother of evevy sppl.^that 
lonea hioB.' He conversed Steely ^ith: w^ v)bk1^ 
kB V88< on' ear<ii,.«xMi as fteely wlxh lasi^ a^ h^ 
resurrection. I doubt not, therefore, that Ipy^ p^^ 
sible to 'enjoy an access to him even now, unin- 
cumbered with ceremonious awe, easy, delightful, 
and without constraint. This, however, can only 
be the lot of those who make it the business of their 
lixes'to please htm, and to cultivate communion 
with<hw. And then I presume there ,cafi. p^ no 
.daifger.of oSence, because such a habit pf d^^^Q/ii] 
hnvi: bis own creation, and, near a» we cpmj^^e 
'efljRdo no nearer to him than he is pleased. to 4^y 
ji^c If w^. address him as children, it is becau^ ^e 
.toUs US' Jbe is our father. If we imbosom ours^el^r^ 
r{o J him as to a friend, it is because he calls j«/b 
>fi*iend$y and if we speak to him in the languagi^of 
■love,i it is because he first used it, thereby tei^^jng 
•iis:fihat it is the language he delights to he^ fi^p^i 
.hia pec^le. But I confess that, through tjlie w|^- 
ineys^ the &Uy, and corruption of humaji^ na,tHfi^, 
ihispnivilegey like all Ojfcher Christian pri^^e^ ^ 
iliMe to £^use. There is a n^ixture ojf evil in,epfp;:y 
thing wo do ; indMlgance encourages .^s f^ e^cTf^^^; 
iand>* white ire exercisie th^ .rights.. of. c^ildrpfi^;^^ 
beoome 'Childish. . Here I thmk ip. ,th? ipakit.4p 
wbii^hffilyaudiQrfiyis f8\^k4$ a^ i^^^ .k)ia,^t{i^^ve 



i 



particulifcrly guarded my tramlation> not afraid ot 
representing her as deatUng with Ood femiliarlyy but 
fbofi^hl^y irreveirentlj, and without due attentiott to 
tlis ihaj^y, of which' she ia Mmie^wtiat guilty. A 
^ndeHb) fttlkit fbr such a woitian to fall kito, who 
^lipclnt hi^ fife in tiie contemplation of his glory^ who 
l^itts iJty hare been idway impreBsed with « senae of 
1^ tod'-si^^tintoB ^uke absoribad by the viewa the 

Hadctflt 

-IlKIM ,/w 1 WvC. ' " 



TO THE KEV. JOHN NEWtON. ' '"' 

\i-ur u .. . ^. , „, 

"'"^"^•' ■'■■ Ohiey, Q^^ 8; 17«5. I 

'^Myd^sr Friend --Mra. Unwin would half0^«li• 
'M^red ybur kind note from Bedford; had hots^pab 
M hek^ side prerented her. I, who am* her «ecrOtary 
tk^ dudl occasions, should certainly 'htt>»« artswdied 
M fi^'her, but was hindered by ilhiess^ haidilg be«ii 
^thyself seized with a fever immediate^ "si^r yoilr 
iffepiarttipfe. The account of your reG6veryg8te'<lB 
^^r^t pleasure, and I am persuaded that yoa wfll 
W^ ^foiirself repaid by the information that I gfM 
'ybir of mine. The r&veries your head was dlllid 
"4^; \H)ile your disofder was -most prevQlonl, 
'^bi!igh tftey were but reveries, and the ofikpriag.of 
"i, he^^ted imagination, ^K>rded you yet a oonxfertaMfe 
t^d^ilce of the predominant b^ of youn heart' and 
lAhid' to the' best- sufajetts. I had none suelv^it^ 
dlfeed I' Wttd in no d^ee delkious, nor has aiiy tfaing 
*l4s^<«hiin afever r^sdSy dangerous everYaade^nieiMi. 
f^'^^hts^^p^c^ IfiM no'otiveli^, Imay besaid to ha^ 
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a stcong he«d) md, p^rhapd'fdr ih^ satoe tei^on that 
wine would nevier ini^ke me drUiik, an ordinary 'd^i 
gi«e of fever has no effect vtptiti rtcf linder^tandihg. 
The efMdemic begins to be knciretiidrt^ as' the au- 
tumn bomes on^ and in Bedfm^dshWe'it'isrepcH;^^ 
kown truly I cannot 6ay^ to bettearly ais Mira^'i^e 
j^lagtte. 'I. heard lately of « cte^k in a pilbl^ t!>bScy,^ 
whweolHef ^employment it was %rhiktif'f^i!ti ^ 
administer oeths^ who being light-head6d ^ a f^ie^ 
of which he died, spent the last we&k of !ii^ liibjMW 
crying day and night — " So help y6u God — kiss the 
book — give- me a shilling." What a wretch in com- 
parison 'with you I 

Mr. Scott has been ill almost ever since you lefl 
us, and last Saturday, as on many foregoing Sa- 
turdays, WB& dbl^ed to clap on a blister by way of 
preparation for his Sunday labours. He cannot 
draW^ breath upon any other terms. If holy orders 
we^e ahrays conferred upon such conditions, I 
qti^tBh-but even bishopricks themselves would^ 
wAut ah d^^pant But he is easy and cheerful. 

^'I'bie^ you will mention me kindly to Mr. Bacbri/ 
as^'m^e him sensible that if I did not write ' th^' 
paragi^ph he wished for, it was not owing to sAy 
waiit of respect for the desire he expressed, biit t& 
mere Inability. If, in a state of mind tliat atmdst 
dhftfoaHfies me for society, I could possibly wi^'tb' 
f&rrrt'a. new connexion, I should wish to know bim';^ 
but I'n^ver shall, attd, things being as th^y artf,"r 
do npt regret it* You are my old friendi^ thei:^ife 

I do not spare you; having known yjou- ant. bfit^ifiri 
days, I make you pay for any^pteasurei'ihighitlSi^n 
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^flPord you hy a co^^^lW)icatu^ of my present pains. 
9,i!it ^ b,ay^ npi clauna* 9^ .this aort ufion Mr. Bacon^ ' 
, iPj^ plos^d to,r^»^nbeje us both, with much 
aitj^c^ipin^, tQ ,Mi;B.,TS»wt(m9 and to her imd your 
^j^;l t9 I|l}B8.Cr— ^tJikewisei if she is with you* 
j^^r^E)j^ djroQps and languishes; but in. the land 
tp,^Jpiichi,(^^^.i9< gQing she will hM upthenheaA 
^d.fj'trppf^.aornpi^e*, A -sidcness that leads theway 
t^^^^yie^I^^i^g, life is better than the health' o£> an 
^te^jfu^^ifuv. Accept our united love^ ; i i > '^ 
,,,j, ,^. ;. :, , My dear friend, • . ■. • . /. / •. •- v* 
.,.i<»-. '. .: . ■• • Sincerely yoursy-.- ^..-.o 

jf)i ;;.«« .••• • .• f:<. >< .il/. 

_, y <.m, . ' ..•,;,! .Hi-, .^r 

i{, /( /• .,T0 THE RBV. JOHN HlSWm&N.**'' .-: "a* ni 

J..n,r- , .1 . • ■ ••"• t.-...;-t.# 

I My. dear Friend — I have been lately .joo^e ,(Je-». 
j^pted and more distressed than usual finprie.^^ 
rassed, by, dreams in the night) and iiM^e 4^?ply> 
poisoned, by them in the following day«., I.l^^w 
not. what js portended by an alteration for ttte.i^or^ 
aftjB.r ^eleven years of misery ; but .finally ^^i(^^ 
dni^lj.i^ ik. npt designed as the introduction Qf«,a 
c^^^:]|g^ ^W.;<^^ I^etter. You ki^owf not wh^l; J ^uf^ 
f(^re(^^ji^hiie:ypii were here, nor was there. any cU^d. 
yo\^ jph^p^uld. , Your firiepd^hip .for ni^ w(]^Hld.,l#^' 
i^a4pj jo^u in ipi^^je ^gree ^ p»ctal^er of Wj.wpc«^,ii 

'f l^dyitii^'lKdy Wealluciedtb is ]VIiss Eliza Cunuinght^n'/ 



and your.$hare m th&ax wojulc) have b^niinci^e^ed, 
by yoMT inability to help me. Perhaps, indeed^ thpy 
took a Jke^Qer ^dge from tl^ consideratipi[i of jfpur . 
preaeace« The friend of xny h^art, the per^^jn W4tb[ , 
whom I had formerly taken sweet coui^^j|[io,J(^^r, 
useful to me as a mini^ter^, no loi\g^r pleasant t^Q i^e 
asi a Christian, wais a spectacle that must,^ece^/irily 
add the bittemi^ss of mprtiiication to tli^.sadne^.joC, 
despaJFt Inpw see a long winter befoi*^ ;n^, .and, 
am to get through it as I can. I kii^Qw jtihe g^^punf) , 
before I tread upon it. It is hollow; it is agjtate^^^ 
it buffers «hocks in every direction; it is ^^e^^^ 
soi} of .Calabria — all whirlpool and undulation. ,,,..] ^, 

Youfs,, . _.^.^,, 

— .1. . ■ .•.<\, to.f 

• ' J'l J- 
TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. - ,, ,, 

Olney, Sept. 23, 1783, 

'My dear Friend — We are glad that, having, |be^ 
atita^ed by a fever, which has often proved ^t^i^i 
a«di alnoost always leaves the sufierer debilitated jtp, 
thelasit degree, you find yourself so soon re^toje^ 
to health, and your strength recovered. Fbiir health, 
aiid str^stfrth are useful to others, and, in that view, 
ivqiortant inMs account whp dispens^js both^.and. 
l^iyour DpMsans a more precious gift tha^ ^^j^^f: 
Fpf my own part, though I have not been h^d.i^p,^ 
II hwre never been perfectly weU gince. you \ef^ (^s.; 
A;sm»n feyeA wb^ph lasted inc(ee4 but a few.bours,. 
si^cceeded ,hy las^ijtydj? .^(J^^w^^t of s^ifit&^that 
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seemed still to indicate a f^veritrh habh, has made 
foir smne time akid still makes me very unfit for my 
favourite occupations, writing and reading t so that 
even' a ietter, and even a letter to you, is not with* 
oiitnt^ burtlien. 

John has had the epidemic, and has it stilly 

biit grows better. When he was iirst seized with 
it^ he g^ve notice that he should die, but in this only 
instance of prophetic exertion he seems to have been 
niil^taken : he has however been very near it. i 
shi)ii!d have told you that poor John has been very 
rdidy to depart, and much comforted through his 
whole illness. He, you know, iJiough a silent has 
been a very steady professor. He indeed fights battles 
and gains victories, but makes no noise. Europe is 
not astoniahed at his feats, foreign academies do not 
seek him for a member, he will never discover the 
art of flying, or send a globe of taffeta up to heaven. 
But he will go thither himself. 

Since you went, we dined with Mr. • I had 

sent him notice of our visit a week before, which, 
like 'a contemplative studious man as he is, he put 
in 'his pocket and forgot. When we arrived, the 
parlour windows were shut, and the house had the 
appearance of being uninhabited. After waiting 
some time, however, the maid opened the door, and 
the master presented himself. It is hardly yronh 
wHile to observe so repeatedly that his ganien seemg 
a 'ijidt cohtrived only for the growth of melancholy, 
bat bkhgalwkys affected by it in the samewe^y I 
cSritot help it He shewed me a nooki in Which hehad 
pfecedTa behc^; and wliei'e his said^fie feurid'ifvwy< 
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refreshio^Uk siaoJc^ his- pipe and, ttcdhatB^ H 
he.sit3 with hig baf^kagwott one bridk.'^alliaad'kit 
Qoae.i^nst aaoth^r, wliioti musty ydii.:lnQir^«be 
very refyefibiogaiid gceatly aaiist wnxdJUtmu H% 
rejoices jLha more in tliis niche^ because it is^i»' 
f ui^ilieu mado* at some expense^ «ad mhhnk 
labpurj seteraUoads of ear^ were renwe^ m omM 
1(9 mAe iti whick loads of earth, had I> tfatf iM^ 
Slf^mODt of them, I should carry tfaMMT ag a iri} 
aii4 fiU up a [^e more fit in appearance ttfWa 
roposilory for the dead than the living. I wMid m 
90) account put any man out of coneelt lirkii'lriil 
iiinooetit ei^oyraents, and therelfore never tell 'Mitt 
my. thoughts upon this subject, but he is:BOtm<iitfM 
kyW'^pirited, and I cannot but suspect that hls'^ 
tuAtien helps to make him so. . f* *> 

I ahall be obliged to you for Hawkeswoftii^a 
Voyages when it can be sent conveniently* Yka 
lodg evenings are beginning, and nothing sfaartettt 
them so effectually as reading aloud. 

Yours, my dear friend, - ' '< 



TO THE REV. WILLIAM UNWIN. 

My dear William — ^We are sonry that you 
your household partake so largely of the ill eftfclS' 
of this mdiealthy seaaon. You are hf^py ham* 
ever in havaBg- hitherto reicaped tiie epidesiivteen 
which has prevailed. BHicb in.thil part of the king- 



— dt oitmc b Many MUffi Ymr niotkfrr ftncf I 
■ *h wa l U Aftnr^tmnw tlwuia IbHnight^ indispb^ 

Mthmiimadftimn tii bIX I BUffmd, I ain ^t leii^h 
NMt a wd jby t^^smok or two of'ein««le tattAr. It id 
Mm infftnmrtU^ pa^ »milttiiin. BflMd ttihe, I 
« |pHMn«ther>thiiii 9Pe have ««aii fbr dlOflthl^ 
tbted Wghtar.nuns than the autnilier had M 
Msei chimed your spisitB, md roMi jmif 
iilMtaQoaiMK)B4iqBiftr table. We «ro vadonAl^ biM 
WPi i B ft anima l too { and therefore subject t» -f he <iiiJ 
ftieabe* of^the ivr6at^. The cattle in <the> iehto 
«hMi1liiri€b»t> sysaptoma of lassitude and diigiii«<4f« 
MbMfllQWmt season; and we, thdr lords andmakew 
4ie4Mn«(kmuiQd.to sympatiiize with them :•: the ^nlj* 
diflbrence between us is, that they know lyat llitf 
e^lMe^diair dejection, and we do> buty forour hu- 
anilktiop^t are equally at a loss to ewe it* Upon thi4 
m m vu t' i haTe sometimes wished myaalf « philo*' 
sopher. How happy, in comparisen with myaelQ 
does thQi.aagacious investigator of nature seem, 
whole Ancy is ever employed in the invention of 
hypo^hetesy and his reason in the support of them I 
While he is accounting for the origin of the winds, 
he has no Jaisttre to attaid to their influence upon 
himsdf ; and, while he considers what the sun is 
mad^'efs^ fei'gvts^that he has not shone for a month. 
€m prajettiitideed siqipiants another. l^idwiMxM 
aiBiteiirtai ^^e/«raji to the grainHitMn of Newum,- 
aainithfiiq^riin^^is tfar^teoMkby the alaotricdi'iiuid 
of ^ftilDadMi^f, . aaid«ipafatiittfalo#BjMbblea, and 

VOL. II. M 



1« 




batlerflf ora 

erdie ia dbe wor^d. As be 

fihnadC Hkdiflooveries,tkfl 

tlicy prove but dreams, ace Id Ihbi 

world gaze at faiai as he does at new plieaooMna ui 

die beavens, and pobaps nniicriiliiMi bioEi as little. 

But this does not p reve n t thenr praises, nor at all 

disturb faim in the enjoyment of that 8etf<»n^a- 

eeneet to which his jmaginaiy success entitles him. 

He wears his boooors while he lives, and, if another 

strips them off when he has been dead a ceatKiry, 

it is no great matter; he can then make shift wit^ 

out them. 

I have said a great deal upon this subject* and 
know not what it all amounts to. I did not intend 
a S)ilable of it when I b^an. But, eurrenie oalqmQf 
I stumbled upon it. My end is to amuse mys^ 
and ymi. The former of these two points is. /le- 
cured I shall be happy if I do not miss the IsMor. 

By the way, what is your opinion of these air- 
balloons ? I am quite charmed with the diseayieiy. 
Is it not possible (do you suppose ?) to convey svich 
a quantity of inflammable air into the stomach and 
abdomen, that the philosopher, no l^Kiger^grayit^- 
tng to a centre, shall ascend by his own e<Mnpara^Te 
levity, and never stop till he has ry^aohed. tbe^ni^- 
dium (exactly in equitikrio Hvilh'hMnsQlf ?i..i>]y]l4f|y<he 
not, by the help of a pasteboard rudder attached to 



his pcwterionv steer himself iot tbatjmidr dkmeit 
(frith eafie^ eeoA again by a slowand gradttal-dtschargd 
tef -hid «^ial contents, recorer his former tendency 
to'tiie eartl^y «iid descend without the smallest dan^ 
get 'G»'itHXfav€ni«ace? These things are worth 
ihq»ffy; and (I dare say) they will be inqaired after 
-a^ 'theydeMHe: die pentkB rum komiui daUB ane 
Hk4ly tO' be less regretted than they were ; and peN 
ha{9d ^ • flight of academicians and a covey of fine 
W^les may* be nO' nnoommon spectacle in the nectt 
generation. A letter which appeared in the i public 
pi4bl^ last week convinces me that the learned aiie 
nbt* without hopes of some such improvement. ufeii 
thifr discovery; The author is a sensible andinge- 
l^l^n&s mam, and, under a reasonable apfurehensicm that 
the ignorant may feel themselves inclined. tOr lavgh 
upon a subject that affects himself with the ,utnip^t 
^lerioUsness, with much good manners and map^e- 
' Meht bespeaks their patience, suggesting many g/9pd 
txmsequences that may result from a course of. e^- 
'periments upon this machine, and amongst atberp, 
that it may be of use in ascertaining the sbapf; pf 
continents and islands, and the face of wide ex- 
tended bnd far distant countries, an end not t^ be 
hoped for, unless by these means of extraordinary 
elevation, the human prospect may be inunensely 
^nl^ged, and the philosopher, exalted to the skies, 
iittaito-a view of the whole hemisphere at once. 
^Btrt wthether he is to ascend by the m^e ^n^ajt^ 
tfT hife ^ersctoi as hiafted ahove^ or whether in .a ^rt 
'df<bahd-b6x, supported upoh balloons^ i^ not.yiet 
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Uie wall I • Afae t windows . IhmL the' 4aor0'- sCbcui ^ 'wfide 
opeiu' I wdnt^fo ^1 tfae^fount&in at tbe'pump^aiidy 
on >iny> ratling was: not a little MurpviM ^td finA^a; 
goldfinch • stttlng' on the top df the cag^ I' kad bttki 
deaning^ and singing to and kissitijg the /goMfiiMN 
withoL X approached him^ and' he discovered ^nd 
fear? still. nearee> and he discovered' notke;:* 4 adJ 
vancedmy^hand towards him, and he'took^no^n^itioe 
of it. I seized him, and supposed I hadi0&uglltia 
new bird, but, casting my eye upon the other cage, 
perceived fny mbtake. Its inhabitant, during my 
absie])ce» had contrived to find an opening, where 
the i^ire had been a little bent, and made .no aUier 
us|e of the lescape it afforded him than tp salutq his 
|Tien4, and to converse with him more intimately 
tiian .iie had done before. I returned him to his 
proper mansion, but in vain. In less than a minpte, 
he liad thrust his little person through the apertur^ 
again, and again perched upon his neighbour's cage, 
kissing him, as at the first, and singing, as i^ tr^^Sr 
ported with the fortunate adventure. I could not 
but respect such friendship, as, for the sake of iis 
gratification, had twice declined an opportunity to 
be firee, and, consenting to their union, resolved tlisU 
for tlie future one cage should hold them both. J 
am glad of such incidents. For at a pinch^ and 
when I need entertainment, the versification of th^m 
serves to divert me. 

I transcribe for you a piece of Madam Guion, not 
as the best, but as being shorter than many, and 
as good as most of them. \ 

Yours ever, 

W C. 



^sXhefbUowing' letter doMlakw ft jiidiomua and ckM 
cbUentjiGritffHe on. the- wHta^ga^f Madame Guioipy 
«i4(Mi thettdioolof m^nstioi to vhioh she beiongedL 
Tk»- ig^kct Attributed tp that aohgolii tco much 
fiMnitoril^ of I addrasi, and « wannth of ideyotifaial 
ffnrvo^-^in >their. approach to the Deiljrf ixceednig 
t(MS bounds » of just propridtjT. There n,ih«frfTeiv 
miiohitO'qifeickenipiety^and to eievata.the/afftetiaBa 
oftdi^jheartii . !' - \ i' \ .. .(' 

.,,,j .^ , ,TP THE BBV. WILLUM VVy^lfi' \ , , , . n-Kj 

Olney, Sept;.t,178S. ^ 
My dear J'riend — So long a silence h^eas an 
apology. I have been hindered by a three-weets* 
visit from our Hoxton friends,^ and by a cold and 
feverish complaint which are but just removed. 

^he French poetess is certainly chargeable witli 
the fault you mention, though I thought it not so 
glaring in the piece I sent you. I haveendeavoured 
indeed, in all the translations I have made, to cure 
her of that evil, either by the suppression of pas- 
sages exceptionable upon that account, or by a more 
sober and respectful manner of expression. Still, 
jiowever, she will be found to have conversed fami- 
liarly with God, but I hope not fulsomely, nor so as 
to * give reasonable disgust to a religious reader.' 
That iGrod should deal familiarly with man, or, which 
is the same thing, that he should permit man to 
deal familiarly with him, seems not very difficult to 
conceive, or presumptuous to suppose, wh^n some 

,. . *^i^ and Mrs. Newton. 
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things .az» iak»n If^Uy ^o^^eira^icHi* Woe to ^e 
siimoir,< that • Ahull ^dttfe ta take a liherty n^itb hipd 
tfaiA. ift not .wBrranti^d hy bis wordy or. to whidi, h? 
Iimisdf h^s ttoi €»kcouraged him. • .Wheif ]^ ,^ 
atnxiefib mim's nature, he revealied l^n^^.^i^ ,jt^ 
fi^iend r «C mun^ i^ the brother of every <sppl.,th»t 
'loveahuv- He <;onversed fteely milb Jipn^ .Mijie 
iui vaa> oii'!eardi,:«nd as freely w'^ - hui) bi^ hfj» 
resurrection. I doubt not, therefore, that }.%iA pp^ 
sible JtO' enjoy an access to him even now, unin- 
cumbered with ceremonious awe, easy, delightful, 
and without constraint This, however, can only 
be the lot of those who make it the business of their 
listes>to i^ease him, and to cultivate communion 
witbthm* And then I presume there caiip^ .^ no 
.dai^ger of offence, because such a habit of ti^i^^^/^l 
j«uofi hiiB own creation, and, near a» we, C9nf^^(^^ 
'eame DO nearer to him than he is pleased. tp d^y 
,m*(i If w^. address him as children, it ia becau^ ^e 
ttell/s US' be k our father. If we unbosom purs^^l^ir^ 
^lOjhiin as to a friend, it is because he caUsjiif/B 
•frlendsy and if we speak to him in the lan^^gt^^of 
levey it is because he first used it, thereby tei^^j^ 
iuM-fihat it is the language he delights to he^'&qip 
hta people. But I confess that, through ^e w&^ 
me§% Uie My, and corruption of .human ,iuii^Hf}?9 
Jhis-pitiviliegey like all oifeher Christian priv^^ei^ \» 
itiabh to £^uBe. There is a mixture of evil in . epr^y 
thing we do ; indulgence entourages .isis^ ^to e^^crp^cjt^; 
iand» while ure exer/cis^ the .rights... of cl^rpi^^^e 
beoome ohildish. . Here I .^nk li^. .the ^^m^t.M^ 
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particuk^lj gvaxtded my traiiftlatioR) tiot aindd at 
representing her as deaUng with Ood femiiiariyy baft 
fbofishl^, irrevetentij, and without doe attention to 
Ills ihiajesty, of which she 19 somewhat guill^. A 
ti^ndierftr) Iktilt fbr such a women to fall kito, wdio 
^ii]^t h^ Kfe in tiie conCemplation of his glory^ who 
l^ihs ^' hat« been idway imprmsed with « seaae a£ 
i^ tod' sOm^tlrtes quite absoited by iheYierws the 
1iad6flt' 

ifiM '. ' '. ' 

/llU< III ■» . . ^ ^ ' • . * ' '(111 

. . TO THE REV. JOHN NEWtON. ' '"' 

"' My dta* Friend --Mrs. Unwin would h#r0i mi* 
W^red ybur kind note from Bedford^ had hotaMpab 
iA het^ ^ide presented her. I, who am> her «iscrt»tary 
tt^ sudi occasions, should certainly 'ha^ astswM^d 
Vi fift^'her, but was hindered by illness,^ hairiAg be^ 
'Wysfiif seized with a fever immediatefy 'tiftBt ybilr 
iffepiitttir^. The account of your recdverygate^iis 
^^ri^t pleasure, and I am persuaded that yon will 
W^ ^Y^iirself repaid by the information tliatil gM 
^ybir bf taine. The r&veri^ your head waallM 
"M&i; iHiile your disorder was -most prevaldot, 
'i3\bttgh 0iey were but reveries, and the oftpriag^of 
"i hfM^d imagination, afiR>rded you yet acomflirtaUte 
tVCd^ilce of ifhe pr^ominant ^b^ of 3mup heartland 
•^d' to - the' best- -subje^its. I had none sueh^^itt- 
'dteed I' Was in* no dc^ee delirious, nor has iaiiy tlnng 
^tes^'tfiitn tt'lever f^ally dangerous evor iiiadeinie«6. 
i^'Ai^a/ tieikpi^de. If IM noM>tiie^, I May- be said to ha^Fe 
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astconghexd) atnd, p^rhapgfbt-ihe stitoe t^ltobn th'at 
wine would ^ever mtke ttle dinihk, ttti or&iTlkry W^i 
gr«e of fever ba^- no effect utidii? rtiy uhd^tancfiiig. 
The epidemic begins to be hi^retiib'rtd as'<the a& 
tumn bomes on, and in'Bedfbnlshii^e'ifc'isr^picM^di 
kofvr trttly I cannot'i&ay, to be hearly as fatdl'a^'lJie 
plague. ! I heard lately of n clefk iri a pilblfb' d^ifficy,' 
whose olnef ^employment it was "Portaktiyy^^Uri t6 
administer oaths, who being light-head^ 1h a ^ie)^j 
of which he diedj spent the last wefek of hi^ liftjMii 
crying day and night — ** So help ydu God — kiss the 
book — give- me a shilling." What a wretch in com- 
parison^ with you I 

Mr. Scott has been lU almost ever since you leflt 
us, and last Saturday, as on many foregoing Sa- 
turdays, wti&'eUigcd to clap on a blister by way of 
preparation for his Sunday labours. He cannot 
drati^ breaith upon any other terms. If holy orders 
wei*e ahrays conferred upon such conditions, 1 
qti^t^dti'but even bishopricks themselveis wouid^ 
w(aAt an occupant But he is easy and cheerful. "^ 
'i'ble^ you will mention me kindly to Mr. Bacon,' 
a^ 'm^e him sensible that if I did not wtite' the' 
perc^aph he wished for, it was not owing to aily 
w«nt of respect for the desire he expressed, biit'to^ 
mere Inability. If^ in a state of mind tliat ahnoit 
ffifi^GftfaHfies me for sodety, I could possibly wi^'ib 
fbi^a n6w connexion, I should wish to khow biin';^ 
bu%' T'n^ver shall, attd, things being as ih^f ar^,' 'f 
do not regret it.. You are ipy old friend^^ thpir^ce 
I do not spare you; having known yjouiini.bet^jeri 
days, I make you pay for any* pleasure •i'ihigii<(1%€n 
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afiord you by a coromunicatuNi of my preient pmins. 
Qiit J. hav« no clainu of .this aw^ ufWD Mr. Bacon. ' 
. ^ . ple^fed to remember ub both, irith much 
a^ectifp., to :Mjb. , J4e)vbH), and to her $ad your 
^1^; . ti^ M)8B C— T,t iikewige, if ahe ia wkh you- 
i^fpr., Gji^w dfoopB and laoguithea ; but tn. the laiMl 
t|>,<^Uc)i.^hf is. gQuig 8he will hold up>her bmd 
fi^d,^o^piu) inore.. A aidoiesa that leads the ifR;f 
t4^,, t^Yieirli^Wg lii« is better tJumthe beaUhoEitn 
^tef^li^ian, Accept our uiuted la*c> . H .. - '. 
., t. , My dear friend, . , . _ .- 

, Sincerely youTBr . .■>■■■'•' 



l!, /r r TO TBK BBV. JOHN NKWTON.'* ■' - "1! 

—I have been lately RMife ,de->. 
stressed than usual ; mprie l\>r 
D the night, and more 4^fply. 
in the following day. . , I ttntw 
^ by an alteration for the.wor^ 

of misery ; but finaly b•li^TW 
{ued aB the introductioa of. a 
it. You know, not what I wS- 
e here, nor was there . any. .o^«d 

firiendship foe me WQuld,h»^- 
legree a paita^er of U)y, wpe^,) 

'f'*hi^^«aii^My)iebedludedtoiaMisB£il2aC'domt>ghiuii',' 
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and yaur.«hare ia theni would haye bi^n;incire^§e4, 
by your, inability to help me. Perhaps, iad^e4^ thpy . 
took a JLe^ner /edge from tl^ consideratioJi;! of yqu^ . 
presence* The friend of my hear,t, the p^rB^ w^tbi , 
whom I had formerly taken sweet com^^ ^o Jong^r, 
usefiil to me as a minister^ no loi^^r pleasant ^ lofie 
as. a Christian) wm a spectacle that must, necessarily, 
add the bitterness of mortification to the sadnes^fof , 
despairt I now see a long winter before ^e>,.an4, 
am to get through it as I can. I know the g^PU94 ^ 
before I tread upon it. It is hollow; it is agjtate;^.^^ 
it suffers shocks in every direction ; it is lijce ^^., 
soil of Calabria — ^all whirlpool and undulation. , , ,.] ^^ 

w.,c.,... 

— .11 ■ . - I ' J I ( I { 1 

f 

TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. ^^ t , 

OIney, Sept. 23, 1783, 

My dear Friend — We are glad that, having, jbe^^ 
alAncked by a fever, which has often proved ^tali • 
a«d aloiost always leaves the sufferer debilitate^ ,tp^ 
the last degree, you find yovu*self so soon restore^ 
to heialth, and your strength recovered. Four heal tJh/ 
and str^sngth are useful to others, and, in that view'^ 
iittportant in Ms account who dispenses both^.and^ 
by, your maans a more precious gift than .eitl^e)r. 
Far my own part, though I have not been laid ifp, 
Illuvve never been perfectly well since, you jefj^ ys.; 
A'smart&yeri wbiph lasted in4ee4,l>fitji fpw, bourse, 
si^fweeded by Jwitudp .^^^^yfjo^i of spiffs /thai 
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s^etiied still to indicate a feireriah habh, has made 
£of some time and still makes me very unfit £ot my 
faVotrrite occupations, writing and reading t to that 
even a letter, and even a letter to you, is not 'with'* 
oiltntd burthen. 

John has had the epidemic, and has it adliy 

bdt grows better. When he was first seized with 
il^ he gave notice that he should die, hot m this only 
instance of prophetic exerdon he seems to have been 
niil^tkken : he has however been very near it. i 
shibtild have told you that poor John has been very 
rduiy 1A) depart, and much comforted through his 
whole illness. He, you know, diough a silent has 
been a very steady professor. He indeed fights batUea 
and ^ins victories, but makes no noise. Europe is 
not astonished at his feats, foreign academies do not 
seek him for a member, he will never discover the 
art of fiying, or send a globe of taffeta i^ to heaven. 
But he will go thither himself. 

Since you went, we dined with Mr. . I had 

sent hhn notice o£ our visit a week before, which, 
like 'a contemplative studious man as he is, he put 
in 'his pocket and forgot. When we arrived, the 
parlour windows were shut, and the house had the 
appearance of being uninhabited. After waiting 
some time, however, the maid opened the door, and 
ttie master presented himself. It is hardly worth 
while to observe so repeatedly that his gai^n seems 
a'ijSdf contrived only for the growth of melancholy, 
b^Vbeihg always affected by it in the sttmewayy I 
c&n^6t help it He' shewed me a no6k,' in Whiieh he-had 
p^ced:^^a bench', and where \vA tMhe ft^udd'tt^r^py-^ 



IW itiFs Of oowrsi^ 

refreshing to wmokb his pipe and wrditate^. Hsift 

he 9iU with his backagainst one bfkk -Vail- and kb 
i»oae iigainst anotbery wiueh must^ jonlmamylm 
y&ry refreshing aad gjceaSly aanst aoadkatMab Ha 
rejoices the more in dus niche, because it isra»'aK» 
f uisilien made- at some expense^ and witiini 
lalHHir.t setendloads of earth wtf e renaave^ ift 
Uf make it) which loads of earth, hai I thd mm^ 
v^gem^it of them, I ^ould cany tfaMiar againl 
and fiU up a ^ace more fit in appeaiaaca t9 Wa 
rapoaitocj for the dead than the living. I wsiQld m 
apt account put. any man out of coneeit irkii -Ml 
IDnooent en|ojnientB, and thereto nectar tell 'hiMi 
tay. thoughts upon this subject, but he ianoC'S^MUM 
leW'«pirited, and I cannot but suspect thai his ^ 
tuatian helps to make him so. -' > 

•I shall be obliged to you for Hawkeswovll^i 
Voyages when it can be sent convenientlyo The 
long evenings are beginning, and nothing tAuft^tOB 
ib%m so effectually as reading aloud. 

Yours, my dear friend, 

W.C 



TO THE BEV. WILLIAM UNWIN. 

Olney. 8^^ t9, ^1798, 

My dear Williaos — ^We are sorry that yo« 
your household partake so largdy of the tU elfecta 
of this mdiealthy season. You are hi^py bamt 
ever in harng hitherto resosped the epi<iflBiicrifeiae*v 
which has prevailed aiMffh in .this part of the king* 



M^ batik AftBf<'*mai« tbiii:a'ibHnigfat'tf Indiiipb^ 
fiimi^^^iiliWr sUglit appttttidm to 4)«iitb itiUeqtxattt 
|*lth«nteniplMii itf am tfuffrnd, i ftb «t feA^ 
fttewd'by argnbi «r tm) a^emmtt tamr. It ii 
Mw ingmmMf^ pay iftsixloiim. ' By IMS time, I 
m IpoHHnctherthiUi ire haiirfrMaii Ibr niMtiiiM 
Ateel Wght»r< sunt Uian- the smnilief littd M 
Mittichened your spicits, andn^lMle yiMfi 
ffukfrnof^Mmm >q<pafertable> We «r9 ratimiii^ but 
B» IdBftiwlinalfaiio.; and therdbve Mibject t^ ilie 'iii-> 
ii»<Wa of >the .wtetlier. The eatde in «he> ieMn 
fllliN(iividbnts7Biptoiii8 of lassitude a»d diigvs««4if 
UMliflloiawtsetson; and we, their lords audmakeni; 
4ie4t4ni(MuiQd«te sympathize with them :"tiM|t>i^ 
diference between us is, that they know^ qst iditf 
MMejBf .dieir dejection, and we do, buty foroiir hu- 
oillkitiop^' ace equally at a loss to cive it* Upon thii 
efleemtb L hare sometimes wished myedf a phikH 
soph^. How happy, in compariaen with mytelSi 
does th^Lsa^ciouB investigator of nature seem, 
whole Ancy is ever employed in the invention of 
k^potheaeSi and his reason in the support of them I 
While he is accounting for the origin of the winds, 
he has naleisure to att^id to their influence upon 
himself; and, while he considers what the sun is 
maft'oi? fofnets^that he has not shone for a month. 
€m pnijettii^deei^ siqaplants anether. Thevotfkes 
el iliaclirtei gaee/waji to ^e granHideii «f NewtoH/ 
aai^lth^iq§ifin>ia threatened b^p the eleotcicaliiuill 
efia^itaedeiih.^ . €kiel««Meatiiaildo#s tabUes, luid 

VOL. II. M 
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file ntxt breaks' thenu Buti ih the -mean iHrnt your 
pkiloi^heri^ a happy mteii He ««oape6 a tbou^wifl 
inqoietttda^ towhkh the indolent -are ftubjiect^fiaiid 
finds hi^ occupaition^ whether kbe tbe (»iir$uitlofMa 
butterfly or a demimstration, the wholesomest -^u- 
ercise in tbe world* As he iN*ooeeds,t be appd^id^ 
himself; Hisdiscoreries, thou^ eventually pethap^ 
they piove bat dreams, are to htm reialideAb /iTtl0 
world gaze et him as he does at new phe9ipmen,^;i|i 
the hctikvens, and perhaps understand hioi'as.li^l^. 
But this does not prevent their praises, n^iH'; a^' all 
disturb him in the enjoyment of that sel^co99p^- 
•oemce^ to which his imaginary sueoesa entilWa l)im* 
Hew^ars his honours while he lives, and, ifaDotbl^ 
strips them off when he has been deadaoeoliur]^, 
it is no. great matter; he can then make shift. :Wit||- 
ouU'them. ^ . mm, 

4 

-I have said a great deal upon this subject»..apd 
kmw not what it all amounts to. I did not int^^ 
a Syllable of it when I began. But, current^ mkfmQy 
I stumbled upon it. My end is to amuse mys^f 
and you. The former of these two ppints« is, ^?- 
eured. I shall be happy if I do not miss tjie.lwttor* 
By the way, what is your opinion of these, ajr- 
balloons ? I am quite charmed with ike diseavj^iy. 
Is it not possible (do you suppose?) to convey svich 
a quantity of inflammable air into the stomach a^d 
abdomen, that ti\e philosopher, no loff^er grayk^ 
tng to a centres shall ascend by hifrOwa^eprnparf^tive 
levity, ahd never stop till he^has veaohed^tbe. nf^- 
dium Exactly in ^uUiMo ivithx fajinseif? [. i M^ *he 
not, by the help of a pasteboard rudder attached to 
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his posteHorav steer himself im thai.^ver di^meit 
i«rtthea^5 sani again by a siowand gia(kial>dt^argo 
^•hid «effial contents, recirrer im ibrmor teiideo<;y 
to<ih& eoitk, vuddescend without the smallest dan^- 
g^ *d)^'<iticciiiventeiice? lliese things are worth 
ihq^y^ and (i dare say) they will be iaqfuiredaAer 
a# 'they d^i^pv-e: the pennce turn Aamifd ctdUB ane 
Hlc^ly 40' be iess regretted than they were ; and peN 
hapd a flight of academicians and a oorey of. fine 
y^es may be no nnoonimon spectacle in the n«it 
generation. A letter which appeared in the i public 

-pHi)!!^ last week convinces me that the learned aiie 
mi without hopes of some such improvement .ufMii 
thii^ discovery; The author is a sensible and in^ 
i^loiis mainland, under a reasonable apfurehensioD'tt^ 
t)ie ignorant may feel themselves inclined. tOr lavgh 
upon a subject that affects himself with the,utn^p^t 
l^^rioUsness^ with much good manners and mapi|ge- 

' Meht bespeaks their patience, suggesting neuwy gf^ 
ctmsequences that may result from a course ^f. ^^- 

'periments upon this machine, and ainongst others, 
that if may be of use in ascertaining the shape pf 
con€inents and islands, and the face of wide ex- 
t^ded and far distant countries, an end not tp be 
hoped lor, unless by these means of extraordinary 
elevation, the human prospect may be immensely 

' enlarged, and the philosopher, exalted to the skies, 
attajm-^, view of the whole hemisphere at onCje. 

^But wthether he is to ascend by the mere inflajtj^ 
^- h1& person j as hinted abovie^ or :whether in.a^rt 
(if ^Bahd-boK, supported upoh balloons^ i^ not yiet 
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( 
' 'I 

q)parent, nor (I suppose) even in his awn idea perr 
fectly decided. 

Yours, ,; , 

My dear.Willismt ., 



.Mm^ ' ' ' , t ; 1 I 



• • • I -" I 

TO THE REV, JOHN NEWTON.. , ; . . 

Olney, Oct. 6, 1783." 

My dear Friend — It is indeed a melanchQlyfCOij^r.j 
sideratiQn» that the gospel^ whose direct tendeaqj \^,, 
to' promote the happiness of mankind^ in the pj^e^exi^. 
as well 3fi in the life to come, and wiiich so, effeQ-^j 
t^Uy answers the design of its author^ wheneyer \^^ 
is well understood and sincerely believed, sbonldifj 
thrpugh the ignorance, the bigotry, the superstition, j 
of its professors, and the ambition of popes, aiod- 
princes, the tools of popes, have produced incidental] j 
so much mischief; only furnishing the world wit)b^: 
a plausible excuse to worry each other, while th^y, . 
sanctified the worst cause with the specious pretext 
(^ seal for the furtherance of the best * 

Angels descend from heaven to publish petic^ 
between man and his Maker — the Prince of Peac^' 
himself comes to confirm and establish it, and war,,, 
hatred) and desolation, are the consequence. Iliou-' 
sands quarrel about the interpretfttion of a 'b(A>k* 
which none ij£ them understand. He that is slain 
drfes ffcrmly persuaded that the crbwn of martyrdom 
expects him, and he that slew him is equally cpn-. 



LIFE OF COWFER. 16o 

vinced that he has done God service.* In reality, 
they itre both miststken, and equally unentitled to 
the honour they arrogate to themselves. If a mul- 
titude of blind men should set out for a certain city, 
and dispute about the right road till a battle ensued 
between them, the probable effect would be, that 
none of them would ever reach it ; and such a fray, 
preposterous and shocking in tlie extreme, would 
exhibit a picture in some degree resembling the 
original of which we have been speaking. And 
why is not the world thus occupied at present? 
ev6to because they have exchanged a zeal tiikt was 
nf> better than madness for an indifference equally 
pitidble and absurd. The Holy Sepulchre has lost 
it^'impoi^tance in the eyes of nations called Christian, 
not because the light of true wisdom has delivered 
them from a superstitious attachment to the spot, but 
because he that was buried in it is no longer regarded 
byihetn as the Saviour of the world. The exercise 
of treason, enlightened by philosophy, has cured them 
indeed of the misery of an abused understatiding ; 
but, together with ^e delusion, tliey have lost the 

* The bitter disfteneiona of profesting Christians har« always 
a^ord^ grpund for the ridicule and scoff of the iofideh Vol- 
taire parodied those well-known words, " See how these 
Christians love one another/' in the following sarcastic^man- 
nei',-^*' See how these Christians hat$ one another.'* It is 
relatsd of Charies the Fitlh, that,^er his rolnntary abdication 
of tJtothcDne, he amusod himself by the occupation of makaag 
watches.^ and, findiog that he oeyer could, by any contrivance, 
make tvi'o watches to agree together, he exclaimed against his 
own folly, in having spent so large a portion of his life in 
endeavouring to make men agree on the subject of religion. 



udMUAce, aaA, for die aake 4 
f;nfted npoa it, .have ^uarrellet 
-Here then we aee the JMpJWrw 
M \eamt ia attun.i^ leli^on. 1 
'mth'reiliect to non-euenlials, 
that in whicb tfae euoice of 
il«aires it perfectly in die dark. 
'nran thu iadifi^ent ages hai 
•bub itia oa)f to make way ibr 
^ore &laJ tban them all, whicb 
itsetfa* a delunon. Why th 
'fwmnitted aball be kncnrn here 

irithe mean, time la eertab; that 

^<6f the "pfofbwed disciple* of tJ 

''imore tbagerouB toit£ interests 
lkMtlltti«s of its adversariee, i 

i''CBiJiB these mischiefs might b 

■iifbrasebsoD) that its divine origi 

'ibs'themore illustrated, when it should appear t£it 
it was able to stand its ground for ages against diat 
most fonnidabte of all attacks, the indiscretion of ita 
fHeods. The outrages that have followed this per- 
version of the truth have proved indeed a stumbling- 
block to individuab ; the wise of this world, with all 
their wisdom, have not been able to distinguish be- 
tween the blessing and abuse of it. Voltaire was 
offended, and Gibbon has tm^ed his back; but the 
!dfck'of Chriet is still nourished and istill increases, 
"Doti^itliBtandlng the unbelief of a philosoplter is 

- .i^le to cMivert bread into a stone and a fish into a 
serpent 

I am much ,pb)ig]ed to you for ,the Voyages, which 



I receiVedf ' andf ^eganrio read lAst ol^t. ' 'My-itna- 

fination is so baptivdted ^(ito ishdse' oec»ffladn0Mh»t 
seem to paritake with' the i^avigators in all the 
^gers iTiey enc^ittitei'edi I lose m^ anchor; ray 
main-kaij Is retit into shredft; I killa diafkv 'and 
b^ signs converse Vith h PatagoniSaii, and -all this 
Vitiioijt moving from the fitie-flide. The iprinoipjal 
' fruits of these circuits thht hatebeett m^eiroiuid 
.th;^ globe seem likely to be the attiufieoientof' thofee 
th£|t staid at hd^e. Discoveriei^ haV^ b^h made, 
out such discoveries as will hardly Mtttfy^^th^-^K- 

fetisie o^ such undertakings. We brought 'JMva^<|ui 
ncliaii, and^ having debauched him)' we' sent 'hkn 
. home agam to communicate the mreoUon'^to this 

G<^un try— fine sport to be sure, bat m^ ai^'wdll 
I not defray the cost. Nations that liv<& updnbvefld- 

miit^ and have no mines to make tii0m^wovthy^)of 
^ (»ir acquaintance, will be but little iriiitedifon^e 

Aitufe. So much the better for them; their ptsvedty 

\&, indeed their mercy. ■' j . 
"'"'■' • Yours, my dear lH«ld, 

Men's/; ;, .,. 

''My dear Friend — ^I have no!dixAg to say ori »fttli- 
ticat $ubject8, for twt> reftlons $ fir»t» beoflaedl' Imow 
none ihat 'kt presi^t would prove' very atnuflkig, 

'tonl/' .-, ,,• /., ; 1 Pawkesworth'g. ' •'" 

• Private Correspondence.'' »'u. J 
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especially to you, who love your country ; and, se- 
ccmdly, becacM 'itere are none l^t I have the 
vanity to think myself qualified to discuss. I must 
beg leave, however, to rejoice a little at the faUure 
of the Gaisse d*£6coniptes, because I thihk the 
Fretich btiFe well deserved it; andtomouraie^uflUy/ 
tlpt the Royal Geonge cannot be weighed c,'<lir« 
ntbety bcMsusel wrote two poems, one' Latin 4aid<' 
one EngUaby M) encourage the attempts* . Hie fevis^:^ 
of Afi^ only 'haying been published, which <iie sailorb ^ | 
would understand but little of, may be- the isaaoii^i' 
pephiq^ why they have not succeeded^ Belaefeb 
m^,my friend^ - tri>r-il> 

Affecticmately yours^ . '■ jfU'l 
, , •W.'iGij .••■;* 

* A»«legiint moniiment, erected above the grai^e df iblm-' 
nine wiien, w^se bodies were aubeequeotly fbtnid, W^e* '' 
eseicted, in the cbmnobyard of Portsea, to ooimaii»omte theit' 
melaDoholy loss of the Royal George. We subjoia jthe.iq^^v ; 
resting epitaph, which is inscribed on black marble, io gold , 
letters. 

*<RBADEB, ' ' ' ' 

WITH SOLEMN THOUGHT '',•-. fJ 

SURVEY THIS GRAVE, 

AND REFLECT \ • H ^ '! 

ON THE UNTIMELY DEATH ' ■ : I' • ^^ 

OF THY FELLOW MORTALS; [ 

AND WHILST^ 

AS A MAN, A BRITON, AND A PATRIOT, 

THOU R£A])£ST ' '' [ 

THE MELANCHOLY NARRATIVE, .t « 

DROP A TEAR , 

, • * ^ ' 

FOR THY COUNTRY S • . „ 



LOSS. 

f Ml 



« I 



At the bottom of thft ^«|)i9iipia4 io, ». QMI»ptrtn>eiil.b^ mAi^ 
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Olney, October 13^ 1783. 

.Mytdetr Friwid^I am much -obliged to yoa for 
yoUr- American aneodoteS) and fed tbe obligfttiim' 
p^rfbapdimore'-sensibly^ the labour (^ trcmscribih^ 
bfikog in'pak'ticiilar that to which 1 myrolf have" the 
gneaieet «versiaii» The loyaUsts are imich to be 
pkaed.:- driven ivoin all the comforts th$t depend' 
upooj* and are intiniately conneoted with^ « vesi* - 
denoe- iix theiv native land, and sent to ctdti^file tt' 
distant one, without the means of doing it) fiibail^ ^ 
doned too through a deplorable necessity, by the 
goverlim^ht to which they sacrificed all,**^ they 
exl^bi^; a ^»ectacle of distress, which > one canAot 
vi«iW9 even at this distance, without partietpatiag 
in 'What they feel. Why could not some of our 
usdess wastes and forests have been allotted to 
their support? To have built them houses indeedy 
and furnished them with implements of husbandry, 
would have put us to no small expense; but I sup- 
are the following foar lines, in allusion to the brave Admiral 
Kempenfelt : 

" Tis not this stone, regretted chief, thy name, 
Thy worth, and merit sball extend to fame : 
Brilliant aeb}e-««ments have thy name imprest, 
In lasting characters, on Albion's breast." 

* In the terms of peace concluded with America, the 
loyalists, who adhered in their allegiance to Great Britain, 
were not sufficiently remembered, considering the sacrifices 
they had made, and thus had the misfortune of being perse- 
catadbjr AtaMriOft,' n^ ^egleotedT iy Sfigltodi 



pote dieiinerease jpf pppulaXipn. ^d the iniproye- 
ment of the soil' i^puld 30pu Jiave bepn felt as a 
nationiil advantagi^ ^joud ha^e indemnified the st^t^ 
if • not enrkhed ii* We a|ie bountiful tp. foreigners, 
and' neglect, tliose •of. ouc. own .house^oldi^ t re- 
membeii'tfaaty coiriijpaasionating the vii^erieS; of th[e 
-R)rtiigue8e, at the- time of the Lisbon eartnquaKe,* 
fresent them a ship^load of tools to pl^^r awaj the 
t<ubbish ' wkh, and to assist them vfx rebuilding 'ihe 
itiW" - I r^emember too it was^ reported at the, time 
"tWAt the ' eenrt oi Portugal accepted ^pur wheel- 
barroivB and spades with a very ill . g^^ce^ and 
'tfeated our bounty with contempt* An aiqt uke 
this m behalf of omr brethren, C4^ied qply a|ittle 
fltttber^ might possibly have redeen^ed the^i irpm 
'inun^, hay« resuked in emolument, to pvvci^elv^i^.hf^e 
^een received with joy, and repaid with .gratitude. 
^Sbch afe my speculations upon the subject] wi^, 
not being a politician by profession, anc^ r^^^y 
"seldom giving my attention for a moment to^su^^a 
n&tter, may not be aware of difficulties ancl.otij^- 
' tioris, which they of the cabinet can discern /)iri|li 
' hklf' an eye. Perhaps to have taken und^,Qur 
'^btection a race of men proscribed by the Cfm- 
gress, might be thought dai^erous to the inter^ts 
' we hope to have hereafter in their higi)t^4.^%^^y 
Vegards and affisetions. It is .ever the Wf^ gf ^^^^Pf^ 
' who rule the earth, to lea(ve out of their pc^6l^9^i^g 
'Him who rules the- universe. Th^y £9rget' tl^t, ^e 
' poor have a Mend more poiweiffal toiaye^p t}^n 



they can be to oppress, aaod that treachery and 
peiHBdy must therefbre prove bad policy in the end* 
The Americand th^mselyes appear to m^ to be. in a 
situatioQ little less pitmble than that of the deserted 
loyalists. Their fears of arbitrary impositiiHi were 
pertainly well foitoded. A strtig^e therafbiie might 
be necessai'y, in order to prevent it, and this end 
might siirblv have been answered without & ri^ua- 
ciatioh of dependence. But the passioika of a w}w>h 
people, once put in motion, are not soon jquieted* 
Contests beget aversion, a little suixsess inspires 
mord amlHtioUs hopes, and thus a 8%ht <)uar]:el t«dr- 
minates at last in a breadi never Co be heated^ av^ 
perh&ps In the ruin of both parties. It does v^t 
'seep Ifkdy that a country so distinguished by. l^ 
^Cri^ator with every thing that can make it ^si^^e 
^snoiild be given up to desobtion for ever; a^4 J;h^ 
'possibly have reason on their side, who suppose 
-l!hdt in iime it will have the pi^^minence over ,f^l 
others;' but the day of such pro^^ty sei^n^s- far 
ffiyttot-^Omnipotence indeed can hasten it, aii^d.iit 
hi&y' diaWtt when it is least expected. But yfe 
^^^ve^ ourselves in all our reasonings by pre^pt 
'dp^eiinincies. Persons at least no better . info^:7n^d 
' 'thsbi mys^ are constrained to do so. 
v''* -I intended to have taken another subject whejg^ I 
^ly^gan, mid I wish I had. No mmi Hying i^ le;ss 
-'qtikrifled «o settle aattooa than I am; bu^ wbeij[, I 
"^te td' yvMl, I talk, that is I write as ^t. as ,ipy 
'^fisin t^ fimy^and oi^ this occasion it ran away with 
me. I acknowledge myself in your debt for your 
last favour,' %at >eannoi ipi^. you. uq(w,. unless you 
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wUl accept as jmymfiaX§ what I kjoow you Talue-- 
more than ail I can say beside, the most unfeigned 
assurances of my afiection fos you and -yoursk. ' 

Wtq. . 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 






I At 



Oln&f , O0t. S0« tWS^ ' 

• My •dear Friend-^I have made :a point. <^ ^saymg 
r^ ine things to Mr. Bacon,t upon an eeicasiion 
that vould well have justified than; 'deterred)liy(>q 
cmteat he entered in his letter. Nothing cani lie 
more handsome than the present, nor nioire abligtn]^ 
tbaa the manner in which he has made k, ^httlkd 
it lor granted that the plate is, line for tinc^ ^btd 
slard&e for stroke, an exact representaloon' of -bis 
performance, as nearly, at least, as light and shafe 
oaa exhibit, upon a flat surface, the effect of a fiie«t& 
of statuary. 1 may be allowed therefbre ik9 say 
that I admire it. My situation affi^rds- tne^ml' 
(^portunity to cultivate the science olP ooimsi^' 
seufship; neither would there be mudi«^opttety' 
in my speaking the language of one to- youv who* 
disclaim the character. But we both koow^when* 
WQ are pleased. It occurs to me, however, thtit'i* 

ought to say what it is that pleases me, for«igeiiih' 

..... .. ' ;. .1^ 

"* Private Corresponaence. 

f -Tbt) celebrated ii£fttiiary'w4io I0x«ctft^d t^ ilM^le tMhU 
meat to the memory of Lord Chatham, in WeBtminater Abbey. 
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mlooiiimend»eMto,'^ere there ai^ so mpny par- 
tioui^ beauties, w6uld be insipid «nd unjust. 

I think' thd ftgufe of' Lord' Cbatiuun singulai4y 
graceful^' ^mdihis'^^countenance full of the character 
thai^ bMongs to him. It speaks not only great 
ability and consummate skill, but a tender and 
heartfelt interest in the wel&re of the charge com- 
mitted to him. In the figure of the City, there is 
all that empressement, (pardon a French term, it 
ex|)V0ssffi$. my idea better than any English one 
^Wj^ftc^T^y that the importance of her eyvand 
a4b>:'iW;:raid it is noble in its air, thotgh^'ai 
fiostttfe-rof sbppKcation. But the f%ure at €om^ 
Bniroe'Js. indeed a perfect beauty. It is a' KteiNd^ 
^rniljbjfdhatl felt the tears flush into my eyes' wtiilet 
iT^Qoked at her. The idea of so misoii eii^aittc^ 
ind; gmtie hayiiig found so powerful a protectMn; 
mfe irresistible^ There is a complacency and swek 
nhjrrttn 4he air and countenance of Britaiin3% more: 
I9^led> to her dignity than that exultation^ «aii«t 
t^mmph iwhich a less judicious hand mijE^thavl^ 
diiessfid her in. She seems happy to sit at the fbet^ 
ofjber 'deKTefer. I hare most of the monmEifeHts 
i9fi'lhQ<.Aj>bey by heart, but I recollect none thfilr 
9a(b» gad^ me so much pleasure. The facet^afeiall 
expNsviv^^aiM the figmres are all graceful. If Jpto^ 
(iiijdr'.ihe'i^nieoii of so unlearned, a speetBitcor w^tii 
C€PMnunioftting,'and diat I have not said more itew 
Mr. Bacon's modesty can bear without offence, you 
are ^welcome to make him privy to my sentiraj^ts. 
Ikm^sWAi wfryL.h^^9u)Ahe4)m¥y.i«5t prnse; 
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his fine tklent 'is ft' giJBt, and all the iHefk^f^ itis 
His property who gave it. 

Believe me, my dear friend, 

sincerely and affectionately yours, 

I am otat of your debt* '/ /j.ji.m 

TO JOSEPH BILL, S$Q« . ,,..1,1 

Olney, Opt. $«, If^, 

I should not have been thus lotog ail6nt».:)uiAJ^ 
known with certainty where a letter of mineiXQJ^t 
Itnd you. Your summer excursions hQW^(^ ^s^ 
now at an end, and, addressing a line to you if^^J^ 
centre of the busy scene, in which you spend, fy^^r 
winter, I am pretty sure of my mark. . ; t 

' I 'see the winter approaching without . jp^v^fi 
concern, though a passionate lover of iine WQmthQir, 
and the pleasant scenes of summer; but the* lof^ 
evenings have their comforts too, and th^ei.tis 
hardly to be found upon earth, I suppose, sq sutug 
a cteature as an Englishman by his fire-side in -^e 
'Urmter. I mean however an Englishman thatJiyi?s 
ih the country, for in London it is not very. ^myiXo 
nvbid intrusion. I have two ladies to read tto, 
sometimes more, but never less-* at presi^t.^Qijjre 
circumnavigating the globe, and I find the old $t^y 
with which I amused myself some yearn sintie, 
through the great fi^icily of a memovynotvfdry 
retentive, almost new. I am however sadly, dt; a 
loss for Cook's Voyage— can you send U? .Jishlill 
be glad of Foster's too. These togfithttCiitiUtHMlke 
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thewiiiter pass merri^, and, you wUJ much oblige 
me. 

' . W. c. 

The>^last letter contains a slight sketch of those 
happy winter evenings, which. thp poet has painted 
so exquisitely in verse.* The two ladies, whom he 
mentions as hit constant auditors, were Mrs. Unwin 
anfd'Lady Alisten* The public, already indebted to 
^h^^i^ndly asid cheerful spirit of the lsL%p^v%.fprjthe 
"fAeti^m 'ballad of John Gilpin, had jboou U> thank 
li^ $nS{)iHyig benevolence for a work of supqrAOr 
dl^nity^ the masterpiece of Cowper's.rich aqd /ferr 
^ilef iilftttgination. 

This lady happened, as an admirev of Milton> to 

b«^ partial to blank verse, and often solicited her 

t^oe^cal friemd to try his powers in that species of 

'^bthpobition. After repeated solicitation, he ppo- 

^misifed her, if she would furnish the subject, to cofn- 

-pljr with her request. " Oh I " she replied, « ypa 

'dann^ver be in want of a subject:— you can write 

ttpon Any:— write upon this so&I" The poet 

'db^^yed'her command, and from the lively repartee 

<df fumiliar conversation arose a poem of many thou- 

'16lind'v6r8e8, unexampled perhaps both in its origin 

'9md %3Gcellence — a poem of such infinite variety, 

^at ir seems to include every subject and every 

^ftiyler^fwithDut any vitiation of harmony and order; 

i^hi^h 'delineates nature, under her most attractive 

•4<^mis, and bneatkes a spirit of the purest and most 

>^alUd n»M*a!(tiyj • - 

A great part of the " Task" appears to have been 

* See Task, book 4tb. 
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composed in the winter— a circumstance the more 
remarkable, as the wintry months were generally 
unfavourable to the health of the poet In the com- 
mencement of the poem, he marks both the season 
and the year, in the tender address to his companion. 

" Whose arm this twentieth winter I perceive 
Fast lockM in mine.*' 

« 

Any circumstances which tend to illustrate the 
origin and progress of this poem deserve to be re- 
corded with minute attention. We select a series 
of passages from Cowper's Letters to Mr. Bull, as 
affording this interesting information. 

August 3, 1788. — " Your sea-side situation, your 
beautiful prospects, your fine rides, and the sight of 
the palaces which you have seen, we have not en- 
vied you;. but we are glad that you have enjoyed 
them. Why should we envy any man? Is not our 
green-house a cabinet of perfumes ? It is at this 
moment fronted with carnations and balsams, with 
mignonette and roses, with jessamine and woodbine, 
and wants nothing but your pipe to make it truly 
Arabian ;-~-a wilderness of sweets I The "Sofa" 
is ended, but not finished ; a paradox, which your 
natural acumen, sharpened by habits of logical at- 
tention, will enable you to reconcile in a moment. 
Do not imagine however that I lounge over it — on 
the contrary I find it severe exercise to mould and 
fiishion it to my mind I" 

February 22,1784.—" I congratulate you on the 
thaw: I suppose it is an universal blessing, and 
probably felt all over Europe. I myself am the 
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better for it, who wanted nothing that might make 
the Irost supportable : what reason, therefore, have 
they to rejoice, who, being in want of all things, were 
exposed to its utmost rigour ? The ice in my ink 
however is not yet dissolved. It was long before the 
frost seized i^ but it at last prevailed. The '^ Sofa" 
has consequently received little or no addition since. 
It consists at present of four books and part oi a 
fifUi : when ithe sixth is finished, the work is accom- 
plished, but, if I may Judge by my [Hresent inability, 
that period is at a considerable distance." 

The following extract not only mentions the com- 
pletion of his great work, but gives « particular ac- 
count of his next producti<Hi. 

November 8, 1784.— « The Task," as you know, 
is gone to the press; since it went I have been em- 
ployed in writing another poem, which I am now 
transcribing, and which in a short time I design 
shall follow. It is entitled ^* Tirocinium, or a Re- 
view of Schools:" the business and purpose of it are 
to censure t^ewant of discipline, and the scandalous 
inattention to morals, that obtain in them, especially 
in the largest ; and to recommend private tuition as 
a mode of education preferaUe on all accounts ; to 
call upon fathers to become tutors to their own sons, 
where that is practicable ; to take home a domestic 
tutor, where it is not ; and, if neither can be done, 
to place them under the care'of such a man as he to 
whom I am writing ; some rural parson, whose at- 
tention is limited to a few." 

The reader will find the poet himself relating in 
more than one letter of the next year some parti- 

VOL. II. N 
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lars of the time in which his great work " The 
Task "was composed. Writing to Mr. Newton, 
on the 20th of October, 1784, Cowper" says of his 
^' Task," then in the press, ^^I began it about this 
time twelvemonth." These words of hastj aaid 
kii perfect recollection might give rise to a pcav 
suaston that this extensive and admirable produotiim 
was completed in a year. But, as it is proved by tfa^ 
first extract from the poet's letters to Mn Bi^ 
that the first book (entitled the ^^ Sofa") was ended 
on the 3d of August, 1783, we may reasonably con<- 
elude that this interesting poem was begun in June 
or July. It was not imparted, as it advanced to any 
of the poet's confidential friends, except to the two la- 
dies with whom he lived at the time of its commenoa- 
ment, and to his kind and sympathizing neighbour, 
Mr. Bull, who had shown his benevolent zeal in encou- 
raging the spirit of Cowper to cheer and amuse 
itself in poetical studies. The final verses of " The 
Task" were probably written in September, 1784, 
as Cowper sent a transcript of the poem for the press 
to his favourite young friend, Mr. Unwin, early in 
October. His modest reserve appears very remark)- 
able in his not having communicated this compo- 
sition even to Mr. Unwin, till it was absolutely 
finished, and his tender delicacy of regmrd and at>- 
tention to that young friend was amiably displayed 
in assigning to him tlie honourable office of revising 
and consigning to the press a work so important. 



LIPV OP OOWPKJt. 179 

To THE REV. JOHN NEWTON.* 

Olney, Nor. S, 1783i . 
' My • dear Friend^-^My time is short, and my bp- 
fKirtunky not the most favourable* My* letter will 
ooQsequently be short likewise, and perhaps not 
Teity. hitelligible. I find it no very easy matter to 
bring my mind into that degree of composure, which 
IS' Heodi^sary to the arrangement either of words or 
SDSitter. You will naturally expect to receive some 
account of this confusion that I describe, some rea«> 
son' given for it. On Saturday night, at elevto 
o^clodc, when I had not been in bed five minutes, I 
was alarmed by a cry of fire, announced by two or 
three shrill screams upon our staircase. Our ser* 
vants, who were going to bed, saw it from their 
windows, and in appearance so near that they 
thotnght our house in danger. I immediately rose, 
and putting by the curtain saw sheets of fire rising 
above the ridge of Mr. Palmer's house, opposite to 
mirs. The deception was such that I had no doubt 
it had begun with him, but soon found that it was 
rather farther off. In fact, it was at three places. 
Having broke out in three different parts, it is 
supposed to have been maliciously kindled. A tar- 
barrel and a quantity of tallow made a most tre<- 
mendous blaze, and, the buildings it had seized upon 
being all thatched, the appearance became every 
moment more formidable* Providentially the night 
was perfectly calm, so calm that candles without 
lanterns, of which there were multitudes in the 

* Priyate Correspondence. 

N 2 
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Street, burnt as steadily as in the house. By four 
in the morning it was so far reduced that all danger 
seemed to be over ; but the omfusion it had occa- 
sioned was almost infinite. Every man, who sup- 
posed his dwelling-house in jeopardy, emptied it as 
fast as he could, and conveyed his moveables to 
the house of some neighbour, supposed to be more 
secure. Ours, in die space of two hours^ was so 
filled with all sorts of lumber that we had not even 
room for a chair by the fire-side. Ge<Mrge — — is 
the principal sufferer. He gave eighteen guineas, 
or nearly that sum, to a woman, whom, in his hurry, 
he mistook for his wife; but the supposed wife 
walked off with the money, and he will jMrobably 
never recover it. He has likewise lost forty pounds' 
worth of wool. London never exhibited a scene of 
greater depredation, drunkenness, and riot Every 
thing was stolen that could be got at, and every 
drop of liquor drunk that was not guarded. Only 
one thief has yet been detected ; a woman of the 
name of J , who was stopped by young Hands- 
comb with ah apron full of plunder. He was forced to 
strike her down, before he could wrest it fiom her. 
Could you visit the place» you would see a most 
striking proof of a Providence intei^posing to stop the 
progress of the flames. They had almost reached, 
diat is to say, within six yards of Danid Baban s 
wood-pile, in which ware fifty pounds' worth offing- 
gots and furae ; and exactly there they were ex- 
tinguished: otherwise, especially if a breath of 
air had happened to move, aU thai side o£ the 
town must probably h$ve been consumed. A&eir 
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all this dreadful ocHiflagration, we find nothing 
burnt but the out-houses; and the dwellings to 
which they belonged have suffered only the da- 
mage of being unroofed on that sid^ next the 
fire. No lives were lost» nor any limbs broken. 
Mrs. Unwin» whose spirits served her while the 
hubbub lasted, and the day after, begins to feel 
the ^ect of it now. But I hope she will be re- 
lieved from it soon, being better this evening than 
I expected. As for me, I am impregnable to all 
such assaults I have nothing, however, but this 
sulj^ct in my mind, and it is in vain that I in- 
vite any other into it. Having, therefore, ex- 
hausted this, I finish, assuring you of our united 
love, and hoping to find myself in a frame of mind 
more suited to my employment when I write next. 

Yours, my dear friend, 

W. C. 



TO THE REV. WILLIAM UNWIN. 

Obiey, Nov. 10, 1783. 

My dear William — I have lost and wasted almost 
all my writing time, in making an alteration in the 
verses I either inclose or subjoin, for I know not 
which will be the case at present. If prose comes 
readily, I shall transcribe them on another sheet, 
otherwise on this. You will understand before you 
have read many of them, that they are not for the 
press. I lay you imder no other injunctions. The 
unkind behaviour of our acquaintance, though it is 
possible that in some instances it may not much 
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afibct our hi^piness, nor cs^age many of <Hxr 
thoughts, fnU sometimes obtrnde itself upon ib 
#ifh a degree €^ importunity not easily resisted, 
ai^d then, perhaps, thoi^h almost insensible at it 
before, we feel more than the occasion will justify. 
In such a moment it was that I conceived this 
poem',' and gave loose to a degree of resentment 
which, perhaps, I ought not to have indulged, hut 
which in a cooler hour I cannot altogether oon^ 
demn. My former intimacy with the two chame^ 
ters was such, that I could not but feel mytietf 
provoked by the neglect with whidi they hM^ 
treated me on a late occasion.* So mudi hy w&y^ 
of preface. 

You ought not to have supposed that, if you had 
visited us last summer, the pleasure of the intef-' 
view would have been all your own. By such ah 
imagination you wrong both yourself and us. Do 
you suppose we do not love yon? You cannot 
suspect your mother of coldness, and as to nief^ 
assure yourself I have no friend in the world with 
whom I communicate without the least reserVe, 
yourself excepted. Take heart then, and whi^n; 
you find a favourable opportunity to come, asstme* 
yourself of such a welcome from us both as you 
have a right to look for. But I have observt^ in 
your%wo last letters somewhat of a dejection "and' 
melancholy, that I am afraid you do not suffideiitly 
strive agahist. I suspect you of being too sedem 
tary. "You cannot walk." Why you cannot is 

* Lord Thurlow and Colman, to wbom be presented his 
first volume, and received no acknowledgment. 
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l^t hnbwn to yourself. I am sure your legs are 
long enoughi and your persou does not overload 
thevd* But I beseech you ride, and ride oflenu 
I tUnk I have heard you, say you cannot even . do 
tl^ait without a¥i obgeiCt. Is not health an object ? 
l9{iK)tanew prospect^ which in most countries ia 
gf^ned at ihe.end of every mile, an object ? Assure 
jpuraelf that easy chairs are no friends to cheer- 
fi4ness» .and that a long winter spent by the fire^ 
si^eiiaa prelude to an unhealthy spring* Every 
tjkung I see in the fields is to me an object ; and I 
(^^.look at the same rivulet, or at a handsome tree^ 
eyery/ day of my life with new pleasure. This 
indeed is partly the effect of a natural taste for 
ifViral.beautyy and partly the . effect of habit, for I 
o^yer in all my life have let slip the opportunity 
<^, b]*e9.thing fresh air, and conversing with nature, 
w}i|en I could fairly catch it. I earnestly recom- 
i|[^nd a cultivation of the same taste to you, sus- 
^Gtiag that you have neglected it, and suffer for 
dping so, 

. I«ast Saturday se'nnight, the moment I had com* 
pp§ed myself in my bed, your mother too having 
jvst.got into hers, we were alarmed by a cry of 
fi^e^ on the staircase. I immediately rose, and saw 
i^et^ of flame above the roof of Mr. Palmer's 
l^ouse,. our opposite neighbour* The mischief, how- 
ever? was oot so near to him as it seemed to be» 
having begun at a butcher's yard, at a little distance. 
\!(e^ made all haste down stairs, and soon threw 
open the street door, for the reception of as much 
lumber, of all sorts, as our house would hold, 
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y/9bep& the damage is said to aittotDit to elevenfetiiou- 
sand pounds, and another at a pkce not far from 
Hitching of whteh I hare not learnt the- namil. 
Letters have been dropped at Bedford, threateiing 
to bom the to^m ; and the mhabitanfes have beto 
.BO intimidated as to have placed a guard in many 
parts of it^ seTeral nights past. SxDce our con- 
flagration here, we have sent two women and a boy 

J» the justice for depredation ; S R ■ ■ v 4dir 

sbealing a piece of bee^ which, in her excuse, she 
aaid she intended to take care of. This lady, whom 
you well remember, escaped for want of evidence ; 
not that evidence was indeed wanting, but our men 
of 'Golham judged it unnecessary to send it. With 
her went the woman whom I mentioned before, who, 
it seems has made some sort of profession, but 
upon this occasion allowed herself a latitude of 
conduct rather inconsistent with it, having filled her 
apron with wearing aj^arel which she likewise in- 
tended to take care of. She would have gone to 
the county gaol, had William Raban, the baker's 
son, who prosecuted, insisted upon it ; but he good- 
naturedly, though, I think, weakly, interposed in 
her fevour, and begged her off. The young gentle- 
man who accompanied these fair ones is the junior 
son of Molly Boswell. He had stolen some iron- 
work, the property of Griggs, the butcher. Being 
convicted, he was ordered to be whipt, which opera- 
tion he underwent at the cart's tail, from the stone- 
house to the high arch and back again. He seemed 
to show great fortitude, but it was all an imposition 
upon the public, ll^e beadle, who performed it» 
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h«dt iiUed his kfl haiid with red oGhre^ thro«igli 
MThidn after erery stroke he drew the lash of bt^ 
vrbap^* leAving the appearance of a wound' apod tbe- 
skiti, laut IB reality not hurting him at all. Tliiia 
bemg peiceived by Mr. Ck)nstable H^- — > whofoii 
lowed the beadle, he applied his cane, withcmt . aiiy 
such management or precaution^ to the shouldets^of 
the too merciful executioner. The soene iramedi*) 
alely became more interesting. The beadle could* 
by no means be prevailed upon to strike hard^* 
which provoked the constable to strike harder i;| 
and this double flogging continued, till a lass 'ofi 
Silver-end, pitying the pitiful beadle thus suffering ; 
under the hands of the pitiless constable, joined thei 
procession, and placing herself immediately bet^) 
hind the latter, seized him by his capillary club^i 
and pulling him backwards by the same, slapt his^ 
face with a most Amazonian fury. This concater*. 
nation of events has taken up more of my paper than. 
I intended it should, but I could not forbear to! 
inform you how the beadle thrashed the thief, die> 
constable the beadle, and the lady the constabley- 
and how the thief was the only person coocsmedj 
who suffered nothing. Mr. Teedon has been here^ 
and is gone again. He came to thank me for somo. 
lefl*^ clothes. In answer to our inquiries aflbr^ 
his health, he replied that he had a slow fevers 
which made him take all possible care not to inflamet 
his bkiod. I admitted his prudence, but in ki& 
particular instance could not very clearly discern 
the need of it. Pump water will not heat liim, 
much ; and, to speak a little in his own istyle, mQ^ire, 
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iodlNrialang fiiiids are to him, I fimcj) tiol very 
atJtainable. He brought us news, the tmth of 
wMch^ however, I do not vouch for^ that the tamtk 
(mP 'Bedford was actuiDly on fire yesterdaj, and the 
fkones not exthiguished ^iien the bearer of the 
tidings left it."*^ 

i> 'Swiflb obierves, when he is giving his reasons why 
the preacher is elevated always above his hearers, 
thaty let the crowd be as great as it will below, there 
isl always room enough overhead. If the French 
phtkeophers can carry their art of flying to the per- 
ftetien they desire, the observation may be reversed, 
the crowd will be overhead, and they will have most 
ro6m who stay below. I can assure you, however, 
upon my own experience, that this way of travel- 
ling is very delightful. I dreamt a night or two 
sinee, that I drove myself through the upper re- 
gions in a balloon and pair, with the greatest ease 
aond security. Having finished the tour I intended, 
I made a short turn, and with one flourish of my 
whip descended ; my horsed prancing and curvetting 
wiihi an infinite share of spirit, but without the 
least danger either to me or my vehicle. The time; 
we- may suppose, is at hand, and seems to be pro- 
gnosticated by my dream, when these airy excursions 
will: be universal, when judges will fly the circuit 
and bishops their visitations ; and when the tour of 
Europe will be performed with much greater speed, 
and with equal advantage, by all who travel merely 

* A considerable fire occurred at this time in the town of 
liedford, and thirty-nine houses were consumed, but it Is said 
from accidental causes. 
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for the sake of having it to say, that they have 
made it.t 

I beg you will accept for yourself and yours our 
unfeigned love, and remember me affectionately to 
Mr. Bacon, when you see him. 

Yours, my dear Friend, 

W. C. 



TO JOSEPH HILLy ESQ.* 

Olney, Nov. 23, 1783 

My dear Friend — Your opinion of voyages and 
travels would spoil an appetite less keen than mine ; 
but being pretty much, perhaps more than any roan 
who can be said to enjoy his liberty, confined to a 
spot, and being very desirous of knowing all that 
can be known of this same planet of ours while X 
have the honour to belong to it,— and having, be- 
sides, no other means of information at my command — 
I am constrained to be satisfied with narratives, not 
always, indeed, to be implicitly depended upon, but 
which, being subjected to the exercise of a little con- 
sideration, cannot materially deceive us. Swinbum's 
is a book I had fixed upon, and determined if possible 
to procure, being pleased with some extracts from 
it which I found in the Review. I need hardly add, 
tliat I shall be much obliged to Mrs. Hill for a sight 

f The discovery of balloons had attracted the attention of 
the public at this period, and various speculations were in- 
dulged as to the probable result. 

* Private Correspondence. 
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of it. I account myself truly and much indebted to 
that lady for the trouble she i9 so kind as to take 
upon my account, and shall esteem myself her debtor 
for all the amusement I meet with in the southern 
hemisphere, should I be so fortunate as to get there. 
My reading is pretty much circumscribed both by 
want of books and the influence of particular rea- 
scMis. Politics are my abhorrence, being almost 
always hypothetical, fluctuating, and impracticable. 
Philosophy — I should have said natural philosophy, 
mathematically studied, does not suit me ; and such 
exhibitions of that subject as are calculated for less 
learned readers, I have read in former days and re- 
member in the present. Poetry, English poetry, I 
never touch, being pretty much addicted to the 
writing of it, and knowing that much intercourse 
with those gentlemen betrays us unavoidably into a 
habit of imitation, which I hate and despise most 
cordially. 

If he be the happiest man who has least money 
in the funds, there are few upon earth whom I have 
any occasion to envy. I would consent, however, 
to have my pounds multiplied into thousands, even 
at the hazard of all I might feel from that torment- 
ing passion. I send nothing to the papers myself, 
but Unwin sometimes sends for me. His receptacle 
oiP my squibs is the Public Advertiser ; but they are 
very few, and my present occupations are of a kind 
that will still have a tendency to make them &wer. 

Yours, my dear Eriend» 

W.C. 
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• • The neglect which Cowper had experienced firom 
a high quarter seems deeply to hssre wounded his 
^€fnsitive spirit, and to have dictated some of t^ 
r^marics to be found in the following letter. 

TO THE REV. WILLIAM UNWIN. 

Olney, Nw. 24, 1/783. 

My dear Friend— An evening unexpectedly re- 
tired, and which your mother and I spend witiiont 
company, (an occurrence far from frequent,) affimfe 
me a favourable opportunity to write by to-morrow^s 
post, which else I could not have found. You «sre 
very good to consider my literary necessities with bo 
much attention, and I feel proportionably grateful. 
Blair's Lectures, (though I suppose they must make 
a part of my private studies, not being ad captum 
fiBminarum,) will be perfectly welcome. You say 
you felt my verses ; I assure you that in this y^fn 
followed my example, for I felt them first. A man's 
lordship is nothing to me, any farther than in cGh*- 
nexion with qualities that entitle him to my respect. 
If he thinks himself privileged by it to treat me 
with neglect, I am his humble servant, and sha^l 
never be at a loss to render him an equivalent. I 
will not however belie my knowledge of mankind so 
much as to seem surprised at a treatment which I 
had abundsmt reason to expect. To these men, with 
whom I was once intimate^ and for many years, I 
am no longer necessary, no longer convenient, or in 
any respect an object. They think of me as of the 
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maa ia the moon, and, whether I ha^e a lantern or 
a dog and faggot, or whether I have neither of 
tJiose desirable accommodations, is to them a matter 
of perfect indifference : upon that point we are 
agreed; our indifference is mutual ; and, were I to 
publish again, which is not possible, I should give 
them a proof of it. 

L'Estrange's Josephus has lately furnished us 
with evening lectures. But the historian is so tedi- 
ously circumstantial, and the translator so insup- 
^rtably coarse and vulgar, that we are all three 
weary of him. How would Tacitus have shone 
upon such a subject, great master as he was of the 
art of description, concise without obscurity, and 
affecting without being poetical. But so it was oiv 
dered, and for wise reasons no doubt, that the 
greatest calamities any people ever suffered, and 
an accomplishment of one of the most signal pro- 
phecies in the Scripture, should be recorded by one 
of the worst writers. The man was a temporizer 
too, and courted the favour of his Roman masters 
at the expense of his own creed, or else an infidel 
and absolutely disbelieved it. You will think me 
very difficult to please ; I quarrel with Josephus for 
the want of elegance and with some of our modem 
historians for having too much — ^with him for run- 
ning right forward like a gazette, without stopping 
to make a single observation by the way ; and with 
them for pretending to delineate characters that 
existed two thousand years ago, and to discover the 
motives by which they were influenced, with the 
same precision as if they had been their conteih- 
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poraies. Simplicity is become a very rare qiiality. 
ia a writer. In the decline of great kingdoms, and 
iHvere refinement in all the arts is carried to an 
excess, I suppose it is ahrays rare. The latter 
Roman writers are remarkable for false ornament, 
tiiey were yet no doubt admired by the readers of 
their own day ; and with respect to authors of the 
present era, the most popular among them appear to 
me equally censurable on the same account. Swifl 
and Addison were simple. 

Your mother wants ro(Hn for a postscript, so my 
lecture must conclude abruptly. 

Yours, 

W. C. 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON.* 

Olney, Nov. 30, 1783. 

My dear Friend — I have neither long visits to pay 
nor to receive, nor ladies to spend hours in telling 
me that which might be told in five minutes, yev 
oflen find myself obliged to be an economist of 
time, and to make the most of a short opportunity. 
Let our station be as retired as it may, th^e is no 
want ^f playthings and avocations, nor much need 
to seek them, in this world of ours. Business, or 
what {»resents itself to us under that imposing 
character, will find us out, even in the stillest re* 
treat, and plead its importance, however trivii^ in 
reality, as a just demand upon our attention. It is 

• Privtite Corro^ondence. 
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vronderful how, by means of such real or secmiDg 
necessi^esy my time is stolen away. I have jual 
time to observe that time is short, and, by the twie 
I have made the observation, time is gone. I have 
wondered in former days at the patience of the ante* 
diluvian world, that they could endure a life almost 
millenary, with so little variety as seems to have 
faUen to their share. It is probable that they had 
much fewer employments than we. Their al&urs 
lay in a narrower compass ; their libraries were in* 
differently furnished ; philosophical researches were 
carried on with much less industry and acuteness of 
penetration, and fiddles, perhaps, were not even in« 
vented. How then could seven or eight hundred 
years of life be supportable ? I have asked this 
question formerly, and been at a loss to resolve it ; 
but I think I can answer it now. I will suppose 
myself bom a thousand years before Noah was bom 
or thouglit of* I rise with the sun ; I worship ; I 
prepare my break£ist ; I swaUow a bucket of goats'- 
milk, and a dozen good sizeable cakes. I fasten a 
new string to my bow, and my youngest boy, a lad 
of about thirfy years of age, having played with my 
arrows till he has stript off all the feathers, I find 
myself obliged to repair them. The morning is 
thus spent in preparing for the chace, and it is be- 
come necessary that I should dine. I dig up my 
roots; I wash them; I boil them; I find them not 
done enough, I boil them again ; my wife is angry ; 
we dispute ; we settle the point ; but ip the mean 
time the fire goes out, and must be kindled again 
All this is very amusing. I hunt ; I bring homt 

VOL. II. o 
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the prey ; wifch the skill of it I mend an old icoaty or 
I xaake a new one. By this time the day i«. %r 
spent ; I feel myself fatigued, and retire to rest. 
Thus, what with tilling the ground, and eating the 
fruit of it, hunting, and walking, and running, and 
mending old clothes, and sleeping and rising again, 
I can suppose sax inhabitant of the primaeval world 
so much occupied as to sigh over the shortness of 
life, and to find, at the end of many centuries, that 
they had all slipt through his fingers, and were 
passed away like a shadow. What wonder then 
that I, who live in a day of so much greater refine- 
ment, when there is so much more to be wanted, 
and wished, and to be enjoyed, should feel myself 
now and then pinched in point of opportunity^ and 
at some loss for leisure to fill four sides of a sheet 
like this? Thus, however, it is, and, if the andait 
gentlemen to whom I have referred, and theur com*- 
plaints of the disproportioii of time to the occaaloBS 
they had for it, will not serve me as an excuse^ I 
must even plead guilty, and confess that I am often 
in haste, when I have no good reason for being sob 

This by way of introduction ; now fbr my letter. 
Mr. Scott is desired by Mr. De Coetlogon to con- 
tribute to the " Theological Review," of which^ I 
suppose that gentleman is a manager. He says »he 
has insured your assistance, and at the same time 
desires mine, either in prose or verse. He did well 
to apply to you, because you can afford him sub- 
stantial help; but as for me, had he known me 
better, he wt)nld never have suspected . me foe a 
tfieologian, either in rhyme or otherwise. 
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Lord Dartmouth's Mr. Wright spent near: t#o 
hours With me this morning ; a respectable old maii, 
t^hbm I always see with pleasure, both fbr his ■ nia^*- 
t^'s sake and for his own. I was glad to learn firom 
him that his lordship has better health than hd has 
enjoyed for some years. 
f' Believe me, my deaar friend, 

' Your afiecticmate 

'■' w. a 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON.* 

! Olney, Dec. 15, 1783. 

My dear Friend— I know not how it fiffes with 
i^you, at a time when philosophy has just brought 
t forth her most extraordinary production, not ex- 
^cepting, perhaps, that prodigy, a ship, in all re- 
spects complete, and equal to the task of circum- 
navigating the globe. My mind, however, is fre- 
I'qoently getting into these balloons, and is busy in 
multiplying speculations as airy as the regions 
through whidi they pass. The last account from 
^France, which seems so well authenticated, has 
^dianged my jocularity upon this occasion into se- 
iribas expectation. The invention of these new 
vducles is yet in its infancy, yet already they seem 
>to have attained a degree of perfection which navi- 
gation did not reach, till ages of experience bad 
tnatured it, and science had exhausted both her in- 
dustry and her skill in its improvement. I am 
aware, indeed, that the iirst boat or canoe that was 

* Private Corf^spcmdenoe. 
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ever formed, though rude in its construction — per- 
haps not constructed at all, being only a hollow tree 
that had fallen casually into the watqr, and which, 
though furnished with neither sails nor oars, might 
yet be guided by a pole — was a more perfect crea- 
ture in its kind than a balloon at present ; the single 
circumstance of its manageable nature givmg it a 
clear superiority both in respect of sa&ty and con- 
venience. But the atmosphere, though a much 
thinner medium, we well know, resists the impres- 
sion made upon it by the tail of ^ bird, as effectually 
as the water that of a ship's rudder. Pope» when 
inculcating one of his few useful lessons, and direct-' 
ing mankind to the providence of God, as the true 
source of all their wisdom, says beautifUlly — 

I^earn of the little Nftutilusto sail, 

Spread the thin oar, and catch the driving gale. 

It is easy to parody those lines, so as to give 
them an accommodation and suitableness to the 
present purpose. 

Learn of the circle-making Idte.to fly, 
Spread the fan-tail, and wheel ahout the sky. 

It is certain at least that nothing within the reach 
of human ingenuity will be left unattempted to ac- 
complish and add all that is wanting to this last 
effort of philosophical contrivance.* The approxi- 

♦ What would Cowper have thought, if he had lived to see 
the modern invention of railroads, and the possihility of tra- 
velling thirty miles in one hour and twenty minutes, by means 
of the operation of steam? 
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mating poirers of the telescope, and the powers by 
which the thunder-fitorm is delivered of its contents 
peaceaUy and without mischief, were once perhaps 
in appearance more remote from discovery, and 
seemed less practicable, than we may now suppose 
it to give direction to that which is already buoyant; 
especially possessed as we are of such consummate 
mechanical skfli, already liiasters of principles which 
we have nothing to do but to apply, of which we have 
abeady availed ourselves in the similar case of navi- 
gation, and having in every fowl of the air a pattern, 
which now at length it may be sufficient to imitate. 
Wings and a tail indeed were of little use, while the 
body, so much heavier than the space of air it oc- 
cupied, was sure to sink by its own weight, and 
could never be held in equipoise by any implements 
of the kind which human strength could manage. But 
now we float ; at random indeed, pretty much, and as 
ttie wind drives us ; for want of nothing, however, but 
that steerage which invention, the conqueror of many 
equal, if not superior, difficulties may be expected 
to supply. Should the point be carried, and man at 
last become as fhmiliar with the air as he has long 
been with the ocean, will it in its consequences 
prove a mercy or a judgment? I think, a judg- 
ment. First, because, if a power to convey himself 
from place to plac^» like a bird, would have been 
goad for hini» his jIMaker would hav^ formed him 
with such a capacity. But he has been a groveller 
upon the earth for six thousand years, and now at 
last, when the close of this present state of things 
approaches, begins to exalt himself above it. So 
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much the worse ftr Mm*, Like a tniant ichod4i9j» 
^ breaks his bounds, and will have reason to reqpent 
6f ^hls presumption. Secondly, I think it will prove 
ti' judgment, beeause, with the exercise of a verjr 
little foresight, it is easy to prognostieate a thousand 
evils, which the project must necessarily bri<ig,<9^6^ 
h'i amounting at last to the confusion of all oi4^r» 
1^ annihilation of all autiMNrity, with dangers lx>tb 
'to property and person, and impunity to theoffiaodenl. 
Were I an absolute legislatiH:, I would thece^e 
make it death for a man to be convicted of %i9gy 
the moment he could be caught ; and to bri^ hilii 
down from his altitude by a bullet sent through, his 
head or his carriage should be no murder* Pbilo- 
ftophers would call me a Vandal ; the scholar wo^ 
say that, had it not been for me, the fable of Daedalus 
would have been realised ; and historians would \<^9Si 
my memory with reproaches of phlegm^ and stu- 
pidity, and oppression ; but in the mean thne 'the 
world would go on quietly, and, if it enjoyed ' les^s 
liberty, would at least be more secure. 

I know not what are your sentiments upon the 
subject of the East India Bill.''^ This, too,<ha6 fi«- 

* As repeated aUosion is made to die affidrs of jftheifiast 
India Company, by Cowper, in tbe following^ letters, tot the 
information of those who may not be conversant ^ witb Ihis 
subject, weadU the ftdlowing information. r '•. 

The great abasM that Were impated to the system of ^^Mroihi- 
tnentestablisbed in^hat ootintry, where a company of neichaiits 
exercised tbe stipreme'sway, ledMr.Fojc, in 1783^ (tbe^pcsiod 
in which he'was « toeuiber of tuiministration,) to intniditte his 
celebrated East India -Bill, in which he proposed to«ilinUl«te 
the charter of the Company, anti tO'42spodSidS»thei»>df {heir 
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qtietitiy afforded me matter of speculation. I can 
iBBgify see that it is not without its blemishes ; but 
its beauties, in my eye, are much predomimiBit. 
Whatever may be its author's views, if he deliye» 
iso ku^e' a portion of mankind from such horrible 
tyranny as ^e East has so long suffered, he desenres 
d statue much more than Montgolfier,* who, it seems, 
"is 10 receive that honour. Perhaps he may briag 
hl^-own freedom into jec^Murdy; but to do this for 
the sakle of emancipating nations so much more nu- 
'fiii«<r0as than ourselves is at least generous, and a 
^d^ign that should have my encouragement, if I had 
any enc6uragement to afford it. 
' We are well, and love you. Remember us, as I 
^oubt not you do, with the same affection, and be 

power. The measure passed in the Commons, but was thrown 
out \ij the Lords ; and royal influence was said to hare been 
^kurted'to proenre its rejection. The failure of this bill led 
$A tliA ctisaplution of that administration, in the December of 

J^fi s^ipe year. In the succeeding January of 1784, Mr. Pitt 
introduced his no less celebrated bill. Instead of going the 
leugth of violating the charter, granted in the time of William 
fit., (the great defect attributed to Mr. Fox's preceding bill,) 
Mi^objeet wai to preserve it inviolate, but with certain modi- 
fications. The main feature in his plan was to separate the 

^eommercial hoai the territorial concerns of the. Ccpnpany, 
flUd to vest the latter in a Board, nominated by government ; 

'thus withdrawing from the East India Company the exercise 
of powers belonging only to the supreme authority* This bill. 
lih«ogjh move just and popular than the preceding, waa never- 

' thelen Dejected by a minority of eight ; but it was subsequently 

ivesftwed, and earned, and is the origin of that Board of Con- 

.trtoBlwUch is now so well known, as superintending and regar 

..istulg. the «(mcems of our Indian empire. 
'. • !? Thft^ inreiito]! of balkx)n«« 
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ecmtent with my sentiments upon subjects surfi as 
tfiese, till I can send you, if that day should evefr 
come, a letter more worthy of your reception. 

Nous sommes les votres, 

GUILLAVME ET MaRIB. 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON.* 

Oluey, De9.274 1783* .' 

My dear Friend— Thanks to the patriotic junttt' 
whose efforts have staved off the expected dissolo^' 
tion, franks have not yet lost their curreney. Igm^ 
rant as they were that my writing by this post de<« 
pended upon the existence of the present parHa*- 
ment, they have conducted their deliberations wi^ 
a sturdiness and magnanimity that would almost 
tempt one to suppose that they had known it. So 
true it is that the actions of men are connected wltSi 
consequences they are little aware of; and that 
events, comparatively trivial in themselves, may 
give birth to the most important. 

My thoughts of ministers and men in power are 
nearly akin to yours. It is well for the public, when 
the rulers of a state are actuated by principles that 
may happen to coincide with its interests. The am- 
bition of an individual has oflen been made sub- 
servient to the general good ; and many a man has 
served his country^ -merely for the sake of immor- 
talizing himself by doing it. So far, it seems to me, 
the natural man is to be trusted, and no farther. 

* Private Correspondence. 
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Self i& at the bottom of all his conduct. If selCcan 
be ple^ified^ Battered^ enriched, exalted, by his e^^x^ 
lions, and his talents are such as qualify hin»„£w 
great usefubess, his country shall be the better for 
him., Aftd. thi»f perhaps, is all the patriotism we 
have a right to look for. In the mean time, how- 
ever, I cannot but think such a man in some degree 
a respectable chacacter, and am willing at least to 
do him honour so far as I feel myself benefited by 
him. Ambition and the love of fame are certainly 
no ChriflliaB principles, but they are such as com- 
n^nuly bel(Hig to men of superior minds, and the 
ftMits they produce may often plead their apology. 
Ttie great men of the world are of a piece with the 
wivld to which they belong ; they are raised up to 
g^y9;rn it, and in the government of it are prompted 
fa^ WQrl<Uy motives : but it prospers perhaps under 
their management ; and> when it does, the Christian 
worlds whi^h is totally a distinct creation, partaking 
of the advantage, has cause to be thankful. The 
SUA is a gl<n*ious creature ; he does much good, but 
without intending it. I, however, who am conscious 
of the good he does, though I know not what religion 
he is of» or whether he hag any or none, rejoice in 
h^s effects, admire him, and am sensible that it is 
every man's duty to be thankful for him. Jb tbis 
sentiment I know you agree with me, for I believe 
he has not a warmer votary than yourself. 

We say the king can do no wrong ; and it is weU 
for poor George the Third that he cannot. In my 
opimon, however, he has lately been within a hair's** 
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breodth of that predicament.^ Hia advisera indeed 

ore guilty, and not he: but he will probably &ad^ 

however hard it may seem, that if he can do< m^ 

wrong, he may yet suffer the consequences of the 

wrong he cannot do. He has dismissed his seryaDta, 

but not disgraced them ; they tnumph in tlieir 

degradation, and no man is willing to supply their 

jrfaces. Must their offices remain unocoopied, or 

must they be courted to resume them ? Never -was 

such a distracted state of things within my remeoto' 

brance ; and I much fear that this is but the begin* 

ning of sorrows. It is not a time of day fiw a. king 

to take liberties with the people : there is aspirilb ia 

the Commons that will not endure it ; and his M^ 

jesty's advisers must be less acquainted with- the 

temper of the times than it is possible to suppose 

them, if they imagine that such strides of prerogative 

will not be resented. The address will gall himi I 

am sorry that he has exposed himself to- seek -a 

reprehension, but I think it warranted by theofaoa^ 

sion. I pity him ; but, king as he is, and much as I 

have always honoured him, had I been a member I 

should have voted for it. 

I am obliged to Mr. Bacon for thinking of me. 

That expression, however, does not do justice to my 

feelings. Even with the little knowledge I have of 

* This alludes to the inflaenoe supposed to hatre been exer* 
oised bv the kingf against the paseing of Mr. Jox's celeh^t^ 
East India Bill ; and to bis haring commissioned Lord Temple* 
afterwards Lord Buckingham, to make known his sentiments 
on that subject. This event led to the dissolution of the fa- 
mous coalition ministry. 
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hiniy I should love hiniy had I no reason to suppose 

myself at any dme an object of his attention ; bul» 

knowing that I am so happy as to have a share in 

his remembrance, I certainly love him the mor& 

Truly^ I am not m his debt : I cannot say wharefbre 

it ss so^ but oertainly few days pass in which I do 

not remiember him* The print, indeed, with which 

he lavoimred.me, and which is always in my vieW) 

mvst /often suggest the recollection of him ; but 

diDugh I greatly value it, I do not believe it is my 

cafy- prompter. 

?j': I' Bimh with what I wish may make you laugh, as 

•t drd me. Mr. Scott, exhorting the peq)le to fre- 

^ent prayer, closed his address thus : — << You have 

nMhingto do but to ask, and you will ever find Him 

T€»fy to bestow. Open your wide mouths, and he 

wilLfiUtiiem." 

i Mrs. Unwin is well. Accept an old but a true 

«oiielBsion--^ur united love to you and yours, and 

beiieve me> my dear friend, 

t '. Your ever affectionate 

I W. C. 

TO THE REV. WILLIAM UNWIN. 

"u> ■ ■ No date, 

. My dear Friend — It is hard upon us striplings, 
who have uncles still living, (N. B. I myself have 
an uncle still alive,) that those venerable gentlemen 
sboi^d stand in our way, even when the ladies are in 
question ; that I, for instance, should find in one page 
of your letter a hope that Miss Shuttleworth would 
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he of your paity» and be told in the next that she is 
engagedto jour uncle. Well^ we may perhaps nerer 
be uncles, but we may reasonably h^e that the time 
is coming, when others, as young as we are now, 
shall envy us the privilege of old age, and see us 
engross that share in the attention of the ladies, to 
which their youth must aspire in vain. Make our 
QOmpliments, if you please, to your sister Eliza, and 
tell her that we are both mortified at having missed 
the pleasure of seeing her. 

Balloons are so much the mode, that even in this 
Qountry we have attempted a balloon. You may 
possibly remember that at a place called Weston, 
a little more than a mile from Olney, there lives a 
family whose name is Throckmorton. The present 
possessor is a young man, whom I remanber a boys. 
He has a wife, who is young, genteel, and handsome. 
They are Papists, but much more amiable than many 
Protestants. We never had any intercourse vrith the 
family, though ever since we lived here we have 
enjoyed the range of their pleasure-grounds, having 
been favoured with a key, which admits us into alL 
When this man succeeded to the estate, on the death 
of his elder brother, and came to settle at Weston, I 
sent him a complimentary card, requesting the con^ 
tinuanoe of that privilege, having till then enjoyed 
It by favour of his mother, who on that occasion 
w^nt to finish her days at Bath. You may conclude 
that he granted it, and for about two years nothing 
more passed between us. A fortnight ago I received 
an invitation^ in the civilest terms, in which he tstd 
me that the next day he. should attempt to fiilabal-' 
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loon, and if it would be anj pleasure to me to be 
present, should be happy to see me. Your mother 
and I went. The whole country were there, but tfa<ft 
bidloon could not be fiUed. Itie endeavour was, I 
believe, very philosophically made, but such a pro^ 
cess depends for its success upon such niceties as 
make it very precarious. Our reception wi», how- 
ever, flattering to a great degree, insomuch that 
tiiore notice seemed to be taken of us than we couM 
possibly have expected, indeed rather more than <^ 
any of hzs othev guests. They even seemed anxious 
to recommend themselves to our regards. We drank 
ohooc^ate, and were asked to dine, but were engaged; 
A day or two afterwards, Mrs. Unwm and I walked 
that way, and were overtaken in a shower. I found 
a. tree that I thought would sheHer us both, a large 
elm^ in a grove that Inronta the mansion. Mrs. T. 
observed us, and, running towards us in the rain, 
insisted on our w^dking in. He was gone out. We 
set chatting with her till the weather cleared up, 
aiul iken at her instance took a walk with her in the 
^iffden; The garden is almost their only w^k, and 
is certainly their only retreat in which they are not 
liable to inteiruption. She offered us a key of it, 
ia a manner that made it impossible not to accept 
Hi and said she would "send us one. A few days 
aAerwards, in the cool of the evening, we walked 
that way again. We saw. them goihg toward liie 
bocu^e, and exchanged bows and curtsies at a di^^ 
lance, but did not join them. In' a < few minutes^ 
. wben. we had passed the house, and had almost 
r^ehedr the gate that opens out of the park into 
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the adjoining field, I heard the iron gate bdongii^ 
to the coart-3rard ring, and saw Mr. T« advanciiig 
hastily towards us. We made equal haste to meet 
him; he presented to us the key, which I toJd him 
I esteemed a singular favour; and, after a few such 
speeches as are made on sudi occa«ion9, we parted* 
This haj^ened about a week ago. I condtided 
nothing less than that all this civttity and attention 
was' designed, on their part, as a prelude to a jaearer 
acquaintance; but here at present the matter rests* 
I should like exceedingly to be on an easy footing 
there, to give a morning call now and then, and to 
receive one, but nothing more. F^r, though lie is 
one of the most agreeable men I ever saw, I coutd 
not wish to visit him in any other way ; neither our 
house, furniture, servants, nor income, being such as 
qualify us to make entertainments ; neither would I 
on any account be introduced to the neighbouring 
gentry. Mr. T. is altogether a man of fashion^ and 
respectable on every account.^ 

I have told you a long story. Farewell. We num- 
ber the days as they pass, and are glad that we shall 
see you and your sister soon. 

Yours, &c. 

W*G. 

The year 1784 was a memorable period in tl^e 
\i£e of the poet, not only as it witnessed the . com- 
pletion of one extensive performance, and the com^ 
mencement of another (his translation of Homer.} 

** He afterwards succeeded to the tit1« of Sir J6im Tfarook* 
morton. 
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bot BS it terminated his mtercourse with that highly 
pleaBing and valuable friend, whose unremitting at- 
tention and seasonable advice had induced him to 
engage in both. 

-Deiightful and advantageous as his friendship wit^ 
Ladjr Austen had proved, he now began to feel that 
It grew impossible to preserve that triple cord wbiii^h 
his own pure heart had led him to suppose not 
ispeedily to be broken. Mrs. Unwin, though by no 
means destitute of mental accomplishments) was 
^dlSfised by the brilliancy of the poet's new friend, 
and naturally became apprehensive of losing that 
'influence which she had so long experienced over a 
man of genius and virtue, and that honourable share 
In his affections which she had previously enjoyed 
w^ithout the fear of witnessing its diminution. 
' Cowper perceived the painful necessity of sacri- 
ficing a great portion of his present gratifications. 
He felt that he must relinquish that long-established 
friendship which had formed the delight and hap- 
piness of his past life, or the new associate, whom 
he cherished as a sister, and whose heart and mind 
were so peculiarly congenial with his own. His 
gratitude for past services of unexampled magnitude 
and weight would not allow him to hesitate ; with a 
resolution and delicacy that do the highest honour 
to his feelings, he wrote a farewell letter to Lady 
Austen, explaining and lamenting the circumstances 
that forced him to renounce the society of a friend. 
Whose Enchanting talents and kindness had proved 
so agreeably instrumental to the revival of his 
spirits and to the exercise of his fancy. 
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As Hayley's further account of this event is 
minute and particular, we shall present it to the 
reader in his own words. 

<' In those very interesting conversations witli 
which I was honoured by Lady Austen, I was irre- 
sistibly led to express an anxious desire for the nght 
of a letter written by Cowper in a situaticm that 
must have called forth all the finest powers of his 
eloquence as a monitor and a friend. The lady con- 
firmed me in my opinion that a more admirable 
letter could not be written ; and, had it existed at 
that time, I am persuaded from her noble firankness 
and zeal for the honour of the departed poet, she 
would have given me a copy ; but she ingenuously 
confessed that in a moment of natural mortification 
she burnt this very tender yet resolute letter. I 
mention the circumstance, because a literary cor- 
respondent whom I have great reason to esteem, baa 
recently expressed to me a wish (which may per- 
haps be general) that I could introduce into this 
compilation the letter in question. Had it been con- 
fided to my care, I am persuaded I should have 
thought it very proper for publication, as it display- 
ed both the tenderness and the magnanimity of 
Cowper ; nor could I have deemed it a want of de- 
licacy towards the memory of Lady Aust^i, to 
exhibit a proof that, animated by the wannest ad- 
miration of the great poet, whose fancy she could 
so successfully call forth, she was willing to devote 
her life and fortune to his service and protection. 
The sentiment is to be regarded as honourable to 
the lady ; it is still more honourable to the poet that 
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with such feelings as rendered him per&ctl j iseosible 
of all Lady Austen's fascinating powers, he i^fmH 
return her tenderness with innocent regard^ aj»d yet 
resolutely predude himself from her society when 
he. could no longer ^oy it without compromising 
what he owed to the compassionate and generoua 
guiffdian of his sequestered life. No person cai^ 
justly Uame Mrs. Uawin for feeling apprehensive 
that Cowper's intimacy with a lady of such extra- 
ordinary talents might lead him into perplexities <^ 
which he was by no means aware. This remark 
was suggested by a few elegant and tender vers^% 
addressed by the poet to Lady Austen, and shown 
to me by that lady. 

^' Those who were acquainted with the unsuspect- 
ing innocence and sportive gaiety of Cowper would 
readily allow, if they had seen the verses to which I 
allude, that they are such as he might have addressed 
to,a real sister ; but a lady only called by that en- 
dearing name may be easily pardoned if she was 
induced by them to hope that they might possibly 
b^ a prelude to a still dearer alliance. To me they 
appeared expressive of that peculiarity in his cha- 
racter, a gay and tender gallantry, perfectly distinct 
from the attachment of love. If the lady, wha was 
the subject of the verses, had given them to me with 
a permission to print them, I should have thought 
the poet himself might have approved of their ap- 
pearance, accompanied with such a commentary. 

" In the whole coarse of this work I have endea- 
voured to recollect, on every doubtful occasion, the 
feeliogs q£ Cowper» and made it a rule to rc|ject 

VOL. II. p 
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whatever my perfect indmacj with those feelings 
could lead me to suppose the spirit of the departed 
poet might wish me to lay aside as unfit for publi- 
cation. I consider, an editor as guilty of the basest 
injury to the dead who admits into the posthumous 
volumes of an author, whom he professes to love 
and admire, any composition which his own con- 
science informs him that author, if he could speak 
from the tomb, would direct him to suppress. On 
this principle I have declined to print some letters 
which entered, more than I thiak the public ought 
to enter, into the history of a trifling feminine dis- 
cord that disturbed the perfect harmony of the 
happy trio at Olney, when Lady Austen and Mrs. 
Unwin were the united inspirers of the poet. Yet 
as the brief and true account which I gave of their 
separation has been thought to cast a shade of cen- 
sure on the temper of Mrs. Unwin, which I was far 
from intending, in justice to the memory of that 
exemplary and sublime female friend, I here intro- 
duce a passage from a letter of .Cowper to the Rev. 
William Unwin, honourable to both the ladies in 
question, as it describes them in a moment of ge- 
nerous reconciliation. 

" * I enclose a letter from Lady Austen, which I 
beg you to return me in your next. — We are re- 
conciled. She seized the first opportunity to era- 
brace your mother with tears of the tenderest 
affection, and I of course am satisfied. We were 
all a little awkward at first, but now are as easy as 
ever.' 

<< This letter happens to have no date, but the 
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expressions I have cited from it are sufficient to 
prove that Mrs. Unwin, instead of having shown an 
envious infirmity of temper on this occasion, must 
have conducted herself with a delicate liberality of 
mind." 

We now enter upon the correspondence of the 
year. 

TO THE REV. WILLIAM UNWIN. 

Olney, Jan. 3, 1784. 

My dear William — Your silence began to be dis- 
tressing to both your mother and me, and had I not 
received a letter from you last night, I should have 
written by this post to inquire after your health. 
How can it be that you, who are not stationary like 
me, but often change your situation, and mix with 
a variety of company, should suppose me furnished 
with such abundant materials and yourself destitute ? 
I assure you faithfully that I do not find the soil of 
Olney prolific in the growth of such articles as make 
letter-writing a desirable emplojrment. No place 
contributes less to the catalogue of incidents, or is 
more scantily supplied with anecdotes worth notice. 

We have 

One pardon, one poet, one bellman, one crjer, 
And the poor poet is our only 'squire. 

Guess then if I have not more reason to expect two 
letters from you than you one from me. The prin- 
cipal occurrence, and that which affects me most at 
present, came to pass this moment. The stair foot 

p 2 
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doof being swelled by the thaw would do any thing 
better than it would open. An attempt to fcnroe it 
upon that office has been attended with such a hor- 
rible dissolution of its parts that we were imme- 
diately obliged to introduce a chirurgeon, commonly 
called a carpenter, whose applications we have some 
hope will cure it of a locked jaw, and heal its nu- 
merous fractures. His medicines are powerful cha- 
lybeates and a certain glutinous salve, which he 
tells me is made of the tails and ears of animals. 
The consequences however are rather unfavourable 
to my present employment, which does not well 
brook noise, bustle, and interruption. 

This being the case, I shall not perhaps be either 
so perspicuous or so difiuse on the subject of which 
you desire my sentiments as I should be, but I will 
do my best. Know then that I have learnt long 
since, of Abbe Ra3nial, to hate all monopolies as 
injurious, howsoever managed, to the interests of 
commerce at large ; consequently the charter in 
question would not at any rate be a &vourite of 
mine. This however is of itself I confess no suffi- 
cient reason to justify the resumption of it. But 
such reasons I think are not wanting. A grant (£ 
that kind, it is well known, is always forfeited by 
the non-performance of the conditions. And why 
not equally forfeited if those conditions are ex- 
ceeded ; if the design of it be perverted, and its 
operation extended to objects which were never in 
the contemplation of the donor ? litis appears to 
me to be no misrepresentation of their case, whose 
charter is supposed to be in danger. It constitutes 
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them a trading company, and gives them an exclu- 
sive right to traffic in the East Indies. But it does 
no more. It invests them with no sovereignty ; it 
does not convey to them the royal prerogative of 
making war and peace, which the king cannot 
alienate if he would. But this prerogative they have 
exercised, and, forgetting the terms of their insti- 
tution, have possessed themselves of an immense 
territory, which they have ruled with a rod of iron, 
to which it is impossible tbey should even have a 
right, unless such a one as it is a disgrace to plead 
— the right of conquests The potentates of this 
country they dash in pieces like a potter's vessel, as 
oflen as they please, making the happiness of thirty 
millions of mankind a consideration subordinate to 
that of their own emolument, oppressing them as 
often as it may serve a lucrative purpose, and in no 
instance, that I have ever heard, consulting their in- 
terest or advantage. That government therefore is 
bound to interfere and to unking these tyrants is to 
me self-evident. And if, having subjugated so much 
of this miserable world, it is therefore necessary 
that we must keep possession of it, it appears to me 
a duty so binding on the legislature to resume it 
from the hands of those usurpers, that I should think 
a curse, and a bitter one, must follow the neglect of 
it. But, suppose tliis were done, can they be legally 
deprived of their charter ? In truth I think so. If 
the abuse and perversion of a charter can amoimt to 
a defeasance of it, never were they so grossly pal- 
pable as in this instance; never was charter so 
justly forfeited. Neither am I at all airaid that such 
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a measure should be drawn into a precedent, unless 
it could be alleged, as a sufficient reason for not 
hanging a rogue, that perhaps magistracy might 
grow wanton in the exercise of such a power, and 
now and then hang up an honest man for its amuse- 
ment. When the Governors of the Bank shall 
have deserved the same severity, I hope they will 
meet with it. In the mean time I do not think 
them a whit more in jeopardy because a corporation 
of plunderers have been brought to justice. 

We are well, and love you all. I never wrote in 
such a hurry, nor in such disturbance. Pardon the 
effects, and believe me yours affectionately, 

W. C. 



TO MRS. HILL.* 

Olney, Jan. 5, 1784. 

Dear Madam— You will readily pardon the trou- 
ble I give you by this line, when I plead my atten- 
tion to your husband's convenience in my excuse. 
I know him to be so busy a man, that I cannot in 
conscience trouble him with a commission, which I 
know it is impossible he should have leisure to 
execute. After all, the labour would devolve upon 
you, and therefore I may as well address you in the 
first instance. 

I have read, and return the books you were so 
kind as to procure for me. Mr. Hill gave me hopes, 

* Private Correspondence. 
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in his last, that from the library, to which I have 
subscribed, I might still be supplied with more. I 
have not many more to wish for, nor do I mean to 
make any unreasonable use of your kindness. In 
about a fortnight I shall be favoured, by a friend in 
Essex, with as many as will serve me during the 
rest of the winter. In summer I read but little. 
In the mean time, I shall be much obliged to you 
for Forster's Narrative of the same voyage, if your 
librarian has it; and likewise for " Swinbum's 
Travels," which Mr. Hill mentioned. If they can 
be sent at once, which perhaps the terms of sub- 
scription may not allow, I shall be glad to receive 
them so. If not, then Forster's first, and Swinbum 
afterwards : and Swinbum, at any rate, if Forster 
is not to be procured. 

Reading over what I have written, I find it per- 
fectly free and easy ; so much indeed in that style, 
that, had I not had repeated proofs of your good- 
nature in other instances, I should have modesty 
enough to suppress it, and attempt something more 
civil, and becoming a person who has never had the 
happiness of seeing you. But I have always ob- 
served that sensible people are best pleased with 
what is natural and unaffected. Nor can I tell you 
a plainer truth, than that I am, without the least 
dissimulation, and with a warm remembrance of 
past favours. 

My dear Madam, 
Your affectionate humble servant, 

W. C. 

I beg to be remembered to Mr. Hill. 
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TO JOSEPH HILL ESQ.* 

Olaey, Jan. 8» 1784. 

My dear FrieDd--*I wish you had more leisure, 
that you might oftener favour me with a page of 
politics. The authority of a newspaper is not of 
sufficient weight to determine my opinions, and I 
have no other documents to be set down by. I 
therefore on this subject am suspended in a state 
of constant scepticism, the most uneasy condition 
in which the judgment can find itself. But ^owr 
politics have weight with me, because I know your 
independent spirit, the justness of your reasonings, 
and the opportunities you have of informatiim. 
But I know likewise the urgency and the multi- 
plicity of your concerns ; and therefore, like a ne- 
glected clock, must be contented to go wrong, ex- 
cept when perhaps twice in the year you shall 
come to set me right. 

Public credit is indeed shaken, and the funds at 
a low ebb. How can they be otherwise, when our 
western wing is already dipt to the stumps, and 
the shears at this moment threaten our eastern. 
Low however as our public stock is, it is not lower 
than my private one ; and, this being the article 
that touches me most nearly at present, I shall be 
obliged to you if you will have recourse to such 
ways and means for the replenishment of my ex- 
chequer as your wisdom may suggest and your 
best ability suffice to execute. The experience I 
have had of your readiness upon aU similar occa- 

* Private Correspondence. 
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sions has been very agreeable to me ; and I doubt 
not but upon the present I shall find you equally 
prompt to serve me. So> 

Yours ever, 

W. C- 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 

Olney, Jan.18,1784. 

My dear Friend — I too have taken leave of the 
old year, and parted with it just when you did, but 
with very different sentiments and feelings upon 
the occasion. I looked back upon all the passages 
and occurrences of it as a traveller looks back upon 
a wilderness, through which he has passed with 
weariness and sorrow of heart, reaping no other fruit 
of his labour than the poor consolation that, dreary 
as the desert was, he has left it all behind him. 
The traveller would find even this comfort consi- 
derably lessened) i^ as soon as he had passed one 
wilderness, another of equal length and equally 
desolate should expect him. In this particular, his 
experience and mine would exactly tally. I should 
rejoice indeed that the old year is over and gone, if 
I had not every reason to prophesy a new one similar 
to it. 

I am glad you have found so much hidden trea- 
sure ; and Mrs. Unwin desires me to tell you, that 
you did her no more than justice in believing that 
she would rejoice in it. It is not easy to surmise 
the reason why the Reverend Doctor, your prede- 
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cessor, concealed it. Being a sabject of a free 
government, and I suppose full of the divinity most 
in fashion, he could not fear lest his great riches 
should expose him to persecution. Nor can I sup- 
pose that he held it any disgrace for a dignitary of 
the church to be wealthy, at a time when church- 
men in general spare no pains to become so. But 
the wisdom of some men has a droll sort of knavish- 
ness in it, much like that of the magpie, who hides 
what he finds with a deal of contrivance, merely for 
the pleasure of doing it 

Yours, 

W. C. 



TO THE REV. WILLIAM UNWIN. 

Olney, Jan. 1784. 

My dear William— When I first resolved to write 
an answer to your last this evening, I had no thought 
of any thing more sublime than prose. But before 
I began, it occurred to me that perhaps you would 
not be displeased with an attempt to give a poetical 
translation of the lines you sent me. They are so 
beautiful, that I felt the temptation irresistible. At 
least, as the French say, it was plus forte que nun ; 
and I accordingly complied. By this means I have 
lost an hour ; and whether I shall be able to fill my 
slieet before supper is as yet doubtfuL But I will 
do my best. 

For your remarks, I think them perfectly just. 
You have no reason to distrust your taste, or to 
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submit the trial of it to me. You understand the 
use and the force of language as well as any man. 
You have quick feelings, and you are fond of poetry. 
How is it possible then that you should not be a 
judge of it ? I venture to hazard only one alteration, 
which, as it appears to me, would amount to a little 
improvement. The seventh and eighth lines I think 
I should like better thus— 

Aspirante levi zephyro et redeuDte serenft 
Anni temperie foecundo e cespite surgunU 

My reason is, that the word cum is repeated too 
soon. At least my ear does not like it, and, when 
it can be done without injury to the sense, there 
seems to be an elegance in diversifying the expres- 
sion, as much as possible, upon similar occasions. 
It discovers a command of phrase, and gives a more 
masterly air to the piece. If exHncta stood uncon- 
nected with telis^ I should prefer your word micant^ 
to the doctor's vigenL But the latter seems to 
stand more in direct opposition to that sort of 
extinction which is effected by a shafl or arrow. 
In the daytime the stars may be said to die, and in 
the night to recover their strength. Perhaps the 
doctor had in his eye that noble line of Gray's, 

Hyperion's marcli they spy, and glittering shafts of war ! 

But it is a beautiful composition. It is tender, 
touching, and elegant. It is not easy to do it jus- 
tice in English, as for example.^ 

* The yerses appearing again with the original in the next 
letter, are omitted. 
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Many thanks for the books, which being most 
admirably packed came safe. They will iimiish us 
with many a winter eyening's amusement. We are 
glad that you intend to be the carrier bacL 

We rejoice too that your cousin has remembered 
you in her will. The mcmey she lefl to those who 
attended her hearse, would have been better be- 
stowed upon you: and by this time perhaps she 
thinks so. Alas I what an inquiry does that thought 
suggest, and how impossible to make it to any pur- 
pose ! What are the employments of the departed 
spirit? and where does it subsist ? Has it any cog- 
nizance of earthly things? Is it transported t» an 
immeasurable distance ; or is it still, thou^ imper- 
ceptible to us, conversant with the same scene, and 
interested in what passes here? How little we know 
of a state to which we are all destined; and how 
does the obscurity that hangs over that undiscovered 
country increase the anxiety we sometimes feel as 
we are journeying towards it I It is sufficient how- 
ever for such as you and a few more of my acquain- 
tance to know that in your separate state you will 
be happy. Provision is made for your reception ; 
and you will have no cause to regret aught that 
you have left behind. 

I have written to Mr. ^. My letter went 

this morning. How I love and honour that man I 
For many reasons I dare not tell him how much. 
But I hate the frigidity of the style in which I am 
forced to address him. That line of Horace, 

Dii tibi diyitias dedenint artemque fruendi. 



LIFE OF COWPBB. 221 

was never so applicable to the poet's friend, as to 

Mr. . My bosom bums to immortalize him. 

But prudence says ^* Forbear I " and, though a poet^ 
I pay reelect to her injunctions.^ 

I sincerely give you joy of the good you liave 
unconsciously done by your example and conversa- 
tion. That yoa seem to yourself not to deserve the 
acknowledgment your friend makes of it, is a proof 
thait you do. Grace is blind to its own beauty, 
whereas such virtues as men may reach without it 
are i^marioable self-admirers. May you make such 
impressions upon many of your order I I know none 
that need them more. 

You do not want my praises of your conduct 

towards Mr. . It is well for him however, 

and still better for yourself, that 3rou are capable of 
such a part. It was said of some good man (my 
memory does not serve me with his name) '< do 
him an ill turn, and you make him your friend for 
ever" But it is Christianity only that forms such 
iriaids. I wish his father may be duly affected by 
this instance and proof of your superiority to those 
ideas of you which he has so unreasonably har- 
boured. He is not in my favour now, nor will be 
upon any other terms. 

I laughed at the comments you make on your 
own feelings, when the subject of them was a news- 
paper eulogiittn^ But it was a laugh of pleasure, 
and approbation : such indeed is the heart, and so 

* John Thornton, Esq. is the person here alladed 
to. 
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if it made up^ There are few that can do good, 
and keep their own secret, none perhaps without a 

struggle. Yourself and your firiend sse no 

▼ery common instances of the fortitude that is 
necessary in such a conflict. In former days I have 
felt my heart beat, and every vein throb iqpon such 
an occasion. To publish my own deed was wrong*. 
I knew it to be so. But to conceal it seemed like 
a voluntary injury to myself. Sometimes I could, 
and sometimes I could not succeed. My occasions 
for such conflicts indeed were not very numerous. 

Yours» 

W. C. 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON 

Olney, Jan. 25, 1784, 

My dear Friend — ^This contention about East 
Indian patronage seems not unlikely to avenge upon 
us by its consequences the mischiefs we have done 
there. The matter in dispute is too precious to be 
relinquished by either party ; and each is jealous of 
the influence the other would derive from the pos- 
session of it. In a country whose politics have so 
long rolled upon the wheels of corruption, an ai&ir 
of such value must prove a weight in either scale, 
absolutely destructive of the very idea of a balance. 
Every man has his sentiments upon this subject, 
and I have mine. Were I constituted umpire of 
this strife, with full powers to decide it, I would tie 
a talent of lead about the neck of this patronage, 
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and plunge it into the depths of the sea. To speak 
less figuratively, I would abandon all territorial 
interest, in a country, to which we can have no 
right, and which we cannot govern with any secu- 
rity to the happiness of the inhabitants, or without 
the danger of incurring either perpetual broils, or 
the most insupportable t3rranny at home. That 
sort of tyranny I mean, which flatters and tantalizes 
the subject with a show of freedom, and in reality 
allows him nothing more, bribing to the right and 
left, rich enough to afford the purchase of a thousand 
consciences, and consequently strong enough, if it 
happen to meet with an incorruptible one, to render 
all the efforts of that man, or of twenty such men, 
if they could be found, romantic and of no effect. 
I am the king's most loyal subject, and most obe- 
dient humble servant But, by his majesty's leave, 
I must acknowledge I am not altogether convinced 
of the rectitude even of his own measures, or of the 
simplicity of his views; and, if I were satisfied that 
he himself is to be trusted, it is nevertheless pal- 
pable that he cannot answer for his successors. 
At the same time he is my king, and I reverence 
him as such. I account his prerogative sacred, 
and shall never wish prosperity to a party that 
invades it, and, under that pretence of patriotism, 
would annihilate all the consequence of a character 
essential to the very being of the constitution. For 
these reasons I am sorry that we have any domi- 
nion in the East; that we have any such emolu- 
ments to contend about. Their immense value 
will probably prolong the dispute, and such strug- 
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gles having been already made in the conduct of it 
as haire shaken our v&ry foundations, it seems not 
unreasonable to suppose that still greater efforts 
and more fatal are behind; and, after all, the deci- 
sion in favour of either side may be ruinous to the 
whole. In the mean time, that the Company than- 
selves are but indifferently qualified, for the king- 
ship is most deplorably evident. What shall I say 
therefore? I distrust the court, I suspect the 
patriots ; I put the Company entirely aside, as 
having forfeited all claim to confidence in such a 
business, and see no remedy of course, but in the 
annihilation, if that could be acconqdidbed, of the 
very existence of our authority in the East Indies. 

Yours, my dear friend, 

W. C. 



It was natural for Cowper to indulge in such a 
reflection, if we consider that in his time India 
presented a melancholy scene of rapine and cor- 
ruption. It used to be said by Mr. Burke that 
every man became unbaptized in going to India, 
and that, should it please Providence, by some un- 
foreseen dispensation, to deprive Great Britain of 
her Indian empire, she would leave behind no me- 
morial but the evidences of her ambition, and the 
traces of her desolating wars. 

Happily we have lived to see a great moral 
revolution, and England has at length redeemed 
her character. She has ennobled the triumphs of 
her arms, by making them subservient to the in- 
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troduction of the Gospel; and seems evidently 
destined by Providence to be the honoured instru- 
ment of evangelizing the nations of the East. 
Already the sacred Scriptures have been translated, 
in whole or in part, into nearly forty of the Oriental 
languages or dialects. Schools have been estab- 
lished, and are rapidly multiplying in the three 
presidencies. The apparently insurmountable bar- 
rier of caste is giving way, and the great fabric 
of Indian superstition is crumbling into dust, while 
on its ruins will arise the everlasting empire of 
righteousness and truth. 

The following lines, written by Dr. Jortin, to which 
we subjoin Cowpcr's translation, were inclosed in the 
last letter. 

IN BREVITATEM VITJE 8PATII, HOMINIBUS C0NCZ8SI. 

Hei mihi ! Lege rata sol occidit atque resurgit, 
Lunaque mutatae reparat dispendia formae, 
Astraque, purpnrei talis extincta diei, 
RuTSus aocte vigent. Humiles telluris alumni, 
Gtaminrs herbayirens, et florum picta propago, 
Quoa cnidelis fayema lethati tabe peredit, 
, Cum zepbjri vox blaoda yocat, rediitque sereui 

Temperies anni, faecundo 6 cespite surgunt. 
. Nos domini rerum, nos, magna et pulcbra minati, 
Cum breve ver vitae robustaque transiit stas, 
Dcjficimus ; neo nos ordo revolubilis auras 
Redditin setherias, tumuli neque claustra resolvit 

ON THE SHORTNESS OF HUMAN LIFE. 

S^ins that set, and moons that wane. 
Rise, and are restored again. 
Stars, that orient day subdues, 
Night at her retixm renews. 
VOL. II. Q 
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■Wins flM wivvny tae beanBOBS Intfe 
Of tfae gcnal woMb of c«nK 
Sofler bat a tmisieBt death 
FroM the irintei's crod breath. 
Zephjr qietla ; aerener riiea 
Want the gM»e, and theyariae. 
We, alas * endi's banghtj kings. 
We, that promise mi^tj things. 
Losing soon life's happj prime. 
Droop, and £ide, in littfe time. 
Spring returns, bot not our bloom. 
Still 'OS winter in the tomb. 



TO THE SBV. JOHN NEWTON. 

Olnej, Feb. 1784. 
My dear Friend — ^I am glad that you have finished 
a work, of which I well remember the beginning, 
and which I was sorry you thought it expedient to 
discontinue.'^ Your reason for not proceeding was, 
however, such as I was obliged to acquiesce in, 
being suggested by a jealousy you felt, " lest your 
spirit should be betrayed into acrimony, in writing 
upon such a subject.'' I doubt not you have suffi- 
ciently guarded that point, and indeed at the time 
I could not discover that you had failed in it. I 
have busied myself this morning in contriving a 
Greek title, and in seeking a motto. The motto 
you mention is certainly apposite. But I think it 
an objection that it has been so much in use ; almost 
every writer that has claimed a liberty to think for 
himself, upon whatever subject, having chosen it. I 
therefore send you one which I never saw in that 
• The ** Review of Ecclesiastical History." 
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shape yet, and which appears to me equally apt and 
proper. The Greek word BeafjtoQy which signifies 
literally a shackle, may figuratively serve to express 
those chains which bigotry and prejudice cast upon 
the mind. It seems therefore, to speak like a lawyer, 
no misnomw of your book to call it — 

MiaoBeerfjiOQ, 

The following pleases me most of all the mottoes 
I have thought of. But with respect both to that 
and the title you will use your pleasure. 

Querelis 
Haud justis assorgis, et irrita jurgia jactas. 

JEv. X. 94. 

From the little I have seen, and the much I 
have heard, of the manager of the Review you 
mention, I cannot feel even the smallest push of 
a desire to serve him in the capacity of a poet. 
Indeed I dislike him so much, tha J, had I a drawer 
full of pieces fit for his purpose, I hardly think I 
should contribute to his collection. It is possible 
too that I may live to be once more a publisher 
myself; in which case, I should be glad to find 
myself in possession of any such original pieces 
as might decently make their appearance in a 
volume of my own. At present, however, I have 
nothing that would be of use to him, nor have I 
many opportunities of composing, Sunday being the 
only day in the week which we spend alone. 

I am at this moment pinched for time, but was 
desirous of proving to you with what alacrity my 
Greek and Latin memory are always ready to obey 

q2 
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you, and therefore, by the first post, have to the best 
of my ability complied with your request. 
Believe me, my dear friend. 

Affectionately yours^ 

W. C. 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 

Olney, Feb. 10, 1784. 

My dear Friend — ^The morning b my writing 
time, and in the morning I have no spirits. So 
much the worse for my correspondents. Sleep, 
that refreshes my body, seems to cripple me in 
every other respect. As the evening approaches, I 
grow more alert, and when I am retiring to bed am 
more fit for mental occupation than at any other 
time. So it fares with us whom they call nervous. 
By a strange inversion of the animal economy, we 
are ready to sleep when we have most need to be 
awake, and go to bed just when we might sit up 
to some purpose. The watch is irregularly wound 
up, it goes in the night when it is not wanted, and 
in the day stands still. In many respects we have 
the advantage of our forefathers, the Picts. We 
sleep in a whole skin, are not obliged to submit to 
the painful operation of puncturing ourselves from 
head to foot, in order that we may be decently 
dressed, and fit to appear abroad. But, on the other 
hand, we have reason enough to envy them their 
tone of nerves, and that flow of spirits which effectu- 
ally secured them from all uncomfortable impres- 
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sions of a gloomy atmosphere, and irom every shade 
of melancholy from every other cause. They un- 
derstood, I suppose, the use of vulnerary herbs, 
having frequent occasion for some skill in surgery, 
but physicians I presume they had none, having 
no need of any. Is it possible that a creature like 
myself can be descended from such progenitors, in 
whom there appears not a single trace of family 
resemblance ? What an alteration have a few ages 
made ! They, without clothing, would defy the 
severest seasoc, and I, with all the accommodations 
that art has since invented, am hardly secure even 
in 1;he mildest. If the wind blows upon me when 
my pores are open, I catch cold. A cough is the 
con&equence. I suppose, if such a disorder could 
have seized a Pict, his friends would have concluded 
that a bone had stuck in his throat, and that he 
was in some danger of choking. They would per- 
haps have addressed themselves to the cure of his 
cough by thrusting their fingers into his gullet, 
which would only have exasperated the case. But 
they would never have thought of administering 
laudanum, my only remedy. For this difference 
however that has obtained between me and my 
ancestors, I am indebted to the luxurious practices 
and enfeeblmg self-indulgence of a long line of grand- 
sires, who from generation to generation have been 
employed in deteriorating the breed, till at last the 
collected effects of all their follies have centred in 
my puny self — a man, indeed, but not in the image 
of those that went before me — a man who sighs 
and groans, who wears out life in dejection and op- 



230 LIFE OP COWPER. 

pression of spirits^ and who never thinks of the 
Aborigines of the country to which I belong, witb- 
out wishing that I had been bom among them* The 
evil is without a remedy, unless the ages that are 
passed could be recalled, my whole pedigree be 
permitted to live again, and being properly admo- 
nished to beware of enervating sloth and refinement, 
would preserve their hardiness of nature unimpaired, 
and transmit the desirable quality to their posterity. 
I once saw Adam in a dream. We sometimes say 
of a picture that we doubt not its likeness to the 
original, though we never saw him ; a judgment we 
have some reason to form, when the face is strongly 
charactered, and the features full of expression. So 
I think of my visionary Adam, and for a similar 
reason. His figure was awkward indeed in the 
extreme. It was evident that he had never been 
taught by a Frenchman to hold his head erect, or to 
turn out his toes ; to dispose of his arms, or to 
simper without a meaning. But, if Mr. Bacon was 
called upon to produce a statue of Hercules, be 
need not wish for a juster pattern. He stood like 
a rock ; the size of his limbs, the prominence of his 
muscles, and the height of his stature, all conspired 
to bespeak him a creature whose strength had suf«- 
fered no diminution, and who, being the first of his 
race, did not come into the world under a necessity 
of sustaining a load of infirmities, derived to him 
from the intemperance of others. He was as mudi 
stouter than a Pict, as I suppose a Pict to be thmi L 
Upon my hypothesis, therefore, there has been a gra« 
dual declension, in point of bodily vigour, from Adam 
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down to me ; at least, if my dream were a just repre- 
sentation of that gentleman, and deserve the credit 
I cannot help giving it, such must have been the 

case. 

Yours, 

My dear friend, 

W. C. 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 

Olney, Feb. 1784. 

My dear Friend — 1 give you joy of a thaw that 
has put an end to a frost of nine weeks' continuance 
with very little interrupt.inr^ : the longest that has 
happened since the year 1739. May I presume that 
you feel yourself indebted to me for intelligence, 
which perhaps no other of your correspondents will 
vouchsafe to communicate, though they are as well 
apprised of it, and as much convinced of the truth 
of it, as myself. It is I suppose every where felt as 
a blessing, but no where more sensibly than at Obey ; 
though even at Olney the severity of it has been 
alleviated in behalf of many. The same benefactor, 
who befriended them last year, has with equal libe- 
rality administered a supply to their necessities in 
the present. Like the subterraneous flue that warms 
my m3rrtles, he does good and is imseen. His in- 
junctions of secrecy are still as rigorous as ever, and 
must therefore be observed with the same attention. 
He however is a hi^py man, whose philanthropy is 
not like mine, an impotent principle, spending itself 
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ia fruitless wishes. At the same time I CKm^sss it 
is a ooQflolatioti, and I feel it ax honoior, to be em- 
ployed as the ciHiductor, and to be trusted as the 
difiq[>eiiser, of another man s bounty. Some have been 
saved from perishmg^ and all that ooiild partake of it 
from the most pitiable distress. 

I will not apologize for my politics, or siispect 
them of error, merely because they are t^en u^ 
from the newspapers. I take it for granted tlurt; 
those reporters of the wisdom of our representatives 
are tolerably correct and faithful. Were they not, 
and were they guilty of frequ^it and gross misvepre^ 
sentation, assuredly they would be chastised by the 
rod of parliamentary criticism. Could I be present 
at the debates, I should indeed have a better opkiibn 
of my documents. But if the House of Connnons 
be the best school of British politics, which I think 
an undeniable assertion, then he that reads what 
passes there has opportunities of information infe- 
rior only to theirs who hear fw themselves, and can 
be present upon the spot. Thus qualified, I take 
courage ; and when a certain reverend neighbour of 
ours curls his nose at me, and holds my opinions 
cheap, merely because he has passed through Lon- 
don, I am not altogether convinced that he has 
reason on his side. I dp not know that the air of 
the metropolis has a power to brighten the inteK 
lects, or that to sleep a night in the great city is a 
necessary cause of wisdom. He tells me that Mr* 
Fox is a rascal, and that Lord North is a villain ; 
that every creature execrates them both, and that I 
ought to do so too. But I beg to be excused. Vil- 
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laio and rascal are appellations which we, who do 
not converse with great men, are rather i^MiriaDg in 
the use c^« I can conceive them both to be most 
entirely persuaded of the rectitude of their conduct, 
and the rather because I feel mjself much inclined 
to believe that, being so, they are not mistaken. I 
cannot think that secret influence is a bugbear, a 
phantom conjured up to serve a purpose, the mere 
shibboleth of a party :* and being, and having always 
been) aomewhat of an enthusiast on the subject of 
British liberty^ I am not able to witMiold my rever- 
ei^oe and good wishes from the man, whoever he 
be^ that exerts himself in a constitutional way to 
oppose it. 

Caraccioli upon the subject of self-acquaintance 
was never I believe translated. I have sometimes 
thought that the Theological Miscellany might be 
glad of a chapter of it monthly. It is a work which 
I much admire. You, who are master of their plan, 
caa tell me whether such a contribution would be 
welcome. If you think it would, I would be punc- 
tual in my remittances ; and a labour of that sort 
would suit me better in my present state of mind 
than original composition on religious subjects. 

* The seoret influence, here mentioned, was at this time, 
and often afterwnrds, said to be employed by the Court; and, 
1)eing highly unconstitutional, was freqi^ntly adverted to, i» 
strong language of reprehension, in the House of Commons. 
Mr. Powys, afterwards Lord Lilford, called it " a fourth 
e»taU in the realm ;" and Mr. Burke denominated it " a power 
iHtkind the tArone, greater than the throne itself** ' 
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' Remember us as those that love you, and are never 
unmindful of you. 

Yours, my dear friend, 

W. C- 



TO THE REV. WILLIAM BULL.^ 

Olney. Feb. 22, 1784. 

My dear Friend —I owe you thanks for your kind 
remembrance of me in your letter sent me on occa- 
sion of your departure, and as many for that which 
I received last night I should have answered, had 
I known where a line or two from me might find 
you ; but, uncertain whether you were at home or 
abroad, my diligence I confess wanted the necessary 
spur. 

It makes a capital figure among the comforts we 
enjoyed during the long severity of the season, 
that the same incognito to all except ourselves 
made us his almoners this year likewise, as he did 
the last, and to the same amount. Some we have 
been enabled I suppose to save from perishing, and 
certainly many from the most pinching necessity. 

Are you not afraid, Tory as you are, to avow your 
principles to me, who am a Whig ? Know that I 
am in the opposition ; that, though I pity the king, 
I do not wish him success in the present contestf 

• Private Correspondence. 

t.Tbis alludes to Mr. Pitt being, retained in office, thongb 
frequently ontYOted in Parliament* 
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But this is too long a battle to fight upon paper. 
Make haste that we may decide it face to face. 

Our respects wait upon Mrs. Bull, and our love 
upon the young Hebrsean.* I wish you joy of his 
proficiency, and am glad that you can say, with 
the old man in Terence, 

Omnes continud laudare fortunas meas, 
Qui natum habeam tali ingenio preditum. 

Yours, 

W. C. 



TO THE REV. WILLIAM UNWIN. 

Olney, Feb. 29, 1784. 

My dear Friend — We are glad that you have 
such a Lord Petre in your neighbourhood. He 
must be a man of a liberal turn to employ a heretic 
in such a service. I wish you a further acquaintance 
with him, not doubting that the more he knows 
you, he wiU find you the more agreeable. You 
despair of becoming a prebendary, for want of cer- 
tain rhythmical talents, which you suppose me pos- 
sessed of. But what think you of a cardinal's hat ? 
Perhaps his lordship may have interest at Rome, 
and that greater honour may await you. Seriously, 
however, I respect his character, and should not 
be sorry if there were many such Papists in the 
land. 

* Mr. Bull's son, who afterwards succeeded his father, boih 
in the miniaterial office, and also in the seminary established 
at Newport Pagnel, and with no less claim to respect and 
esteem. 
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Mr. has given free scope to his genero- 
sity, and contributed as largely to the rdief of 
Ohiey as he did last year. Soon after I had given 
you notice of his first remittance, we received ^ 
second to the same amount, accompanied indeed 
with an intimation that we were to consider it as 
an anticipated supply, which, but for the uncommon 
severity of the present winter, he should hove 
reserved for the next. The inference is that next 
winter we arq to expect nothing. But the man, and 
his beneficent turn of mind considered, there is some 
reason to hope that logical as the inference seem^ 
it may yet be disappointed. 

Adverting to your letter again, I perceive that 
you wish for my opinion of your answer to hia lord- 
ship. Had I forgot to tell you that I approve of it, 
I know you well enough to be aware of the misinter- 
pretation you would have put upon my silence^ I am 
glad therefore that I happened to cast my eye u{km 
your appeal to my opinion, before it was too late. 
A modest man, however able, has always some reii- 
son to distrust himself upon extraordinary occasions. 
Nothing is so apt to betray us into absurdity as too 
great a dread of it ; and the application of more 
strength than enough is sometimes as fatal as too 
little: but you have escaped very well. For my 
own part, when I write to a stranger, I feel myself 
deprived of half my intellects. I suspect that I shall 
write nonsense, and I do so. I tremble at the 
thought of an inaccuracy, and become absolutely 
ungrammatkal. I feel myself sweat. I have recourse 
to the knife and the pounce. I correct half a dosen 
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bkiodersy which in a common case I should not have 
eominitted, and have no sooner dispatched what I 
have, written, than I recc^lect how much better 
I (tould have made it-; how easily and genteelly I 
oould have relaxed the stiffiiess of the phrase, and 
have cured the insufferable awkwardness of the 
wkuAtf had they struck me a little earlier. Thus we 
stand in awe of we know not what, and miscarry 
through mere desire to excel. 

i read Johnson's Pre&ces every night, except 
when the newspaper calls me off. At a time like 
Ito -present, what- author can stand in competitioA 
with a newspaper ; or who, that has a spark of pa- 
triotism, does not point all his attention to the 
pre^at crisis. 

W. C. 

* 

. I am so disgusted with — • , for allowing him- 

we^ to be silent, when so loudly called upon to write 
to you, that I do not choose to express my feelings. 
Woe to the man whom kindness cannot soften I 



TO TBE BEV. JOHN NEWTON. 

, . .1 Olney, Marqh 8, 1784. 

t My dear Friend — I thank you for the two first 
hsmbers of the Theological Miscellany. I have not 
ceadi.them regularly through, but sufficiently to 
obsetnrB that they are much indebted to Omicroo.* 
Aa essay, signed ParVulus, pleased me likewise; 
and I «h&ll be glad if a neighbour of ours, to whom 

* Tbe signature assamed by Mr. Newton. 
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I have lent them, should be able to apply to his awm 
use the lemon it inculcates. On fiurther ccmsidera- 
tion, I have seen reason to forego my purpose of 
translating CaracciolL Though I think no book 
more calculated to teach the art of pious meditation, 
or to enforce a conviction of the vanity of all pur- 
suits that have not the soul's interests for their 
object, I can yet see a flaw in his manner of instruct- 
ing, that in a country so enlightened as ours would 
escape nobody's notice. Not enjoying the advan- 
tages of evangelical ordinances and Christian com- 
munion, he falls into a mistake, natural in his situah 
tion, ascribing always the pleasures he found in a 
holy life, to his own industrious perseverance in 
a contemplative course, and not to the immediate 
agency of the great Comforter of his people, and 
directing the eye of his readers to a spiritual prin- 
ciple within, which he supposes to subsist in the 
soul of every man, as the source of all divine enjoy- 
ment, and not to Christ, as he would gladly have 
done, had he fallen under Christian teachers. Allow- 
ing for these defects, he is a charming writer, and 
by those who know how to make such allowances 
may be read with great delight and improvement 
But, with these defects in his manner, though, I 
believe, no man ever had a heart more devoted to 
God, he does not seem dressed with sufficient exact- 
ness to be fit for the public eye, where man is known 
to be nothing, and Jesus all in all. He must there- 
fore be dismissed, as an unsuccessful candidate for a 
place in this Miscellany, and will be less mortified at 
being rejected in the first instance than if he had 
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met with a refusal from the publisher. I can only 
tkerefore repeat what I said before, that, when I find 
a proper subject, and myself at liberty to pursue it, 
I will endearour to contribute my quota. 

W. C. 

TO THB REV. JOHN NEWTON. 

9 

Olney, March 11, 1784. 

I return you many thanks for your Apology^ 
which I have read with great pleasure. You know 
of old that your style^always pleases me; and having, 
in a former letter, given you the reasons for which 
I like it, I spare you now the pain of a repetition. 
The spirit too in which you write pleases me as 
much. But I perceive that in some cases it is pos- 
sible to be severe, and at the same time perfectly 
good-tempered ; in all cases, I suppose, where we 
suffer by an injurious and unreasonable attack, and 
can justify our conduct by a plain and simple nar- 
rative. On such occasions truth itself seems a 
satire, because by implication at least it convicts our 
adversaries of the want of charity and candour. For 
this reason perhaps you will find that you have made 
many angry, though you are not so ; and it is pos- 
sible they may be the more angry upon that very 
account. To assert and to prove that an enlight- 
ened minister of the gospel may, without any viola- 
tion of his conscience, and even upon the ground of 
prudence and propriety, continue in the Establish- 
ment, and to do this with the most absolute com- 
posure, must be very provoking to the dignity of 
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some dissenting doctors; and, to nettle them still 
more, you in a manner impose upon them the 
necessity of being silent, by declaring that you will 
be so yourself. Upon the whole, however, I have 
no doubt that your Apology wiU do good.^ If it 
should irritate some who have more zeal than kDow- 
ledge, and more of bigotry than of either, it. may 
serve to enlarge the views of others, and to opn- 
vince them that there may be grace, truth» and 
efficacy in the. ministry of a church of which they 
are not members. I wish it success, and all that 
attention to which, both fi*om the nature of the sub- 
ject and the manner in which you have treated it, 
it is so well entitled. 

The -patronage of the East Indies will be a dan- 
gerous weapon, in whatever hands. I have no pro- 
spect of deliverance for this country, but the same 
that I have of a possibility that we may one day be dis- 
encumbered of our ruinous possessions in the East. 

Our good neighbours,* who have so successfully 
knocked away our western crutch" from under u^, 
ieesxt to design us the same favour on the opp9sil(e 
$ide> in which case we shall be poor, but I think we 
shall stand a better chance to be free ; and X had 
rather drink water->gruel for breakfast, and be no 
qoan's slave, than wear a chain, and drink tea. 

I have just room to add that we love you as usual, 
and are your very affectionate, William and Mary. 

W. C. 



* The French nation, who aided America in her struggle for 
independence. 
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TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON.* 

Ohiey, Much 15, 1784. 

My dear Friend — I converse, you say, upon other 
subjects than that of despair, and may therefbre 
write upon others. Indeed, my friend, I am a ttxtai 
of very little conversation upon any subject. From 
that of despair I abstain as much as possible, for the 
^e of my company; but I will venture to say that 
it is never out of my mind one minute in the whole 
day. I do not mean to say that I am never cbeerftd. 
I am often so : always indeed when my nights have 
been undisturbed for a season. But the effect of 
such continual listening to the language of a heart 
hopeless and deserted is that I can never give much 
more than half my attention to what is started by 
others, and very rarely start any thing myself. My 
silence, however, and my absence of mind, make me 
sometimes as entertaining as if I had wit. They 
fbrnish an occasion for friendly and good-natured 
raillery; they raise a laugh, and I partake of it. 
But you will easily perceive that a mind thus occu- 
pied is but indifferently qualified for the considera- 
tion of theological matters. The most useful and 
the most delightful topics of that kind are to me for- 
bidden fruit ; — I tremble if I approach them. It 
has happened to me sometimes that I have found 
myself imperceptibly drawn in, and made a party in 
such discourse. The consequence has been, dis- 
satisfaction and self-reproach. You will tell me, 

* Prirate Correspondence. 
VOL. II. a 
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perhaps, that I have written upon these subjects in 
verse, and may therefore, if I please, in prose. But 
there is a difference. The search after poetical 
expi'ession, the rhyme, and the numbers, are all 
affairs of some difficulty ; they amuse indeed, but 
are not to be attained without study, and engross, 
perhaps, a larger share of the attention than the 
subject itself. Persons fond of music will some- 
times find pleasure in the tune, when the words 
afford them none. There are, liowever, subjects 
that do not always terrify me by their importance ; 
such I mean as relate to Christian life and manners ; 
and when such an one presents itself, and finds me 
in a frame of mind that does not absolutely forbid 
the employment, I shall most readily give it my 
attention, for the sake, however, of your request 
merely. Verse is my favourite occupation, and 
what I compose in that way I reserve for liay owii 
use hereafter. '^ 

I have lately finished eight volumes of Johnsoh^^ 
Prefaces, or Lives of the Poets. In all that number 
I observe but one man — a poet of no great fame— 
of whom I did not know that he existed till I found 
him there, whose mind seems to have had the sHgli^- 
est tincture of religion ; and he was hardly in hi;s 
senses. His name was Collins. He sunk into a state 
of melancholy, and died young. Not long beifbre 
his death he was found at his lodgings in Islihgu&i; 
by his biograplier, with the New, Testament in hfs 
hand. He said to Johnson, ^^ I have but one bo6k; 
but it is the best.** Of him, therefore, there arfe 
some hopes. But from the lives of all the rest th^ird 
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13 but one inference to be drawn- that poets are a 
very worthless, wicked set of people. 

Yours, wj dear friend, truly,. 

w.c,; 

TO THIS RBV. JOHN NEWTON* 

Olney, March 19, l7B4. 
My dear Friend — I wish it were in my power to 
give you any account of the Marquis Caraccibli. 
Some years since I saw a short history of him in 
the ^'Review,*^ of which I recollect no particulars, 
except that he was (and for aught I know may be 
Still) an officer in the Prussian service. I have two 
volumes of his works, lent me by Lady Austen. 
One is upon the subject of self-acquaintance, and 
the other treats of the art of conversing with the 
same gentleman. Had I pursued my purpose of 
translating him, my design was to have furnished 
myself, if possible, with some authentic account of 
hinp, which I suppose may be procured at any book- 
seller's who deals in foreign publications. But for 
^he reasons given in my last I have laid aside the 
design. There is something in his style that touches 
me exceedingly, and which I do not know how to 
describe. I should call it pathetic, if it were occa- 
sional only, and never occurred but when his sub- 
ject, happened to be particularly affecting. But it 
is imiversal; be has not a sentence that is not 
marked with it. Perhaps therefore I may describe 
it better by saying that his whole work' has an air of 
pipu^ ^nd tender melancholy^ which to me at least 
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is extremely agreeable. This property of it, which 
depends perhaps altogether upon the arrangement of 
his wordfi} and the modulation of his sentences, it 
would be very difficult to preserve in a translatioa. 
I do not know that our language is capable of beinjg 
so managed* and rather suspect that it is not, and 
that it is peculiar to the French, because it is not 
unfrequent among their writers, and I never saw 
any thing similar to it in our own. 

'My evenings are devoted to books. I read aloud 
for the entertainment of the party, thus making 
amends by a vociferation of two hours for my 
silence at other times. We are in good health, and 
waiting as patiently as we can for the end of thi^ 
second winter* 

Yours, 

My dear friend, 

W, C. 



The following letter will be read with interest as 
expressing Cowper's sentiments on Dr. Johnspn s 
" Lives of the Poets." 

TO THE REV. WILLIAM UNWIN.* 

t 
I 

Olney, Har^k 31, 17B4 ]. 

Mj dear William — ^I thank you for the entei-i 
tainment you have afi^ntled me. I often wish for "a 
library, often regf^ my folly in selling a good 
collection, but I have one in Essex. It is ratlV6P 

* Private Correspondence. 
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remote indeed, tod distant for occasiotvil refe^ 
fence ; but it serves the purpose of amusement, 
And a waggon being a very suitable vehicle fbt 
an author, I find myself commodiously suppii^I 
Last night 1 made an end of readmg ^'John<^ 
son's Pt-efaces r but the number of poets whom 
he has vouchsafed to chronicle being fifty -six, 
there must be many with whose history I am 
not yet acquainted. These, or some of these, if it 
^ts you to give them a part of your chaise when 
you come, will be heartily welcome. I am very 
much the biographer's humble admirer. His un^^ 
common share of good sense, and his forcible ex- 
pression, secure to hun that tribute from all his 
readers. He has a penetrating insight into charac- 
ter, and a happy talent of correcting the popular 
opinion upon all occasions where it is erroneous ; 
and this he does with the boldness of a man who 
will think for himself, but at the same time with a 
justness of sentiment that convinces us he does not 
differ from others through affectation, but because 
he has a sounder judgment. This remark, however, 
has his narrative for its object rather than his 
critical performance. In the latter I do not think 
him always just, when he departs from the general 
opimon. He finds no beauties in Milton's Lycidas. 
He pours contempt upon Prior, to such a degree, 
that» were he really as undeserving pf notice as he 
r^^esents him, he ought no logger to be numbered 
«9PltiDg the poets. These indeed are the two capital 
instances in which he has offended me. There are 
others less important, which I have not room 'to 
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enumerate, and in which I am less confident Uiaftl^ 
!s wrong. What suggested to him the thought thirt 
the Ahna was written in imitation of Hudibms, I 
cannot conceive. In former years, they were Bcfth 
favourites of mine, and I often read them ; but nev^ 
saw in them the least resemblance to each otfreir; 
nor do I now, except that they are composed ita 
verse of the same measure. After all, it is a ifM- 
lancholy observation, which it is impossible ^ot'^ 
Snake, after having run through this series of poetical 
lives, that where there were such shining talek^ 
there should be so little virtue. These lumidari^s 
of our country seem to have been kindled intd -a 
brighter blaze than others only that their ^Ip6ks 
might be more noticed! So much can natui%"^o 
for our intellectual part, and so little for our moral. 
What vanity, what petulance in Pope I How pain- 
fully sensible of censure, and yet how restless in 
provocation ! To what mean artifices could Addison 
stoop, in hopes of injuring the reputation of his 
friend ! Savage, how sordidly vicious I and the more 
condemned for the pains that are taken to palliate 
his vices. Offensive as they appear tlvough a^veil, 
'how Would they disgust wiUiout one! WhjJt'^'iy- 
cophant to the public taste was Dryden; ^hij&g 
against his feelings, lewd in his writings, tho^h 
chaiSte in his conversation. I know not but ^e 
niight search these eight volumes with a ^andle^ks 
the prophet says, to find a man, and liot'fipd ^otie, 
unless perhaps Arbuthhotw^efe he. ' I dudl begin 
Beattie this evening, tod propose to myself "Anich 
satisfaction in reading -him; In' him at least- I^hall 
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)^4 a man whose faculties have now and then 

va gUmp^e irom heaven upon them ; a m^uv not 

^indeed in possession of much evangelical light, but 

.faittifid to what he has, and never neglecting an op- 

portunitj to use it I How much more, respectable 

s^di a character than that of thousands who would 

((^U him blind, and jet have not the grace to prac- 

Ijisphalfhia virtues! He too is a poet and wro.te 

,the MinstreL The specimens which I have seen of 

.itk, pleased me much. If you have the whole, I 

^s)i?b9iald be gl^ad to read it. I may perhaps, since you 

^^w me the liberty, indulge myself here and 

j^th^re with a marginal annotation, but shall not use 

9th^ ^owance wantonly, so as to deface the vo- 

j.i.... . Yours, my dear William, 



w(- ].. TO TH£ REV. JOHN NBWTON. 

iio.il .; 
, , J .Olney, March 29, 1784. 

J: i /My: dear. Friend — It being his migesty's pleasure 
.•j(ji|Kt;( .should yet have another opportunity to write 
uJM^te be. dissolves the parliament, I avail myself 
ri$^.it(with all possible alacrity. I thank you for 
3.y9ur JasI, which was not the less welcome for coming, 
..Jikean extraordinary gazette, at a time when it was 
,. Wit expected. 

... . ^s> when the sea is uncpmmonly agitated, the 
1 Wi9j^.^ds its way into preeks and hdes of rocks, 
;.,iiif]|i^b.iA its calmer sta^itneyex; reaches, in like 
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nifMBiicr the i^ect of tketo tnrbidoat tiines is feU 
ey4» at .Orchaid«ide^ where In general we H^e as 
u9^Unbed hy 4bt political element as shrimps 
or ^oddas, thai have been aceidentaiy deposited in 
sqiUe hoUow beyond tlie wafer4nark» -by the ustodf 
da<ibtng of the- waves* We wer^ sittao^ yestet^y 
al^ dinner^ the two- ladies and myself, Teiy'i;oifn-' 
pos^adJ^y and without the least apprehension of any 
such intruBion in oilr snug parlour, tme lady knitdng^ 
the other netting, and the gentleman "binding-' 
worsted, when, to our imspeakable surptise, a mob' 
ap|>eai^ before the window; asmart tap wais heaird' ' 
at the door, the boys hallooed, uid ^be m^d aii- 

nosmeed Mr* Gr . FUss * was tmforttaateJy l6€ 

out of her box, so that the candidate, with ;aff his 
good friends at his heels, ' was refused admittance 
at the grand entry, and referred to the back-door, 
as the only possible way of approach. 

Candidates are creatures not very susceptible of 
affironts, and would rather, I suppose, climb in at a 
window than be absolutely excluded. In a minute, 
the yard, the kitchen, and the parlour, were filled. 
M|. G" ■■ advancing toward me, shook m^ by thi^ 
han4 with a.degree of cordiality that was extrcAtndjr 
seducm^ As soon as he, and as many more as ' 
could dD4 chairs wave seated, he began to open di^' 
intei^t of his visit. 2 told him i had no vote, ^ 
wlucli.jii&jveswiiiy gave me credit. I assared him I 
had no infiueoqe^ whidi he was not equally induMd 
to believe, and the less^ no doubt, because Mr- * 

* His |a»e Jittre^ 



inforpoed. oie tblU.I hada great deaL Sklppoaing 
th^t I Gou]4 not he poesesaad of sucii a iveristtre 
without knowing it^ I ventuiyed to coafirm tttf 'fit^f 
a^s^tiox^ t^y 9ayi^g t^t if I liad majp I waft utterly 
at a iQ9s to ijuagine wbare it cookl be» or wherein* 
it <;onsiBt^. Thus ended the oonteenoew ' Mr. 
G — ' — • squefized jooe by the hand again, iassed tive 
la^s^and withdrew* He kissed likewise the maid 
in the kitchen, and seemed upon the whole a mo&t' 
loading, kissing, kind-hearted gentleman* H/B is ' 
vei^y yeuiig» genteel, and handsome. He haS' a pair 
of y;ery good eyes in his head, which not being suffi- 
cient as it shottld seem for the many nice and diffi* 
cult purposes of a senator, he has a third abo, wMch 
he wore suspended by a ribbon fi'om his button* 
hole.. The boys hallooed, the dogs barked, Puss 
scampered, the hero, with his long train of obcre- 
qu|^us followers, withdrew. We made ourselves 
ve^ m^rry with the adyentuEe, and in a short time 
settled into our fonner tranquillity, ne^er pty)hably 
to be thus Intemipted more. I thought myself 
hoir^ver happy in b^ag able to atfrm truly that I 
had not that influence fbr which he sued, and lor 
which, had I been possessed of it, with my present 
viewi^ of the dispute between the Crown aaid the 
Coiam(Hi9>^ I must have refused him, for he is on 
the side of the former. It is comtoteible to fce of 
no consequence in a worlds where one tsaimot exer- 

• We hiive already stated that Mr. Pitt was frequently out- 
voted at tbis time in the House of Commons, but, being sup- 
ported by the king, did notohoM^tci^Bign. 
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0196 any without disobliging somebody. The town 
however seems to be much at his sendee^ and, if he 
be equally suocessful throughout the county, he wUl 
undoubtedly gain his election. Mr. A — ^9 perr 
hapsy was a little mortified^ because it was evid^&l; 
that I owed the honour of this visit to his misrepr^ 
sentation of my importance. But had he thoiMght 

proper to assure Mr. G that I had three head^ 

I should not I suppose have been bound to produ^ 
.d:iem* 

Mr. S 9 who you say was so much adniir^ 

in your pulpit, would be equally admired .in.. b^ 
own, at least by all capable judges, were he npt^f^ 
apt to be angry with his congregation. This hiji^ 
him, and, had he the understanding and eloquent 
of Paul himself, would still hurt him. He seldoii^, 
hardly ever indeed, preaches a gentle, well-temper^ 
sermon, but I hear it highly commended:' 'but 
warmth of temper, indulged to a degree that.mf^ 
be called scolding, defeats the end of preacbixiig. 
It is a misaf^lication of his powers, which ita)ao 
cripples, and teases away his hearers. But h^ i^,a 
good man, and may perhaps outgrow it .<•. r> 

Yours, 



•ij 



TO THE REV. JOHN NBWTON. '-''^ 

Oluey, AprU, 1V.94, 
People that are but little acquainted with . t^e 
terrors of divine wrath, are not much afr^Anpf 
trifling with their Maker* But, fi>r my own t»rU I 
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would sooner take £nipedocle«'s leap, and flifig 
niyisdf into Mount iEtna than I Would do it inthb 
'Slightest instance, were I in circumstances to make 
dn selection* In' the scripture we find a broad and 
-tleBt exhibition of mercy; it is displayed in eviery 
-pdge. Wrath is in comparison but slightly touched 
Hipon, because it is not so much a discovery of wrath 
as of forgiveness. But, had the displeasure of God 
b'een the* principal subject of the book, and had it 
circumstantially set forth that measure of it only 
•Which may be endured even in this life, the Chris- 
"iikn world perhaps would hrfve been less comfort- 
^ii; but I believe presumptuous meddlers with 
'the gospel would have been less frequently met 
Vith. The woird is a flaming sword; and he that 
'^6uches it with unhallowed fingers, thinking to make 
'}3L tool of it, will find that he has burnt them. 
'''^'What havoc in Calabria! Every house is built 
''liipon the sand, whose inhabitants have no God or 
only a false one. Solid and fluid are such in 
'f^ect to each other; but with reference to the 
^•divine power they are equally fixed or equally un- 
stable. The inhabitants of a rock shall sink, while 
a cock-boat shall save a man alive in the midst of 
the fathomless ocean. The Pope grants dispensa- 
tions for folly and madness during the carnival. 
But it seems they are as offiensive to him, whose 
vicegerent he pretends himself, at that season as at 
any other. Were I a Calabrian, I would not give 
my papa at Rome one farthmg fi>r his amplest 
' indulgence, from this time forth for ever. There is a 
^ wdrd that mtdcesf this world tremble $ and the Pope 
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cannot comrtermand it. A fig finr suc^ a eonjorer ! 
FbattMs conjurers had twice bis abilit3r. 
Believe me, my dear friend^ 

Affectionately jrours^ 

W. C. 

' We have akeady alluded to thia awful caiastra|)lie» 
which occurred Feb* 5, 1783, though the shocks o^ 
Earthquake continued to be felt sensSbky, but les^ 
violently, till May 2dd. The lAotioss of the eaf<^ 
are described as having been various^ either whirling 
like a vortex, horizc»tally, or l^ ptdsatione aaaA' 
beatings from the bottom upwards ; t^e raihs- con^ 
ttnual and violent, often accompanied with l%fat«' 
ning and irregular and furious gusts of wind« Hie' 
sura total of the mortality in Calabria and Siieilyi' 
by the earthquakes alone, as returned to die Secl^M^ 
tary of State's office, in Naples, was 32,^67, aiid, nii' 
eluding other casualties, was estimated at 40>00(^.^ - 



TO THB REV. WILLIAM UNWIM. . • ., j 

• • '.J- 
Olney, April 5, 1784. 

My dear William— I thanked you in my lajst for 
Johnson ; I now thank you with more emphasis for 
Beattie, the most agreeable and amiable Writer' I 
ever met with — the only author I have . seen whose 
critical and philosophical researphes are diverjsifie^c), 
and embellished by a poetical imagination^ theA, 
makes eveti the driest ^ubiect and the leanest ft f^€ 

* See Sir William Hamilton's accoaat of tikia<airiiil eraaift^ . ^ 



.-:ki 
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for an epicure in books. He is so much at hns ease 
too that his own character i^pears in every page^ 
and, which is very rare, we see not only the writer 
but the man ; and that man so gentle, so well-tem- 
pered, IK) happy in his religion, and so humane in 
his philosophy, that it is necessary to love him if 
OBi6 has-any $enae of what is lovely. If you have 
ilothis poem called the Minstrel, and cannot bqrroiw. 
itv J must beg-you txx buy it for me ; for, thou^.X 
olvuiot afford to deal largely in so expensive a pom-, 
modify as>booka» I must afford to purchase at leaj&t 
tfae poetical works of Beattie. I have read six.ofi 
BUr's- Lectures, and what do I say of Blair ? Thati 
hr 'is< a sensible man, master of his subject, ant^^ 
eictikptiiig here and there a Scotticism, a good 
writers so far at least as peri^icuity of expressioa 
ai^ ;method contribute to make one* But, O the 
stieriBty of that man's fancy I if indeed he has any 
such'!(&ouhy b^onging to him. Perhaps philoso-. 
phers, or men designed for such, are sometimes 
bom without one ; or perhaps it withers for want of 
exercise. However tha(t may be. Dr. Blair has 
such a brain as Shakspeare somewhere describes — 
" dry as the remainder biscuit after a voyage." * 
' 1 take it for granted, that these good men are 

I * ."^Jii^ critioian^ on flair's Lectures seems to be too severer 
There was a period when his Sermons were among the most 
aamired productioilS of the day : sixty thousand copies, it was 
skd, wete sold. They fbrmed the sttG»datd «f divinity fifty 
ytMMid agoe Ikut diey ore now justly coDsidertsd t9 be defici«nti 
if^im eibib^tiiig t)ie gireat apd fayd»mente l tilths of the 
Gospel, and to be merely entitle^ to the praise of being a 
beaa«^Utyttent«C fitbws«< 
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pbilo8q[)lucally correct (for , ibey are bodi agreed, 
upon the subjnect) in their account of the origin of 
language ; and, if the Scripture had left us in the darJ^ 
upon that article, I should very readily^ adopt their 
hypothesis for want of better information. I abqi^ld 
suf^se for instance that man made his fjrst effo£t in 
speech, in the way of an interjection, and that ^ I, or 
oh! being uttered with wonder&l gesticuUution, and 
variety of attitude, must have left his powers, of ex- 
pression quite exhausted : that in a course of time 
he would invent many names for many things, b^t 
first for the objects of his daily wants^ An apple 
would consequently be called an apple, and perhaps 
not many years would elapse before the appellation 
would receive the sanction of general use. . In this 
case, and upon this supposition, seeing one in the 
hand of another man, he would exclaim with a mo^t 
moving pathos, " Oh apple I" — ^well and good — oh 
apple ! is a very affecting speech, but in the mean 
time it profits him nothing. The man that holds, itt 
eats it, and he goes away with Oh apple in his mouthi 
and with nothing better. Reflecting on his disap- 
pointment, and that perhaps it arose from his not 
being more explicit, he contrives a term to denote 
his idea of transfer or gratuitous communication, 
and, the next occasion that offers of a similar kin(j[ji 
performs his part accordingly. His speech now 
stands thus, " Oh give apple I" The apple-holder 
perceives himself called upon to part with his fruit, 
and having satisfied his own hunger is perhaps not 
unwilling to do so. But unfortunately Aere is,spll. 
room for a mistake, and a third person being present 
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he gires the apple to Aim. Again disappointed, and 
again perceiving that his language has not all the 
precision that is requisite, the orator retires to his 
study, and there after much deep thinking, conceiires 
tha;t the insertion of a pronoun, whose office shall be 
t6 signify that he not only wants the apple to be given 
bbt given to himself, wiU remedy all defects, he uses 
it the liext opportunity, and succeeds to a wonder, ob- 
Ufins the apple, and by his success such credit to his 
invention, that pronouns continue to be in great 
repute ever after. 

Now, as my two syllable-mongers, Beattie and 
Blair, both agree that language was originally in- 
spired, and that the great variety of languages we 
find upon earth at present took its rise from the con- 
fusion of tongues at Babel, I am not perfectly con- 
vinced that there is any just occasion to invent this 
very higenious solution of a difficulty, which Scrip- 
ture has solved already. My opinion however is, if 
1 may presume to have an opinion of my own, so 
different from theirs, who are so much wiser than 
myself, that, if a man had been his own teacher, and 
had acquired his words and his phrases only as neces- 
sity or convenience had prompted, his progress must 
have been considerably slower than it was, and in 
Homer's days the production of such a poem as the 
Itiad impossible. On the contrary, I doubt not Adam, 
on the very day of his creation, was able to express 
hiinself in terms both forcible and elegant, and that 
he was at ho loss for sublime diction and logical com- 
bination, when he wanted to praise his Maker. 

' Yours, my dear friend, 

W. C. 
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TO THE REV. WILLIAM UN WIN, 

Olnej, April 15. 1784.' 

My dear Wjlliam — I wish I had both Imming 
words and bright thoughts. But t fa&ve' at ^ife^ent 
neithier. My head is not itself. ^Havihg Hiid' ab 
unpleasant night and a melancholy d£ly, and fja^riiig 
Already written a long letter, I do not find tnij^etf %i 
point of spirits at all qualified either to liAAi 6r 
shine. The post sets out early on Tuesday. 'Hie 
morning is the only time of exercise wUh me. In 
order therefore to keep it open for that purpose^ and 
to comply with your desire of an immre^ste kiistr^, 
I give you as much as I can spare of the ^^iSshi 
evening. • ' * ' 

Since I despatched my last, Blair has crept dVii^ 
farther into my favour. As his subjects im|^ro^, 
he improves with them; but upon the whole T ni/b- 
count him a dry writer, useful no doubt as- dtrlii'- 
structor, but as little entertaining as, with sor'iiiiiiiiK 
knowledge, it is possible to be. His langui^e'4s 
(except Swift's) the least figurative I rememib^^^ito 
have seen, and iiie few figures found in it aiV h(ft 
always happily employed. I take him to be a fciidt 
viery little animated by what he reads, who radi^ 
reasons about the beauties of an author tJhan reiffiv 
tastes them,^d who finds that a passage is phns^ 
wortiiy, hot because it charms him, but because it 
h accommodated to the bws of cHticism, ifr tfiat 
case made and ;pf ovided. I have a Httlfe cdm^dfl 
with yoi* desire of marginal anndtations, afid s^MoHf 
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have dealt in them more largely, had I read the 
books to myself; but, being reader to the ladies, 
I have not always time to settle my own opinion 
of a doubtful expression, much less to suggest an 
emendation. I have no't censured a particulfv ob- 
jservation in the book, though, when I met with it, 
it displeased me. I this moment recollect it, and 
may as well therefore note it here. He is comm^nd- 
ingi and deservedly, that most noble descriptiqn 
of a thunder-storm in the first Georgic, which epds 
with 

.... Ingeminant auBtri et densissimus imber. 

Being in haste, I do not refer to the volume for his 
very words, but my memory will serve me with the 
matter. When poets .iescribe, he says, they should 
always select such circumstances of the subject as 
are least obvious, and therefore most striking. He 
therefore admires the effects of the thunderbolt 
splitting mountains, and filling a nation with asto- 
i^shment, but quarrels with the closmg member of 
the period, as containing particulars of a storm not 
worthy of Virgifs notice, because obvious to the 
i^ptice of all. But here I differ from him ; not being 
i^ble to conceive tha^. wind and rain can be improper 
in the description of a tempest, or how wind and 
rain could possibly be more poetically described. 
Virgil is indeed remarkable for fii^ishing hi^ periods 
well, and never comes to a stop but with the mos;^ 
consummate dignity of numbers fuid expression, and 
in the instance in question I think his skill in ^jhis, 
respect is remarkably displayed. Tb^ JUne is gerr 

VOL. II. s 
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fectly majestic in its march. As to the wind, it is 
such only as the word ingeaUnant could describe, 
and the words densissimtts imber give one an idea 
of a shower indeed, hut of such a shower as is not 
very common, and such a <me as only Vii^ could 
have done justice to hy a single epithets Far 
therefore ftom agreeing with the Doctor in his 
stricture, I do not think the ^neid contains a 
nobler line, or a description more magnificently 
finished. 

We are glad that Dr. C has singled you out 

upon this occasion. Your performance we doubt 
not will justify his choice : fear not — ^you have a 
heart that can feel upon charitable occasions, and 
therefore will not fail you upon this. The burning 
words will come fast enough, when the sensibility is 
such as yours. 

Yours, 

My dear fi-iend, 

W. C. 

The ingenuity and humour of the following verses, 
as well as their poetical merit give them a just daim 
to admiration. 

TO THE REV. WILLIAM UNWIN.* 

Olney, April 25, 1784. 

My dear William— Thanks for the fish with its 
coihpanion, a lobster, which we mean to eat to- 
morrow. 

♦ Ftifnte Correspoudehce. 
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TO THB IMMORTAL HXMORT Of TBE HALTBUTT, ON WHICH I 
DIKED TBI8 DAT, MONDAY, APllIL 96, 1784. 

Where haist thon floated, in what seas pursued 
Thy pastime T when wast thou an egg new-spawn 'd 
Lost in th' immensitj of ooeaa'a watte 1 
Roar as they might, the OTerbearing winds 
I'hat ro^k'd the deep, thy cradle, thou wast safe — 
And in thy minikin and embryo state, 
' Attached to the firm ]«af of some salt weed, 
Bidat ontlire tempests, svch as wrong and rael^d 
The joints of many a stoat and gallant bark* 
And whelm'd them in the unexplored abyss. 
Indebted to no magnei and no chart, 
Nor under guidance of the polar fire, 
Thou waat a royager on many coasts, 
Ontmf at large in meadows submarine. 
Where flat Batayia just emerging peeps 
Above the brine — where Caledonia's rocks 
Beat back the surge — and where Hibernia shoots 
Her wondrous causeway far into the main. 
— Whererer thou hast fed, thou little thought'st, 
And I not mat^ that I should feed on thee. 
Pesos', therefore, and good health, and much good fish, 
To him who sent thee ! and success as oft 
As it descends into the billowy gulph, 
To the same drag that caught thee ! — Fare thee well ! 
Thy lot, thy brethren of the slimy fin 
Would euTy, could they know that thou wast d<M>m'd 
To feed a bard, and to be praised in verse. 

w. c. 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 

OUiey» AprU 26, 1784. . 

We are glad that jour book runs. It will not 
indeed satisfy those whom nothing could satisfy but 

s2 
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your accession to their party ; but the liberal will 
say you do well, and it is in the opimoD of such 
tnen only that you can feel yourself interested*. 

I have lately beea emplojf^ in reading Beattie 
and Blair's Lectures. The latter I have not yet 
finished. I find the former the most agreeflbleof 
the two, indeed the most entertaining writer upon 
dry subjects 1 ever met with. His imaguiaticm is 
highly poetical, his language easy and elegant^ and 
his manner so familiar that we seem to be convers- 
ing with an old friend upon t^rms of the most so- 
ciable intercourse while we read him. Blair la on 
the contrary rather stiff, not that his style is pe- 
dantic, but his air is formal. He is a sensible, nuva, 
and understands his subjects, but too conscious that 
he is addressing the public, and too solicitous about 
his success to indulge himself for a moment in. ^t 
play of fency which makes the other so agreeable* 
In Blair we find a scholar, in Beattie both a sdfolar 
and an amiable man, indeed so amiable that I have 
wished for his acquaintance ever since I read his 
book. Baving never in my life perused a page of 
Aristotle, I am glad to have had an opportuniAy .of 
learning more than (I suppose) he would have taught 
me^ from the writings of two modem critics. I Uit 
myself too a little disposed to compliment my oym 
acumen upon the occasion. For, though the art bf 
writing and composing was never much my Atndfi I 
did not find that they had i»y great news to tell 
me. They have assisted me in putting my qbscsr- 
vations into some method^ but have not suggtistf^ 
many of which I was not by sewa means or ^er 
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previoiuljr apprized. In fact, critics did not or%ir 
nallj beget authors, but authors made critics. 
Comibon sense dictated to writers the necessity of 
method, connexion, and thoughts congruous to the 
nature of their subject ; genius prompted ihiem with 
embellishments, and then came the critics. Ob«> 
semng the good effects of an attention to these 
items, they enacted laws for the observance of them 
in time to come, and, having drawn their rules for 
good writing from what was actually well written, 
boasted themselves the inventors of an art whidi 
yet the authors of the day had already exemplified. 
They are however useful in their way, giving us at 
one view a mi^ of the boundaries which propriety 
sets to &ncy, and serving as judges to whom the 
public may at once appeaJ, when pestered with the 
Tagaries of those who have had the hardiness to 
thmsgress them. 

' The catndidates for this county have set an ex- 
ample of economy which other candidates would do 
well to follow, having come to an agreement on both 
sides to defray the expenses of their voters, but to 
open no houses for the entertainment of the rabble ; 
a reform however which the rabble did not at 
all approve of, and testified llieir dislike of it by a 
riot A stage was built, from which the orators had 
designed to harangue the electors. This became 
th^ fkist victim of their fury. Having very little 
curiosity to hear what gentlemen could say who 
would givo them nothing bettw than words, they 
bn>ke it in pieces, and threw the iragnienta upon ihe 
hdstings. The shertfiy «the incmbers,ii'the ikwyeiv, 
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die voters, were kistantl j put to flight. They ral- 
lied, hut were again routed hy a second assatdt like 
the former. They then proceeded to break die 
windows of the ini^ to whidi they had fledt and a 
fear prevailing that at night they would fire tile 
town, a proposal was made hy the freeholders to 
ihoe about, and endeavour to secure them. At that 
instant a rioter, dressed in a merry andrew^s jacfc^ 
stepped forward and challenged the best man among 
them. Olney sent the hero to the field, who made 

him repent of his presumption : Mr. A — was 

he. Seizing him by the throat, he shook him — ^he 
threw him to the earth, he made the hollowness of 
his scull resound by the application of his fists, and 
dragged him into custody without the least damage 
to his person. Animated by this example, the other 
freeholders followed it, and in five minutes twenty- 
eight out of thirty ragamuffins were safely lodged in 
gaol. 

Adieu, my dear firiend, 

We love you, and are yours, 

W.&M. 



TO THE REV. WILLIAM UNWIN. 

01oey» May 5, 1784. 

My dear Friend — The subject of face-paintmg 
may be considered (1 think) in two points of ir!e^. 
First, there is room for dispute with respect to the 
consistency of the practiee with good morals, anfl, 
secondly, whether it be on the whole conveniei^t 6r 
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not i»(^ be a. matter worthy of agilation. I 8«t out 
yri$^ all jthe formality of logical lUsquisltioQ, h\x^ do 
j[;iQt proo^se to obs^ve th^ sam^ regularity, any &IV 
ther thaa it noay comport with my purpose of yft'itr 
ing as fa&t as I can. 

4$ .to th^ immorality of the custom) were I in 
Franoe, I should see none. On the contrary, it 
se^ms in that country to be a symptom of modest 
.QonsciousnesSt and a tacit confession of whiat ^ know 
to he true, that French faces have in fact neither 
red nor white of their own. This humble acknow- 
ledgment of a defect looks the more like a virtue* 
being fbimd among a. people not remarkable for hu- 
mility. Again, before we can prove the practu^ 
.to .be immoral) we must prove immorality in the 
d^^lga of those who use it; either, that they intiend 
a«de(:eption or to kindle unlaw^ desires in the bfn 
.holders. But the French ladies, as far as their 
purpose comes in question, must be acquitted of 
both these charges. Nobody supposes their colour 
to be natural for a moment, any more than if it were 
blii0 or green : and this unambiguous judgmeni oi 
the matter is owing to two causes; first, to the 
universal knowledge we have that French women 
are naturally brown or yellow, with very few ex- 
ceptions, and, secondly, to the inartificial manner 
in which they paint : for they do not, as I am satis- 
factorily informed, even attempt an imitation or 
jgii^ur^, but besmear th^naehres hastily and at a 
v^Qtur^, anxious onjy to lay on ^nougb^ Whcre^ 
^^i^rofor^, there is no wanton intention nor • wish 
to^ d^eive, I can dis^yer 90 in^mofAlity. But in 
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FitgttnnI (I am o&aid) our painted JMies are. mot 
cloorly ^entitkd to the same iapok>gy. Thej* e^en 
imitate -mitmre with such exactmesa that the whole- 
{^iiblib is sonietimes divided into parties^ who tittgate* 
with great wacmth the question, whether painted- or 
iSDlu This was mmaf^Gably the tase with a Miss- 
B»«-.^^) whom I well remember* Her rosei- and 
Ifliefr were never ^soovered to.be spurious tiU she 
attained an age that made the supposition bftLshr 
b^ifig natural impossible. This. anxiety to be aat 
merely red and white, which is all they aim at in 
Pmnce, but to be thought very beautiful and much 
more beautiful than nature has made them, i& a 
sytnptom not very favourable to the idea we.wot^ 
wish to entertain of the chastity, purity, and mo* 
desty of our countrywomen. That they are guiity 
of *a design to deceive is certain ; otherwise, why sd 
much art ? and if to deceive, wherefore and witli 
what purpose ? Certainly either to gratify vanity 
of' the silliest kind, or, which is still more crimi«iid,< 
to deooy and inveigle, and carry on more sueoesa* 
fully the business of temptation. Here therefoee 
ray opinion splits itself into two opposite sides i^n 
the same question. I can suppose a French woman, 
though painted an inch deep, to be a virtuous, di&« 
creet^ excellent character, and in no instance should 
I think the worse of one because she was painted* ' 
Bat an EngHsh belle must pardon me if I have not 
the saihe charity £or her. She is at least an hn* 
postor, whether she cheats me or not, because ^e 
means to do so ; and it is well if that be aU the cbd^ 
sare she deserves. 
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' >ThiBr>brtngs me to my second clun of ideten^pmii 
thb topie: and here I feel that I shocdd be fbsri- 
Miy< puiszled w^re I called upon to recomanend the 
prtictioe on the fleore of convenieBO& If a hu^aiid. 
ctMse that his wife should paint, perhaps it might 
be her duty as well as her interest to comply ; but 
I think he would not much consult his own for rea^' 
sons that will follow. In the first place, she would' 
admire herself the more, and, in the next, if she 
managed the matter well, she might be more 'edrti 
mired by others ; an acqui^tion that might htrngj 
her virtue under trials to which otherwise it mig^t' 
never have been exposed. In no other case^ how^^ 
^er, can I imagine the practice in this country t^ 
be either expedient or convenient. As a general' 
one,: it certainly is not expedient, because in general > 
Eng^h women have no occasion for it. A swarthy 
cOfenplexion is a rarity here, and the sex, especially 
smce inoculation has been so much in use, have 
very little cause to complain that nature has not 
been kind to them in the article of complexion. 
They may hide and spoil a good one, but they can* 
not (at least they hardly can) give themselves a 
better. But, even if they could, there is yet a tra«- 
gedy HI the sequel, which should make them trem*» 
bl& I understand that in France, though the use. 
of rouge be general, the use of white paint is far. 
from being so. In England, she diat uses one cobih 
monly uses both. Now all white paints, ot logons, 
or whatever they be called, are mercurial, conte^ 
queotly poisonous, ' oonsequemtly ruinous in time to 
the constitution. The Miss B akKnre mentbned, 
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WAS a miserd[>le witness oi this truth, it being cer- 
tain thai her flesh fell from her bones before alie 

died. LadyC was hardly a less mdanchc^j 

pnxif of it ; and a London physician perhi^jfs, w^ei^ 
he at liberty to bid), could publish a bill of €61118^ 
mortality of a length that would astonish us. 

For tliese reasons I utterly condemn the practice 
as it obtains in England; and for a reason- superior 
to all these I must disapprove it. I cannot indeed 
discover that Scripture forbids it in so many words. 
But that anxious solicitude about the person wMch 
such an artifice evidently betrays is, I am safe, 
contrary to the tenor and spirit of it throughout. 
Show me a woman with a painted face, and I will 
show you a woman whose heart is set on things 6f 
the earth, and not on things above. But this ob^ 
servation of mine applies to it only when it is dn 
imitative art : for, in the use of French women, i 
think it as innocent as in the use of the wild Ih- 
dian, who draws a circle round her face, and make^ 
two spots, perhaps blue perhaps white, in the middle 
of it. Such are my thoughts upon the matter. 

Vive, vaUque. 

Yours, my dear friend, 

W. C. 



TO THE REV. WILLIAM UNWIN. 

Olney, May 8, 1784. ' 

4 « 

My dear Friend — You do well to make your let- 
ters merry ones, though not very naerry yourself, 
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and that both for my sake and your own ; for your 
own sake, because it sometiines happens that, by as* 
stuning an air of cheerfuhiess, we become cheerful 
in reality ; and for mine, because I have always more 
need of a laugh than a cry, being somewhat dis* 
posed to melancholy by natural temperament, as 
well as by other causes. 

It was long since, and even in the in&ncy of John 
Gilpin, recommended to me by a lady, now at Bris- 
tol, to write a sequel. But, having always observed 
that authors, elated with the success of a first part, 
have fallen below themselves when they have at* 
tempted a second, I had more prudence than to 
take her counsel. I want you to read the history 
of that hero published by Bladon, and to tell me 
what it is made of. But buy it not. For, puffed 
as i^ is in the papers, it can be but a. bookseller's 
job, and must be dear at the price of two shillings. 
In the last packet but one that I received from 
Johnson, he asked me if I had any improvements 
of John Gilpin in hand, or if I designed any ; for 
that to print only the original again would be to 
publish what has been hackneyed in every maga- 
zine, in every newspaper, and in every street. I 
answered that the copy which I sent him contained 
two or three small variations from the first, except 
which I had none to propose ; and if he thought 
him now too trite to make a part of my volumCf I 
should willingly acquiesce in his judgment. I take 
it for granted therefore that he will not bring up 
the rear of my Poems according to my first in- 
tention, and shall not be sorry for the omission. It 
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itmyi dpritig ifrom a principle of piiAs * but Bpring 
ifrotn what it may, I f<^el and h&re long fdt a disin- 
tdination to a public avowal that he is mihe; 'and 
since he became so popular, I have felt it more thtfik 
ever; not that I should ever have expresdefd a 
M^ruple, if Johnson had not But a fear has- »ag^ 
^ted itsdf to me, that I might expose TiAf&tM feo 
a' charge of vanity by admitting him ifrto my boot, 
and that some people would impute it to me as k 
erime. Consider what the world is made ofj'and 
you will not find my suspicions chimerical* Add"^ 
this, that when, on correcting the latter part of the 
fifUi book of << The Task," I came to consider the 
solemnity and sacred natiure of the subjects there 
handled, it seemed to me an incongruity at the 
least, not to call it by a harsher name, to follow 
up such premises with such a conclusion. I am 
well content therefore with having laughed, 'BiSSi 
iatsde others laugh; and will build my hop^ ef 
'sutcess as a poet upon more important matter: ' 

In our printing business we now jog on meWajr 
enough. The coming week will I hope bring ttkfe 
to an end of « The Task," and the next fortniglft 
to an end of the whole. I am glad to haVe P^fey 
6n my side in the affair of education. He h cei'- 
tainly oh all subjects a sensible man, and, on such,' a 
#ise' one: But I am mistaken if « TirotiniUm" 
do riot «i!ake some of my friends angry, and'procbfe 
tbe enemies not a fisw. There is a sting in rMk 
'that' prose nfeither has nor caii have ; and I do iitk 
know that schools in the gtoss, and ei^ciklly pfMc 
schools, have (^er be^ sfo pc^htedly condemned 
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before. But t}s^y are become a nuisanpey, a jmU 
an abomination; and it is fit that the ejeBitani 
fu^es of mankind should if possil^e be. opened' -to 
ff^^eive iu w 

•Tbift is indeed an author's letter; but it is aiiaur 
tbor'a letter to his iViend* If you will be the iriand 
'Of 90^ author, you must expect such letters. Ctm^ 
July, and come yourself* with as many of your e^o- 
^rior selves as can possibly come with you I • . ; 
Im* Yours^ my dear William, aiectionatdy, and with 
,yo(ir mother's remembrances. Adieu, . . v 

„ ' W. C,.!' 

TO THE HEV. JOHN NEWTON.* 

»•" 

Olney, May 10, 1784. 

.... My dear Friend— We rejoice in the account y^u 
(give us of Dr. Johnson. His conversion will indeed 
4^e Bk singular proof of the omnipotence of grace; aod 
the more singular, the more decided. The world will 
^et hju» age against bis wisdom, and comfort itself with 
^ thought that he must be superannuated. Perhaps 
j^erf^fore in order to refute the slander, an4 do 
^fiour to the cause to, which he becomes a convert, 
bq could, not do better than devote his great abili^tij^ 
i^n4,a. considerable part of the remainder qf Ins 
y^rs, to the production of some important wpr)(, 
fV?t, ifnraeidiately connected, with the interest , of 
re%ion» He would thua give proof that a man qf 
P^ofqund learning ajad the best sense may become* a 
cbHd without being a fool; and that^ to embrace tbe 
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gogpel is no evidence either of enthusiasmy infinnity, 
or insanity. But He who calls him wLQ direct him* 
On Friday, by particular inyitation, we attended 
an attempt to throw off a balloon at Mr. Throck- 
morton's, but it did not succeed. We expect how« 
ever to be summoned again in the course of the en-> 
suing week. Mrs. Unwin and I were the party* 
We were entertained with the utmost politenQsa* 
It is not possible to amceive a more engaging and 
agreeable character than the gentleman'-s, or a more 
consummate assemblage of all that is called good- 
nature, complaisance, and innocent cheerfulness, than 
is to be seen in the lady. They have lately received 
many gross afironts from the people of this place, 
on account of their religion. We thought it there^ 
fore the more necessary to treat them with respect- 
Best love and best wishes, 

W. C. 

We think that there must be an error of date in 
this letter, because the period of time generally 
ascribed to the fact recorded in the former pari 
of it, occurred in the last illness of Dr. Johnson, 
which was in December, 1784. A discussion hfis 
arisen respecting the circumstances of this ca^Q, 
but not as to the fact itself. As regards this latter 
point, it is satisfactorily established that Dr. John- 
son, throughout a long life, had been peculiarly 
harassed by fears of death, from which he was at 
length happily delivered, and enabled to die in 
peace. This happy change (^ mind is generally at- 
tributed to the Rev. Mr. Lati>obe having attended him 
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on his dying bed, and directed him to the only sure 
ground of acceptance, viz. a reKance upon GxmI'b 
promises of mercy in Christ Jesus. The truth of this 
st^ement rests on the testknony of the Rev. Christian 
Ignatius Latrobe, who received the account from 
his own father. Some again assign the instrumen- 
taKty to another pious individual, Mr. Winstanley.* 
We do not see why the services of both may not 
bare heea simultaneously employed, and equally 
crowned with success. It is the fact itself which 
most claims our own attention. We here see a man 
of profound learning and great moral attainments de- 
ficiait in correct views of the grand fundamental 
doctrine of the gospel, the doctrine of the atone- 
ment ; and consequently unable to look forward to 
eternity without alarm. We believe this state of 
mind to be peculiar to many who are distinguished 
by genius and learning. The gospel, clearly under- 
stood in its design, as a revelation of mercy to 
every penitent and believing sinner, and cordially 
received into the heart, dispels these fears, and by 
dii^cting the eye of faith to the Lamb of God that 
taketh away the sins of the world, will infallibly fill 
the mind with that blessed hope which is full of life 
and immortality. 



TO THB REV. JOHN NBWTON. 

Olney, May 22, 1784. 

My dear Friend — ^I am glad to have received at 
last an. account of Dr. Johnson's favourable opinion 

• See •• Christian Observer," Jan. 1835. 
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of my book. I thought it wanting, and had long 
since concluded that, not having the happiness to 
please him, I owed my ignorance of his sentiments 
to the tenderness of my friends at Hoxton, who 
would not mortify me with an accoimt of his disap- 
probation. It occurs to me, that I owe him thanks 
for interposmg between me and the resentment of 
the Reviewers, who seldom shew mercy to an advo- 
cate for evangelical truth, whether in prose or verse. 
I therefore enclose a short acknowledgment, which, 
if you see no impropriety in the measure, you can, 
I imagine, without much difficulty, convey to him 
through the hands of Mr. Latrobe. If on any ac- 
count you judge it an inexpedient step, you can very 
easily suppress the letter. 

I pity Mr. Bull. What harder task can any man 
undertake than the management of those who have 
reached the age of manhood without having ever 
felt the force of authority, or passed through any of 
the preparatory parts of education ? I had either 
forgot, or never adverted to the circumstance, that 
his disciples were to be men. At present, how- 
ever, I am not surprised that, being such, they are 
found disobedient, untractable, insolent, and con- 
ceited ; qualities that generally prevail in the mindb 
of adults in exact proportion to their ignorance. He 
dined with us since I received vour last. It was on 
Thursday that he was here. He came dejected, 
burthened, full of complaints. But we sent him 
away cheerful. He is very sensible of the prudence, 
delicacy, and attention to his character, which the 
Society have discovered in their conduct towards 
him upon this occasion ; and indeed it does them 
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honour ; for it were past all enduring, if a chargpe 
of insufficiency should obtain a moment's regard, 
iriien brought by five such coxcombs against a man 
of hia erudition and ability.* Lady Austen is gone 
IQ Bath. 

Yours, my dear friend, 

W.C. 



TO THE RSV. JOHN NEWTON. 

Olney, Jane 5, 1784. 

When you told me that the critique upon my 
volume was written, though not by Doctor Johnson 
himself, yet by a friend of his, to whom he recom^ 
n^f^j^ed the book and the business, I inferred from 
tfi^tv .expression that I was indited to him for an 
a^¥e interposition in my favour, and consequently 
tba^ he had a right to thanks. But now I concur 
entirely in sentiment with you, and heartily second 
ypuv vote for the suppression of thanks which do not 
semh to be much called for. Yet even now, were it 
po^iUe that I could fall into his company, I should 
niH thbk a slight acknowledgment misapplied. I 
was no other way anxious about his opinion, nor could 
be so, after you and some others had given a fa- 
vourable one, than it was natural I should be, know- 
ing as I did that lus opinion had been oonsidted. 

I am affectionately yours, 

W. C 

* A gpirit of insubordination had manifested itself at tlm 
Theological Seminary at Newport, under the superintendence 
of Mr. Boll. 

'VOi. II. T 



274 LIFE OV COWPBR. 

TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON.* 

Olney, Jane 21, 1784. 

My dear Friend — We are much pleased with your 
designed improvement of the late preposterous cele- 
bration, and have no doubt that in good hands the 
foolish occasion will turn to good account. A reli- 
gious service, instituted in honour of a musician, 
and performed in the house of God, is a subject that 
calls loudly for the animadversion of an enlightened 
minister ; and would be no mean one for a satirist, 
could a poet of that description be found spiritual 
enough to feel and to reseilt the profanation. It is 
reasonable to suppose that in the next year's alma- 
nack we shall find. the name of Handel among. the 
red-lettered worthies, for it would surely puz^ the 
Pope to add any thing to his canonization. 

This unpleasant summer makes me wish for winter. 
The gloominess of that seastm is the less fi^^ both 
because it is expected, and because the days are 
short. But such weather, when the days are longest, 
makes a double winter, and my spirits feel that it 
does. We have now frosty mornings, and so cold a 
wind that even at high noon we have been obliged 
to break off our walk in the southern side of the 
garden, and seek shelter, I in the green-house, and 
Mrs. Unwin by the fire-side. Haymaking begins 
here to-morrow, and would have b^;un sooner, had 
the weather permitted it. 

Mr. Wright called upon us last Sunday. The old 
gentleman seems happy in being exempted from the 

* Private Correspondence. 
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eflfeoU of time to such a degree that» though we meet 
but once in the year, I cannot perceive that the 
twelve months that have elapsed have made any 
change in him. It seems, however, that, as much as 
he loves his master, and as easy as I suppose he has 
always found his service, he now and then heaves a 
sigh for liberty, and wishes to taste it before he dies. 
But his wife is not so minded. She cannot leave a 
family, the sons and daughters of which seem all to 
be her own. Her brother died lately in the East 
Indies, leaving twenty thousand pounds behind him, 
and half of it to her ; but the ship that was bringing 
home this treasure is supposed to be lost. Her 
husband appears perfectly unaffected by the misfor- 
tune, and she perhaps may even be glad of it. Such 
an acquisition would have forced her into a state of 
independence, and made her her own mistress, whe- 
tlier she would or not. I charged him with a peti- 
tion to Lord Dartmouth to send me Cook's last 
Voyage, which I have a great curiosity to see, and 
no other means of procuring. I dare say I shall ob- 
tain the &vour, and have great pleasure in taking 
my last trip with a voyager whose memory I respect 
sopiuch. Farewell, my dear friend: our affectionate 
remembrances are faithful to you and yours. 

W.C. 

TO THE REV. WILLIAM UN WIN.* 

Olney, July 3, [probably 1784.] 

My dear Friend— I am writing in the green- 
* Private Correspondence* 

T 2 
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house for retirement sake, where I shiver with cold 
on this present third of July. Summer and winter 
therefore do not depend on the position of the sun 
with respect to the earth, but on His appointment 
who is sovereign in all things. Last Saturday night 
the cold was so severe that it pinched off many of 
the young shoots of our peach-trees. The nursery- 
man we deal with informs me that the wall-trees 
are almost every where cut off; and that a friend of 
his, near London, has lost all the full-grown fruit- 
trees of an extensive garden. The very walnuts, 
which are now no bigger than small hazel-nuts, 
drop to the ground ; and the flowers, though they 
blow, seem to have lost all their odours. I walked 
with your mother yesterday in the garden, wrapped 
up in a winter surtout, and found myself not at all 
incumbered by it ; not more indeed than I was in 
January. Cucumbers contract that spot whidi is 
seldom found upon them except late in the autumn ; 
and melons hardly grow. It is a comfort however 
to reflect that, if we cannot have these fruits in per- 
fection, neither do we want them. Our crops of 
wheat are said to be very indifferent : the stalks of 
an unequal height, so that some of the ears are in 
danger of being smothered by the rest ; and the 
ears, in general, lean and scanty. I never knew a 
summer in which we had not now and then a cdd 
day to conflict with ; but such a wintry fortnight as 
the last, at this season of the year, I never remember. 
I fear you have made a discovery of the webs you 
mention a day too late. The vermin have probably 
by this time left them, and may laugh at all human 



LIFE OF COWPBR. 277 

attempts to destroy them. For. every web they 
have hung upon the trees and bushes this year, you 
will next year probably find ^y, perhaps a hun- 
dred. Their increase is almost infinite ; so that, if 
Providence does not interfere, and fnan see fit to 
neglect them, the laughers you mention may live to 
be sensible of their mistake. 
Love to all. 

Yours, 

W. C. 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 

Olney, July 5» 1784. 

My dear Friend — A dearth of materials, a con- 
sciousness that my subjects are fqr the most part, 
and must be, uninteresting and unimportant, but 
above all, a poverty of animal spirits, that makes 
writing much a great fatigue to me, have occasioned 
my choice of smaller paper. Acquiesce in the jus- 
tice of these reasons for the present ; and, if ever 
the times should mend with me, I sincerely promise 
to amend with them. 

Homer says on a certain occasion, that Jupiter, 
when he was w^ted at home, was gone to partake 
of an entertainment provided for him by the Ethio- 
pians. If by Jupiter we understand the weather, or 
the season, as the ancients frequently did, we may 
say that our English Jupiter has been absent on 
account of some such invitation : during the whole 
month of June he left us to experience almost the 
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rigours of winter. This fine day, howeyer, afii»ds 
118 some hope that the feast is ended, and that we 
shaU enjoy his company without the interference 
of his Ethiopian friends again* 

Is it possible that the wise men of aiitiquity could 
entertain a real reverence for the fabulous rubbirii 
which they dignified with the name of religion? We» 
who have been favoured from our in&xtcy with so 
clear a light, are perhaps hardly competent to decide 
the question, and may strive in vain to imagine the 
absurdities that even a good understanding may 
receive as truths, when totally unaided by revela- 
tion. It seems, however, that men, whose concep- 
tions upon other subjects were oflen sublime, whose 
reasoning powers were undoubtedly equal to our 
own, and whose management in matters of juris- 
prudence, that required a very industrious exami- 
nation of evidence, was as acute and subtle as that 
of a modem Attorney-general, could not be the 
dupes of such imposture as a child among us would 
detect and laugh at. Juvenal, I remember, intro- 
duces one of his Satires with an observation that 
there were some in his day who had the hardiness 
to laugh at the stories of Tartarus and Styx, and 
Charon, and of the frogs that croak upon the banks 
of the Lethe, giving his reader, at the same time, 
cause to suspect that he was himself one of that pro- 
fane number. Horace, on the other hand, declares in 
sober sadness, that he would not for all the world 
get into a boat with a man who had divulged the 
Eleusinian mysteries. Yet we know that those mys- 
teries, whatever they might be, were altogether as 
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unworthy to be esteemed divine, as the mythologj 
of the vulgar. How then must we determine ? l£ 
Horace were a good and orthodox heathen, how 
came Juvenal to be such an ungracious libertine im 
principle as to ridicule the doctrines which the other 
held as sacred ? Their opportunities of informatioii, 
and their mental advantages, were equal* I feel 
myself rather inclined, to believe that Juvenal's 
avowed infidelity was sincere, and thai) Horace was 
no better than a canting, hypocritical jn'ofessor.'^ 

You must grant me a dispensation £br 8a3dng any 
thing, whetlier it be sense or n<Hi6ense, li^n tjie 
subject of politics. It is truly a matter in which I 
am so little interested^ that, were it not that it some- 
times serves me for a theme when I can find na 
other, I should never mention it. I would &jitt&^ 
a large sum* if, afker advertiaiag a month in <|he 
Gazette, the minister of the day, whoever he may 
be, could discover a man who cares about l^im or 
his measures so httle as I do. When I say that I 
would forfeit a large sum, I mean to have it under- 
stood that I would forfeit such a sum if I had it. If 
Mr. Pitt be indeed a virtuous man, as such I respect 
him. But, at the best, I fear that he will have to 
say at last with ^neas. 

Si Pergama deztr& 
De^Nidi possent* etiam b^ defensa fiiisoent. 

Be be what he may, I do not like his taxes. At least 
I am much disposed to quarrel with some of them. 

* Some of the learned have been inclined tp belieye that the 
^usinian mysteriea inculcated a rejection of the absurd m3r1lK>* 
logy of those times, and a belief in one Great Supreme Being. 
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The additional daty upon candles, by which the poor 
will be much affected, hurti me most. He says 
indeed that they will but little feel it, because even 
now they can hardly afford the use of them. He had 
certainly put no compftssfon into his budget, when he 
produced f^om it this tax:, and such an argument to 
support it. Justly translated, it seems to amount to 
thn — <^ Make the necessaries of life too expensive 
for the poor to reach them, and you will save tiieir 
money. If they buy but few candles, they will pay 
but litde tax ; and if they buy none, the tax, as to 
them, will be annihilated." True. But in the mean 
tame they will break their shins against their farm- 
tare, if they have any, and will be but little the 
richer when the hours in which they might work, if 
they could see, shall be deducted. 

I have bought a great dictionary, and want nothing 
but Latin authors to furnish me with the use of it. 
Had I purchased them first, I had begun at the 
right end ; but I could not afford it. 1 beseech you 
admire my prudence. 

Vivite, yalete, et mementote nosti^m. 

Yours, affectionately, 

W. C. 



TO THE REV. WILLIAM UNWIN. 

Olney, July 12, 1784. 

My dear William — ^I think with you that Vinny's* 
line i» not pure, if he knew any authority that 

• Vilic*nf Botirne. 
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would have justified his substitution of a participle 
for a substantive^ he would have done well to have 
noted it in the margin ; but I am much inclined to 
think that he did not. Poets are sometimes exposed 
to difficulties insurmountable by lawiul means, 
whence I imagine was originally derived that indul- 
gence that allows them the use of what is called, the 
poeika liceniia. But that liberty, I believe, con-* 
tents itself with the abbreviation or protraction of a. 
word^ or an alteration in the quantity of a syllable,- 
and never presumes to trespass upon grammatical 
propriety. I have dared to attempt to correct my 
master, but am not bold enough to say that I have 
succeeded. Neither am I sure that my memory 
serves me correctly with the line that follows ; but 
when I recollect the English, am persuaded that it 
cannot differ much from the true one. This there- 
fore is my edition of the passage — 

Basia amatori tot turn permissa beato ; 

Or, 

Basia quee juveni indulsit Susanna beato 
Navarcha optaret mazimus esse saa. 

The preceding lines I have utterly forgotten, and 
am consequently at a loss to know whether the 
distich, thus managed, will connect itself with them 
easily and as it ought. 

We thank you for the drawing of your house. I 
never knew my idea of what I had never seen re- 
semble the original so much* At some time or 
other you have doubtless given me aa exact aceoimt 
of it, and I have retained the &ithful impression 
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made by your description. Iff is a comfortable 
idxkle, and the time I hope will come when I sliidl 
enjoy more than the mere representation of it. 

I have not yet read the last ** Review," but, dip- 
ping into it, I accidentally fell i^nm their acoouat of 
<* Hume's Essay on Suicide." I am glad that they 
have liberality enough to condemn the licmt&oua- 
ness of an author, whom they so much admire* I 
say liberality, for there is as much bigotry kt the 
worid to that man's errors, as there is in the hearts 
of some sectaries to their peculiar modes and tenets. 
He is the Pope of thousands, as blind and ^e- 
sumptuous as himself. God certainly infatuates 
those who will not see. It were otherwise impose 
sible that a man, naturally shrewd and sensible, and 
whose understanding has had all the advantages of 
constant exercise and cultivation, could have satis- 
fied himself, or have hoped to satisfy others, with 
such palpable sophistry as has not even the grace of 
fallacy to recommend it. His silly assertion, that, 
because it would be no sin to divert the course of 
the Danube, therefore it is none to let out a few 
ounces of blood from an artery, would justify not 
suicide only, but homicide also. For the lives oi 
ten diousand men are of less consequence to their 
country ^n the course of that river to the regiena 
through which it flows. Population would sooft 
make society amends for the loss of her ten thou- 
sand members, but the loss of the Damibe woidd be 
felt by all the miBlions that dwell upon its banks, to 
all generations. But the life of a man sad the water 
it£ a river can never come into compettticMi with 
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c each other in point of value, unless in the esdmaticm 

of an unprincipled philosopher. 

I thank you for your offer of the classics. When. 

I want I will borrow. Horace is my own. Homer, 
{ with a clavis, I have had possession of some years* 
, They are the property of Mr. Jones. A " Virgil," 
k the property erf Mr. S , I have had as long. 1 

atia nobody in the a^r of tenses, unless when you 

are present. 

Yours ever, 

. W.C. 

TO THE REV. WILLIAM UNWIN. 

Olmey, July 13, 1784. 

My dear William — We rejoice that you had a safe 
journey, and, though we should have rejoiced stiU 
more had you had no occasion for a physician, we 
are glad that, having had need of one, you had the 
good fortune to find him — let us hear soon that his 
advice has proved effectual, and that you are deli- 
vered from all ill symptoms. 

Thanks for the care you have taken to iumish me 
with a dictionary : it is rather strange that, at my 
time of life, and afler a youth spent in classical 
pursuits, I should want one; and stranger still that, 
being possessed at present of only one Latin author 
in the world, I should think it worth while to pur- 
chase one. I say that it is strange, and indeed I 
think it so myself. But I have a thought that, when 
my present labours of the pen are eoded^ I may go 
to school again, and refresh my spirits by a little 
intercourse with the Mantuan and the Sabme bard. 
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and perhaps by a re-periisal of some others, whose 
works we generally lay by at that period of life when 
we are best qualified to read them, when, the judg- 
ment and the taste being formed, their beauties are 
least likely to be overlooked. 

This change of wind and weather comforts me, 
and I should have enjoyed the first fine morning I 
have seen this month with a peculiar relish, if our 
new tax-maker had not put me out of temper. I 
am angry with him, not only for the matter but for 
the manner of his proposal. When he lays his impost 
upon horses he is jocular, and laughs, though, consi- 
dering that wheels, and miles, and grooms were 
taxed before, a graver countenance upon the occa- 
sion would have been more decent. But he pro- 
voked me still more by reasoning as he does on the 
justification of the tax upon candles. Some families 
he says will sufier little by it. Why? because they 
are so poor that they cannot afford themselves more 
than ten pounds in the year. Excellent I They can 
use but few, therefore they will pay but little, and 
consequently will be but little burthened ; an argu- 
ment which for its cruelty and effrontery seems 
worthy of a hero : but he does not avail himself of 
the whole force of it, nor with all his wisdom had 
sagacity enough to see that it contains, when pushed 
to its utmost extent, a free discharge and acquittal 
of the poor from the payment of any tax at aU : a 
commodity being once made too expensive for their 
pockets will cost them nothing, for they will not 
buy it. Rejoice, therefore, O ye penniless ! the mi- 
nister will indeed send you to bed in the dark^ but 
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your remaining halfpenny will be safe ; instead of 
being spent in the useless luxury of candle-light, it 
will buy you a roll for breakfast, which you will eat 
no doubt with gratitude to the man who so kindly 
lessens the number of your disbursements, and, while 
he seems to threaten your money, saves it. 1 wish 
he would remember that the halfpenny which go- 
vernment imposes the shopkeeper will swell to two- 
pence. I wish he would visit the miserable huts of 
our lace-makers at Olney, and see them working in 
the winter months, by the light of a farthing candle, 
from four in the aflemoon till midnight : I wish he 
had laid his tax upon the ten thousand lamps that 
illuminate the Pantheon, upon the flambeaux that 
wait upon ten thousand chariots and sedans in an 
evening, and upon the wax candles that give light 
to ten thousand card-tables. I wish, in short, that 
he would consider the pockets of the poor as sacred, 
and that to tax a people already so necessitous is 
but to discourage the little industry that is lefl 
among us, by driving the laborious to despair. 

A neighbour of mine in Silver-end keeps an ass ; 
the ass lives on the other side of the garden-wall, 
and I am writing in the green-house: it happens 
that he is this morning most musically disposed, 
whether cheered by the fine weather, or some new 
tune which he has just acquired, or by finding his 
voice more harmonious than usual. It would be 
cruel to mortify so fine a singer, therefore I do not 
tell him that he interrupts and hinders me; but I 
venture to tell you so, and to plead his performance 
in excuse for my abrupt conclusion. 
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I Bend you the goldfinchefi, with which you w31 do 
88 you see good. We have an affectionate remein- 
bewce of your late visit, and of aU our fiienda at 
Stock. 

Believe me ever yours, 

W. C. 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 

Olney, July 14, 1784. 

My dear Friend — Notwithstanding the justness 
of the comparison by which you iUustrate the folly 
and wickedness of a congregation assembled to pay 
diviae honours to the memory of Handel, I could 
not help laughing at the picture you have drawn of 
the musical convicts. The subject indeed is awful, 
and your manner of representing it is perfectly just ; 
yet I laughed, and must have laughed had I been 
one of your hearers. But the ridicule lies in the 
preposterous conduct which you reprove, and not in 
your reproof of it. A people so musically mad as 
to make not only their future trial the subject of a 
concert, but even the message of mercy from their 
King, and the only one he will ever send them, 
must excuse me if I am merry where there is more 
cause to be sad ; for, melancholy as their condition 
is, their behaviour under it is too ludicrous not to 
be felt as such, and would conquer even a more 
settled gravity than mine. 

Yours, my dear friend, 

W.C. 
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The Commemoration of Handel, mentioned in 
the above letter, which was performed with great 
ponip in a place of religious worship, and aocom- 
paaied by his celebrated oratorio of the Messiah, 
was considered by many pious minds to resemble 
an act of canonization, and therefore censured as 
pro&ne. Mr. Newton, being at that time, rector 
of St Mary Wodlnoth, in the city, preached a course 
of sermons on the occasion, and delivered his senti- 
ments on the subject of pratorios generally, but 
with such originality of thought in the following 
passage that we insert it for the benefit of those to 
whom it may be unknown. It is introduced in the 
beginning of his fourth sermon from Malachi iii. 
1—8. 

<< < Whereunto shall we liken the people of this 
generation, and to what are they like ?' I represent 
to mjTself a number of persons, of various charac- 
ters, involved in one conunon charge of high trea- 
son. They are already in a state of confinement, 
but not yet brought to their trial. The facts, how- 
ever, are so plain, and the evidence against them 
so strong and pointed, that there is not the least 
doubt of their guilt being fully proved, and that 
nothing but a pardon can preserve . them from 
punishment. In this situation, it should seem 
their wisdom to avail themselves of every ex- 
pedient in their power for obtaining mercy. But 
they are entirely regardless of their danger, 
and wholly taken up with contriving methods of 
amusing themselves, that they may pass away the 
term of their imprisonment with as much cheerful- 
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ness as possible. Among other resources, they call 
in the assistance of music. And^. amidst a great va- 
riety of subjects in this way, they are particularly 
pleased with one : they chqose to make the splenmi- 
ties of their impending trial, the character of their 
judge, the methods of his procedure, and the ^a.^ul 
sentence to which they are e^tposed, the groundwork 
of a musical entertainment: and, as if theyfi^e 
quite unconcerned in the event, their at|;Giit^Qii; is 
chiefly fixed upon the skill of the composeiyr in 
adapting the style of his music to the very ^oh^xui 
' language and subject with which they are trifling. 
The King, howevjer, out of his great clemenc]r,,^d 
compassion towards those who have ixo pity.&r 
themselves, presents them with his goodness : und^ 
sired by them, he sends them a gracious messagpe : 
he assures them, that he is unwilling they should 
suffer: he requires, yea, he entreats them tq sub- 
mit : he points out a way in which their confession 
and submission shall be certainly accepted : and» in 
this way, which he condescends to prescribe, he 
oiFers them a free and full pardon. But, instead of 
taking a single step towards a compliance with his 
goodness, they set his message likewise to music : 
and this, together with a description of their present 
state, and of the fe&rful doom awaiting them if they 
continue obstinate, is sung for their diversion ; ac- 
companied with the sound of cornet^ flute, harp, 
sackbut, psaltery, dulcimer, and all kinds of instn|- 
ments. Surely, if such a case as I have supposed 
could be found in real life, though I ihlght aomire 
the musical taste of ^hese people, { shoiuld commi- 
serate t^ieir insensibility I" /i . .„ * 
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TO TUB BBV. JOHN NBWtON. 

Olney, July 19, 17S4. 

In those dajrs when Bedlam was open to the cruel 
curiosity of holiday ramblers, I have been a visitor 
there. Though a boy, I was not altogether insen- 
sible of the misery of the poor captives, nor destitute 
of feeling for them. But the madness of some of 
tiiem had such an humorous air, and displayed it- 
self in so many whimsical freaks, that it was impos- 
sible not to be entertained, at the same time that I 
Was angry with myself for being so. A line of 
Bourne's is very expressive of the spectacle which 
this world eidiibits, tragi-comical as the incidents of 
h are, absurd in themselves, but terrible in their 
consequences ; 

Sent tea hveaKUb fleblle ludibrium. 

An instance of tliis deplorable merriment has oc- 
curred in the course of the last week at OIney. A 
feast gave the occasion to a catastrophe truly 
shocking.* 

Yours, my dear friend, 

W.C. 



TO THB REV. JOHN NEWTON. 

Oloey, ^oly 28, 1784. 

My dear Friend — 1 may perhaps be short, but 
am not willing that you should go to Lymington 

* We presume that this is the same circamstance of which 
more particular meiotion is made in the beginniDg of the letter 
to the Rer. Mr* Unwiii, p. f 9S. 

VOL. II. CI 
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wMiMit Ant laving had a Kae fnwt me^ I km^w 
that plaee well, having Bpesl six weeks diere thove 
tNr«i^ yeara aga The town is neat» and . the 
eountsy ' delightfiiL You walk well, and will Qoxk$^ 
quently find a part of the coasfty called Hall-diff, 
within the reach of your ten toes* It was a fa.wv^ 
ritetwalk of mine ; to the best of my renaen^mnq^ 
about three miles distant fit)m LymingtQQ. Tb^irn 
yeo may stand vqpon the beach and cmt^mph^. Uif^ 
Neeilie^nick; at least, you might hav^ dofoe*^ 
twenty yean ago ; but since that time I think it is 
fiiUen finm its base and is drowned, andis no loi^^ 
a visible object of contemplation* . I wish you ntu^ 
pass your time there happily, as in aP pivl^pbijjity 
you will, perhaps usefully too to othersi undoi4>te^y 
80 to yourselfl 

The manner in which you have beien previous^ 
made acquainted with Mr. Gilpin gives a prp^qr 
dential air to your journey, and affords reqiscpl^ 
hope that you maybe charged with a message ,tp hinu 
I admire him as a biographer. But, as Mrs. lJ[9i(rf];]| 
and I were talking of him last night, we could xupt 
but wonder that a man sheuld see so much excels 
lence in the lives, and so much glory and beauty, j^ 
the death* of the martyrs whom he has record^ 
and at the same time disapprove the principles th^ 
produced the very conduct he admired^ It seems 
however a step Inwards the truth to applaud th^ 
fruits of it ; and one cannot help thinking t^t one 
step, more would put him in possession of the truth 
itself. By your means, may he be eifabled to take it ! 

We are obliged to you for the preference you 
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mi/M. have gitea taOlney, hadnotProvUenoetdo^ 
tefmined your course aonother way^ But as, wheb 
w^ saw yott last Aummer, you gave u» no reason to 
expect you ii»s, we are the less disappointecL .Ai 
ymir ftg6*and knme> bienirial visits have such a gap 
between them, that' we cannot promise ourselves 
Qpon those tenti9 very numerous future interviews^ 
Bitt, whethet ours are to be many or few, jou . wiU 
always be welcome' to me for the sake of the com^ 
fttta^Ie days- that are past. In my present statesf 
iHidd, ' my fi^iend^ip for you indeed is as warm as 
ev»t but I fbelm^dfveryincUffiBrently qualified to 
te your c6nif)ttiion. Other days than these ingloc 
fidus'aad unprofitable ones are promised me, and 
#heii I see^ them I shall rejoice. 

I saw the advertisement of your adversary's book» 
He id happy at least in thb, that, whether he have 
brains or none, he strikes without the danger of 
being stricken again. He could not wish to engage 
m a controversy upon easier terms. The otiier, 
whose publication is postponed till Christmas, is re*- 
s6lved I suppose to do something. But, do what he 
will^'he cannot prove that you haVe not been as-* 
persed, or that you have not refuted the charge ; 
v^ch, unless he can do, I think he will do little to 
the purpose. 

' IVfrs. Unwfcn thhiks of 3rou, and^ always with a 
^teftd recollection of youKs aiid Mrs. Newton's 
kindness. She has had a nervous fbver ktely ; but 
t hope ^he is better. The weather ftrbids walking, 
a prohibition hurtful to us both. * 
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We heairtily wish you a good jonmej, and 
affectionately yoilrs, 

W. C. it M. u* 



TO THE REV. WILLlA» UNWIIT. 

• My dear Friend — I give yoa joy of a jowmey 
performed without troul^e or dmiger: Youbave 
travelled five hundred miles without having tocmnF- 
feered eidier. Some neighbours of ours, about: k 
fortnight sihce, made an excursion only to v n«gb- 
bouring villi^e, and brought home witilitheiii 'ft^te'- 
tured sculls and broken Hmbs, and one of them k 
dead. For my own part, I seem pretty much ex- 
empted fh>m the dangers of the road. Thanks tH 
that tender interest and concern wbicfa the legi^ 
iature takes in my security! Having, no doobt^ 
their fears lest so precious a life should deisnniiinii 
too soon and by some untimely stroke of iKiiiicI^ 
Venture ,' they have made wheels' taA hor^e^i do 
expensive that I am not likely toowe my Aeaihf^'m 
either. '•'■ ' » 

Your ttiod^er and I continue lo vcdt WestOD^ditfl^ 
and find in those agreeable bowers ^ch amu^emeiit 
as leaves us but little room to- regret 'that w^'d^ 
go no fkrther; Havihg^ touched ihstt' tliemey' I can^ 
not abstain from the pleasure of teHbig you tlftft 
our neighbours in that p)»ee, beingabo^t'tolea^ ft 
for some tiihe, and meeting us there b^ a few even*- 
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lags before tbueir departure^ entreated ua» during 
their absence^ to consider the garden and. all its 
contents as our 'ewn, and to gather whatever we 
liked without the least scruple. We accordingly 
picked strawberries as often as we went, and brought 
home as many bundles of honeysuckles as served 
to perfume our dwelling till they returned. 

Once more, by the aid of Lord Dartmouth, I find 
myself a voy^er in the Pacific Ocean. • In our last 
lyght's lecture we made our acquaintance with the 
island o^ Hapaee, where we had never been before. 
The French and Italians, it seems, have but little 
cause to plume themselves on account of their 
acbievementB in the dancing way, and we may here* 
after, without much repining at it, adcnowledge 
their superiority in that art They are equalled, 
perhaps excelled, by savages. How wonder^l that, 
without any intercourse with a politer worlds and 
hafving made no proficiency in any other accom- 
{rfi^hment, they should in this however have made 
themselves such adepts, that for regularity and grace 
pf motion they might even be our masters I How 
wiond^rful too that with a tub and a stick they should 
be able to produce such harmony, as persons accus- 
tpi^^ to the sweetest music cannot but hear with 
plef^»}re 1 Is it not very difficult to account for the 
striking difference of character that obtains among 
1^ Qihabitants of these islands ? Many of them 
ar<e> nesM* neighbours to each other : their opportu- 
nities of improvement muc^ the same ; yet some of 
them ar^ in a. degree polite, discover symptoms of 
taste, and have a sense of elegance ; while others 
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iir^4i» nide w we ,jtft^««Uy. expect; .^fin4^ P^ff^^ 
.ffjiio tov^ ne^er bad ao^ eonuwwH^ti^p ^^th, i^e 
nortlp^n) hemispbere* Tb«se vjolmn^i^ fiwp^sh.v^y(ph 
,xa9MF4ft pjbdloeqpliical i|)Qeiibtioiv 9^4 l^^^.^^- 
^ $eHain.me^ even whUe I am jQ^>t &oop]qf^ ii}..Tp^' 

lam8<H7j you have oot.befn^able t^^^i^^c^rji!^ 
the doubtluL inteUigeooe I. biivQi^f^^iy^t/f^v.^e 
subject of cork skirts and bosoms. I am now every 
day occupied in giving all the grace I can to my 
new production and in trauscnbiog it; I shall soon 
arrive at the passage that censures that folly, which 
I shall be loth to expunge, but which I must not 
«pare unless the criminals qsn be .cpfivicli^..r / The 
world howevec is not so unproduc^ye pf suf^t^te of 
censune, but that it may probably Bupp(y fae, w;th 
seme other that may serve as welL • „ ,. . 

If you know any body that is wxitingi or ii^pds 
to write, an epic poem on the new ^eg|i|l^tk>i^ of 

finnkSf you may give him my cauiplim^t9r;fp4 Wf^ 
two lines for a beginnings . ,' ' , ' ,.. ,,f, 

Heu quot amatores nunc torqnete{>feWla^w?'5''i''^ 
T ectigal ceftnm perif ufii^ttfr gvado dTiuiiKi- !/. • ( , ■ ; v . 

Yours. f^ij^ully, .. .,^ 

' 1 (.'... , •• 

We have ekewh^e. stated, th^l^ the ,mo$lj&, /origi- 
nally used in firaBking,.w«s.fQr .the jiieii|4^f^nlif?i^ig° 
hiQ name at ' the >l0£b .cortteitof >tbe.l0[t§r»/ Yflfjl^the 
word *^fne*' atlaebed to.Jt) il^y\%Q.,ib(^ WfW ^ 
the letter, to adslitiie^supbFSQril^tWn: at.,bi%^3|i^;c;on- 
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'frequent, by per«»i& etasiftg tiie w<»d »*iy«€i'* -ted 

^ li^iiig the namte of tii€! ' member for fmttdul«iM$ ' p\A^ 

pbsti; t Mir regulation wafr adtiftted M this tilAie^^to 

4ieftat 86 ^ms an abuse* • !« August^ 17^4, !«id^r 

the act of the 24th of George III., chap»'87i feaWMr 

^''Mft6tinriit ^sed, prescribhig the- mode- ofifwuik- 

-^liigBr^f ftfttirfe «« itUs now practised^ ; r- m 

v. 

/fll « I '.. . . '« ' J 1 ]• 

ML - .1.. . ^^ ^jjg j^j,^^ JOHN NEWTON. 

u,n V,.:: Olney, Attgiiet 1^, 17'84* 

'^^ M^deafPHend— Had you not expressed a^A0$tre 
^'' tb hett^ from me before you take leare of Lyramg- 
'''t6ni"l6eftainly should oot have answered. you «o 
soon. Knowing the place and the amusementa it 
'^'iffotds, I should have had more modesty than, to 
'" 6iiptK)Se^ myself capable of adding any thing to 
^^ tt^ present enterfeimnettte worthy to raak.with 
them. 1 am not however totally destkute^f s«ch 
pleasuf (^9 afttwciiijand country may pretend to. If my 
wmdows'^doi not eommftpd a view of the ocean, at 
least they look out upon a profusion of mignonette ; 
which, tf Itbe liot'BO grand an object, is however, 
qidtfe as fragrant, and, if I have not an hermit in a 
grotto, I have nevertheless myself in a greenhouse, 
"^ \esi venei^ble figw^pertapi,' btt Mtriat «fl less 
- anttnat^ than* hethot'ai?e wj©;iai .tWs^aoqfc^alto- 
' ' ge^aifer iiiifiittilrfied'^itli' such means ofiphilesopWcal 
'^jieriihenii^and spe*ulati(*i^fls afc pretent the. w»rld 
ring* wWi. Ott'ltiufBday«iottiiiig,la«ty we^seitt up 
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a bftlboB ihMft Embcrtminettbr. Tfarae^it ntB» 
and 88 ctft deaetndMv and iv lite vtuottgitipcrftnnad 
aniiliier l^isht at 'Newport,. where tt^want iisp vmi 
cano d0W»'no ouira. Like liie anrcnr disdiargcsd air 
the pigaoD in the Trajan gamea, it iniBad Ift tbe 
air>imd war oonannied in a waomeBfti fl ha^ not 
heaid wjbat mtarprelaMaim' te sooditey^iw Itt^e 
given to die omen, but ahafl woader'a Hide if t^ 
Newton shepherd prognosticate any tiling leis from 
it than the most bloodj war that was ever waged m 
EuTi^e. 

I am reading Cook's last Voyage, and am anidi 
pleased and amused with it. It seems that in some* 
of the Friendly Uea they exori-samfocli in daating^,' 
and perform that oper^on with auch«x^tt»ite deU- ' 
cacy and grace, ihst tiiey are mat aurpasAdd et^ 
upon our European stagea* Oh I tJiat Y^ettrir had 
been ki tJie ahtp» diat he might have soeti himsdf 
outdone 'by a savage I The pe^er indeed tollauitiiat' 
the queen of Franee has clapped this king of cBspet$ 
up in prison, tededifldoBg to dance before her on a 
pretence ef - siclmess, when in fact he was m perfect 
health. If this be true, perhaps he may by this 
time be prepared to second such a wish as mine, and 
to diink that the duraoce he suffiers woidd.be well 
exdianged for a dance at Annamoc^. I should 
however 88 Ikd^ haveesipected to hear that these 
islanders had sudi CQ^^UBiaAte skill in an art dmt 
requires so much taste in.die conduct of the penoBi, 
as thai^ they .wer^, good matil2ematieienft MidastromH 
mers^ , Defecti^^ .as Ihe^jr. are in every branch of* 
knowledge*,^ jn. e^^e$;y,^oib^t ^ aperies of refine^ 



meiit» it seenM won<l«f«l that tbe]/? ahoiM arrive at 
«uet» perfedi^i in; the dBBoe» whicb* some of our 
Eq^h i^atkveii, with all the assistaaoe of Ffench 
instmH^iosN find «t iraposBihle to learn. We miiBt 
coiifiiti(}e therefore, that particular nations haspe a- 
ge^m fiw^fticuAar ieafcs^.and that our neighbours 
in F^WG^^andonrfrKiKls in the Sauthf-sea, have 
nii%g|9 ir^r^ nearlj akiny t&oagh thej ii^btt oaun» 
trio^.fO ^ery woDte from eac^ other. 

MrfekUnrin ranMsmbefs to hoire been in c^Mtipaay 
with Mr. Gilpin at her brother's. She thought him 
vei^.-eensiUe and pdite, and consequently very 
agraoal^e* 

\!^ wre. truly f^ad. that Mrs. Newton and yourw 
self w^' 80 W0U9 and that there is reason to hope that 
Eliza- ifh batter* You will learn from this letter that 
we ar« SQ)^SAd that for my own part I am not quite 
so Iqw ifk spirita as at ^ome times. Leam too, what 
you ieaew befi^'er tiiat we love you 1^, and lhal> I 
amyour 

Affectionate fnend, 

W. C. 



Ta'fHB ftftV. WILXIAM UNWIN. 

, . 01|i«y^ Sept- XU a784. ^ 

My <dear Frtend^^Totr'have my thanks Jbr the 
inquiries you have' made. Despahing however of 
meeting wkh saeh cotifinaaatioB! of that new mode 
as would warrant a general' stricture, I had, b^ore 
the receipt of your last, discai^ed tiiie passage in 
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Vhibh I had censured it« I am prooeieding in* my 
transcript "With all possible dispaftofa, hmng neiarly 
finished the fourth book, and hewing- bf the^ead of 
the hibnth to hare completed tbe ^Yfmk, Wften 
fifti^ed, that no time iatty be lost, i spui<pow taidng 
ihe fi^st opportunity to transmit it to 'Letnan street, 
but must beg that you H^ill ghr^'tnrfti^ybbriiifext 
an exact directidn, that it liiay-fifodeed td^theim^rk 
without any haeard of a miscarriage^ -A >sed<»nd 
transcript of it v^oid be a kbouri Ii^hoiiid>'yery 
reluctantly undertake ; for^ though I Iia^e>kepticopies 
of all the material alterations, thenre «ve maiiy ibxiiltiae 
of which I have made none; it is besides ^idavish 
work, and of all occupations that vhioh I diiiHkeithe 
most. I know that you will lose no tame iu ^eaffing 
it, but I must beg you likewtse to lose. xoiXBiiQ con- 
veying it to Johnson, that, if hedii)oses-to<priiil it, 
it may go to the press immediately; if not, tint it 
may be offered directly to your IriendLeiigmaii} or 
any other. Not that I doubt JohnsonTs acdeptance 
of it^ for he will find it more adcaptumpapuUktian 
the former. I have notmrnibered the Imes, eitcept of 
the four first books^ which amount to three* thou- 
sand two hundred and seventy-^x. I knag^ne, 
tlierefbre, that the whole contains about :Eve ^tfaou- 
sand# I mention this cireumstanee now,becauae it 
may save him some trovkAe m casting the . sidtf of 
the book, and I might possibly forget it in .another 
letter. 

About a fortnight since, we had a visit from Mr. 
, whom I had not seen many years. He in- 
troduced himself to us very politely, with many 
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. thanks on htftovm part, and on the part of h^ family, 

£ir the ainusemeBt which my book hacl^afFord^d them. 

. He said he was sure that it must make its way^ and 

> ikaped that I had not laid down the pen* I only told 
. hfin ia general terms that the use of the pen was ne- 
t cessary to tnjr we21 being, but gave him no huit of 

*y'liiiflaft production. He said that one passage in 
^^(parti^^ular had absolutely electrified him, meaning 
r, .(the-dtscriptifm of the Briton in Table Talk. He 
/"ae^ned- indeed, to emit some sparks^ when he 
" /mentioned it I was glad to have that picture no- 
s itioed by a man of a oultivated mind, because 1 had 
.i-ahteays 'thought well of it myself and had never 
i ! heard it .distinguished before* Assure jouraelf, my 
J! iWilMam, that though I would not write thus freely 
n/ on the' subject of me or mine to any but yourself, 
' the pleasure I have in doing it is a most innocent 
r. )ane,.and partakes not in the least degree, so far as 
' my coneoience is to be credited, of that vanity with 
. .which authors are in general so justly chargeable, 
u 'Whatever I do, I confess that I most sincerely wish 
' to* do it well ; and, when I have reason to hope 
« that I have succeeded, am pleased indeed* but not 
pnnid; for He who has placed every thing out of 

> the reach of man^ except what he freely gives him, 
^as made it imposaifole for a veflectiog mind that 
knows this to indulge so silly & padaion &r a mo- 

'■ "menu 

Yours, 
,1/ , ..... w. C. 
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TO JOSEPH HILL, SS<|. 

Olnej, ^pu n» 1784. 

.My dear Friend — ^I lave never seen Doctor Co^ 
teas book, canoenung which yoiv eisters queetEkm 
mcv nor cbd I knowv till you menlioDad it, that he 
had writtaL Bxsy thing never than bia Visiona; I 
hare no doid>t that it ia so far worthy of him as to 
be piourand aenaible, and i believe no man liying 
i». better qualified to write on auch sdbjecta aa his 
title seema to announce* Some years= have passed 
since I heard from him, and considering his great 
age it is pr/oi)Bble that I shall hear fiom'him no 
mere ; but I shall always respect him. He is tndy 
a philosopher, according to my judgment of the^eha^ 
racter, every tittle of his knowledge in natRiral sulh- 
jects being connected in his mind with the ftnn 
belief of an Omnipotent agent. 

Youta, &C. 

W. C. 



TO THE EEV. JOHN NEWTON. 

01n^» Sept.ia< 1704. 

My dear PrieaMl<— Fa&owing yonr good example, 
I lay before me a sheet of my largest papen It 
was this moment ikir and unblemished, but I have 
begun to blot it, imd, having begun, am not likely to 
cease till I have spoilt ^it I have sent you many a* 
sheet that, in my Judgment of it^ has been very un- 



LIFE OF COWPBIU 301 

worthy of your acceptance, but my conscience was 
in some measure satisfied by reflecting that, if it 
were good for nothing, at the same time it cost 
you' nothing, except the trouble of reading it. 
But the ease is «hered wm.^ You ihust pay a 
soiid-pvioe for rirotliy matter, and though I cb not 
ab^lut^ly pibk' -your pocket, yet you lose yoor 
nloney^ and, as: the raying is^ are never the wiser, i >.:' 
My gre^n^hooie ifi-nevser so pleaaantias when we«' 
ace just mpon the point of being turned out of it» 
The gentieocaiHof ■ the autumnal suns, and the cakn*' 
Biras^of this- latter season, make it a much more ^ 
agpeef^e^re^r eat -than we ey«r find it in the subi'^- 
mer ^when^ the winds being generally brisk, we ca»r< 
n^tr.^eol it;by admitting, a sufficient quantity of air^' 
wttibout! being at the same time incommodsd >by it. 
ButJiow I sit .with all the windows and the door 
Wide) open, and am regaled with the scent of every- 
flower, in a garden as full of flowers as I have known, 
how to make it* We keep no bees, but if I lived 
in a hivey I should hardly hear more of their music. 
All the bees in the neighbourhood resort to a bed of 
mignonette^ opposite to the windoWft-and pay me 
for the honey. they get out of it by .a hum, which 
thou^ rather monotonous, is as agreeable to my 
ear «» Uie ^wt^ling of my linnets. All the sounds 
thiitt«ni^ture. utters are 4eliglitful, at kiM m this 
country^, i should not p€9rh^»,<£nd ^ roaring ^ 
h49ffi&,mA^ica, ox of bears iKi.>RM«^ia'yerj pleasing*. 
IvjBt J.kjiow no beaat in« Englai^d ^hosetvoi^fi I do not 
account qmsipal^ sair^aad enoa^^alwa^jthe braying 
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of an ass. The notes of all our birds and fowls 
please me without one exception. I should not 
indeed think of keeping a goose in a cage, that 1 
might hang him up in the parlour for the sake of his 
melody, but a goose upon a common or in a farm- 
yard is no bad performer : and as to insects, if 'the 
black beetle, and beetles indeed of all hties, will 
keep out of my way, I have no objection to any of 
the rest ; on the contrary, in whatever key they 
sing, from the gnat's fine treble to the bass of the 
humble bee, I admire them alL Seriously, however, 
it strikes me as a very observable instance of provi- 
dential kindness to man, that such an exact accord 
has been contrived between his ear and the soimds 
with which, at least in a nu*al situation, it is almost 
every moment visited. All the world is sensible of 
the uncomfortable effect that certain sounds have 
upon the nerves, and consequently upon the spirits. 
And if a sinful world had been filled with such as 
would have curdled the blood, and have made the 
sense of hearing a perpetual inconvenience, I do not 
know that we should have had a right to complain. 
But now the fields, the woods, the gardens, have each 
their concert, and the ear of man is for ever regsJed 
by creatures who seem only to please themselves; 
Even the ears that are deaf to the Gospel are con-* 
tinually entertained, though without knowing it, hy 
sounds for which they are solely indebt^ to it^ 
author. There is somewhere in infinite* space tL 
world that does not roll within the precinctd of miircy, 
and as it is reasonable, and even scr^tural, to sup- 
pose that there is music in heaveti,'in those dismal 
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re^ioxvs perhaps the reverse of it is found ; tones so 
di^maly as to make woe itself more insupportable, 
and to acuminate even despair. But my paper ad- 
n\oni9hes me in good time to draw the reins, and to 
cbi^ the descent of my fancy into deeps with which 
sb/^ is (but too fan^Uar. 

. Our best love attends you both^ 
., , Yours, 

W. C. 



• TO THB ABV. WILLIAM UNWIN. 

OIney, Oct. «, 1784. 

My dear William — ^A poet can but ill spare time 
fqr prose. The truth is, I am in haste to finish my 
ti^anscript, that you may^ receive it time enough to 
give it a leisurely reading before you go to town ; 
which, whether I shall be able to accomplish, is at 
present uncertain. I have the whole punctuation 
to settle, which in blank verse is of the last import- 
ance, and of a species peculiar to that composition ; 
for I know no use of points, unless to direct the 
viii^ipe^ the management of which, in the reading of 
blank verse, being more difficult than in the read- 
ing of any other poetry, requires perpetual hints 
and notices to regulate the inflexions, cadences, 
2i;fA pauses. This however is an affair that, in spite 
of grammarians, must be left pretty much ad libitum 
sprip^oris. For, I suppose, every author points ac- 
cprding to his own. reading. If I can send the 
parcel. to the waggon by one o'clock next Wednes- 
d^y^ you .will have it on Saturday the ninth. But 
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this is more than I expect. Perhaps I shall not 
be able to dispatch it till the eleventh, in which 
case it will not reach you till the thirteenth. I the 
rather think that the latter of these two periods 
will obtain, because, besides the punctuation> I have 
the argument of each book to transcribe. Add to 
this that, in writing for the printer, I am forced to 
write my best, which makes slow work. The motto 
of the whole is — 

Fit surculus arbor. 

If you can put the author's name under it, do so — 
if not, it must go without one ; for I know not to 
idiom to ascribe it. It was a motto taken by a cer- 
tain prince of Orange, in the year 1733, but not Uf 
a poem of his own writing, or mdeed to any poem 
at all, but, as I think, to a medal. 

Mr. is a Cornish member; but for what 

place in Cornwall I know not. All I know of him 
is, that I saw him once clap his two hands upon a 
rail, meaning to leap over it. But he did not think 
the attempt a safe one, and therefore took them ofi 
again. He was in company with Mr. Throck- 
mortor. With that gentleman we drank chocolate^ 
since I wrote last. The occasion of our visit was, 
as usual, a balloon. Your mother invited her, and 
I him, and they promised to return the visit, but 
have not yet performed. TozU le monde se trauvaU 
Id, as you may suppose, among the rest Mrs. 

W , She was driven to the door by her son, a 

boy of seventeen, in a phaeton, drawn by four 
horses from Lilliput. This is an ambiguous ex- 
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preflsion, and, should what I write now be legible a 
thousand years hence, migh^- puzzle commentators. 
Be it known therefore to the Alduses and the 
Stevenses of ages yet to come, that I do not mean 

to affirm that Mrs. W herself came from LiUi^ 

put that morning, "or indeed that she ever was there> 
but merely to describe the horses, as being so dimi- 
nutive, that they might be with propriety said to be 
Lilliputian. 

The privilege of franking having been so crop- 
ped, I know not in what manner I and my book- 
seller are to settle the conveyance of proof sheets 
hither and back again. They must travel I imagine 
by coach, a large quantity of them at a time ; foiv 
like other authors, I find myself under a poetical 
necessity of being frugal. 

We love you all, jointly and separately, as 
usual. 

W. C. 

I have not seen, nor ^all see, the Dissenter's 
answer to Mr. Newton, unless you can furnish me 
wiih it. 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 

Olney, Oct. 9, 1784. 

My dear Friend — The pains you have taken to 
disengage our correspondence from the expense 
with which it was threatened, convincing me that 
my letters, trivial as they are, are yet acceptable to 

VOL. II. X 



'd06 UVK OF 0OWF&R. 

j0isLf' e&eounige me to obsenre my usual puuotu- 

«lky« You comjdiBD of anooimectadl Ihoughtis* . 4. 

h^ere there is not a head in the worU but mi^bt 

'Utt^r-f^ saQie compiainty andtt&at aU vr(luld.dp«se» 

''Wett they aU as atteatire to theic own* vagaries and 

*«» hdclest as yours. The descrapti<m^ of your* me^- 

' tations at least suits mine^ perhaps Leaftigo AiSt^p 

beyond you, upon the same groondy and asaertrwith 

>t3le strictest truth that I not only do notrlbiok 

with comiexion, but that ifireqaeiitlyi.di» 119^,. thjpk 

at all. 1 am much mistaken if 1 do not oftei^ catch 

myself napping in this way ; for, when I asl^ mfs^<, 

what was the last idea, (as^the ushers at W^qat- 

minster a^ an idle boy what was the las^ wQrdf}. I 

' am not able to answer, but, like the boy m ^yaestion, 

am obliged to stare and say nothing. This n^.be 

a very unphilosophical account c£ myself, and^,4nay 

clash very much with the genera) opinion <Qf.,t)ie 

learned, that, the soul being an active principjie^ apd 

her activity consisting in thought, she nuist coni^ 

quently always think. But pardon me, messieurs 

les philosophes, there are moments when, if I, think 

at all, I am utterly unconscious of doing so, and^lhe 

thought and the consciousness of it seem to,.me.&t 

least, who am no philosopher, to be inseparable 

from each other. Perhi^ however we may both 

be right; and, if yon wiH grant me that { do not 

dways think, I will in return concede to you the 

activity you conteiid fer, and will qualify the differ- 

toee l^etween us by- sapposing Uuit, thou|^ the 

soul be in her^df an active/ priaicipie, the ingwenco 

of her present union with la^prins^le diat ia not 
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such mailEeB h<nr often dormant, sii^wodath^r^toi)^ 
YationBy and aEffectft ber vith a sort of -del^uiim^ii^ 
wioch she fiuffiors a tempcHrary Jbss of aU. hev fiMic- 
tiotia. I have rdbted to you , my experi^ee-. truJy 
Wid witliout disguifle; yoa muat therefore) either 
admit my assertion, . that the soid does noit neoofi- 
isarily alwaya act,' or deny that mine is. a- human 
«oul: a-negndYeythat I am sure you will not easily 
t^mVe. So much for a dispute which I liltble 
^thought of being engaged in to-day. . , 

' Last mght I had a letter from- Lord Dartmouth. 
'tt'WiiB to apprise me of the safe arrival o£ Cook's 
last Voyage, which he was so kind as to lend me^.in 
^ Sakit James's Square. The reading of those 
volomes afforded me much amusement, and I hope 
SocM Histruction. No observation however forced 
hself upon Bie with more violence than one, that I 
coiild not help making on the death of Captain 
Cook. God is a jealous God, and at Owhyhee the 
poor man was content to be worshipped* From 
' thAt moment, die remarkable interposition of Provi- 
d^ce in his favour was converted into an opposi- 
•tion' that thwarted all his purposes. He left the 
seene of his deification, but was driven back to it by 
a* most 'violent storm, in which he suffered more 
thian in any that had preceded ^ it* When he de- 
parted, he lefl his worshippers still infatuated with 
ian idea of his godshipy consequeatly well disposed 
to serve him. At his return, hefound them sullen, 
disfinistftll, and mystedous. A., trifling theft; was 
ooiMMtted, which, by a blunder of his own, in pur- 
suing- the thief after the prc^rf^ had been re- 

X '2 
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stored) was magnified to an afiiir of tbe last imfN^rt- 
ance. One of their favovacitt chiefe was killed tdo 
bj a blunder. Notiiing in short but blvoder .an4 
mistake attended him, till be fell breatblesa uM 
the water, and then all was smooth again. The 
world indeed will not take notice or see that the 
dispensation bore evident marks of divine displea- 
sure ; but a mind, I think, in any degree spiritual 
cannot overlook them- We know frgm truth itself 
that the death of Herod was for a similar offence. 
But Herod was in no sense a believer in God, nor 
had enjoyed half the opportunities with which our 
poor countryman had been favouMd. It may be 
urged perhaps that he was in jest, that he meant 
nothing but his own amusement, and that of his 
companions. I doubt it. He loMyws little of the 
heart, who does not know that even in a sensibk) 
man it is flattered by every species of eicaltatiMU 
But be it so, that he was in sport — ^it was^noti 
humane, to say no worse of it, to lifiort .witfi ibe^ 
ignorance of his friends, to mock theiv simpiicity» id! 
humour and acquiesce m their blind credidity4- 
Besides, though a stock or stone maybewocshipp^ 
blameless^ a baptised man may not* He kxiowsi 
what he does, and, by suffering such hoiMMira to hfi 
paid iiim^ incurs the guilt of sacrilegeJ^ 

* We subjoin the following note of Hayle^ on this sal^ 
ject : *' Having enjoyed in the year 1772, the pleasure of con- 
versing with this illustrious seaman, on board his own ship 
the Resolution, I cannot pass the present letter without ob- 
serving, that 1 am persuaded my friend Cowper utterly misap-' 
prehended the behaviour of Captain Coolc in thenilhir attoded 
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We are giad tlut you are so happy in your 
diUfd),- m yomr-s^ciety, and in all your cxmnexions. 
I havt&BOt left myself room to say any thiikg of the 
li^vt we fe^l ibit you. 

Yours, 

My dear friend, 

' 'S(Byel*al of the succeeding letters advert to the 
poem of "The Task," and cannot fail to inspire 

ihtlerest. ' 

'• It 

fO mWf RBV. WILLIAM UNWIN. 

r 

Olney, Oct. 10, 1784. 

^•My dear William — I send you four quires of 
▼etise> which) having sent, I shall dismiss from my 
fellMights, and ihink no more of till I see them in 
prmti ' I have not after all found time or industry 
etiou^h to give the last hand to the points. I he* 
lidve^ however ^ey are not very erroneous, though, 
inVi^ long )bl work, and in a work that requires 
iiie0t]|r in this particular, some maccuracies will 
escape. Where you find any, you will obUge me 
by correcting them. 

In some passages^ especially in the second book, 
you will observe me very satirical. Writing on 

to. From the little perapoal acquaintance which I had my- 
self with this buraaoe and truly Christian navigator, and from 
the whole tenor of his life/ 1 cannot helieve it possible for him 
to hay^ f^tediiL und^r any circumstances, with such impious 
airogance af^ migh( appear ofiensive in the eyes of the Al- 
mighty." 
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8til6h «(t(bjects I>eouId uotbeoiherwue. -I-can jfrite 
ii<Mihig "vftthont aitniKg at leasl at uacAiIiicii^i U 
#^rd ben^th iii;f yi^asfs to doiVand s^ Biare)4i%i 
Hoftotifable to my reiigioiii I knom >thaife<ii5ri0|9iH 
fiAralSdh of Such abused at I hai« cedsurddriAii^llrAQ 
be ^x^ected f^m the efforts of apMt(> bUtiloiefpaT 
teAdplate the world, its fiilKes^ its iices, iUiii4M9^ 
eiM;^ to duty, and its strenuous attechtDeAi 'I0 wks^ 
h eYi], and not to reprehend^ were* to^ ag^i^'jip^ 
Prom this charge at least I shall beclear^fonilii^Kf 
neither tacitly nor expressly flattered eitliex^ii^ $^% 
racters or its customs. I have paid' one end f>ily 
one compliment, which was so justfy dne-thatil did 
not know how to withhold it, espeoiaily haxriligt)^^ 
lair an occasion, (I forget myself there ^is'ao0tbfir 
in the first book to Mr. Throckmorton,) .lmt>4jtl^ 
compliment I mean is to Mr. ■■ ■* itdsrlioiw^i^i^r 
so managed, that nobody but himself oan makoflte 
application, and you to whom I disclose ^fihefset^r^; 
a delicacy on my part, which >80 mueh deUecusylqti 
his obliged me to the observance of 1 « ^ ♦; tl 

What there is of a religious casl in tl^e^vokupAQfiil 
have thrown towards the end of it, for two reamm^^ 
first, that I might not reroit the reader at his en- 
trance^ — and, secondly, that my best impressions 
might be made last.. Were I to write as many vo- 
lumes as Lopez de Vega, or Voltaire, not one of 
them would be without this tincture! If the world 
like it not, so much the worse for them. I make 
all the'boncessioni^ I can, that I'may pleitee;lllem, 
but I will not please theiii ^t- the -expense- cii my 
conscience. ' ' . * -.;»..,,. 



'^My dttsfcriptions ittre all fr<HD. nature,;; „i)9^ Pf^i^ 
^t them* seeond^haBded. My dQliDe(^ti4>as . of ,i;h^ 
he^t'are frorn'myoWn experience; not- one oiif 
tMnf^bonrowed frdm books, or in the least degree 
ehi^ettartA4 In my nulnber8> which I varied aJ9 
mticb as I couU^ (for blank verse without variety of 
nlnhbevs is no better than Uadder and string,) 4 
have imitated nobody, though soipetimes perh^jps 
^ef e 'may^be • an. aj^arent resemblance ; becapse^ at 
th^ sdme^ time that I would not imitate 1 have. not 
idf^ti^ ^lilfered.. 

^iiff the work cannot boast a regular plan, (in 
Whi^h'ftepeet however I do not think it altogether 
indefensible^) it may yet boast that the reflections 
are' natiHCk^ suggested always by the preceding 
p^s4ge, and that, except the fifth book, which is 
tmherof a political aspect, the whole has one ten- 
dttioy; to .discountenance the modem enthusiasm 
^fti^ ft London lift^ and to recommend rural ease and 
leieroi^ as friendly to the cause of piety and virtue* 
If it pleases you I shall be happy, and coUept 
tfromyour pleasure in it an omen of its general ac- 
cepl»ice. 

1* -^ ' Yours, my dear friend, 

V f i ' > 

m .■■I.I f ■ .1 
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TO THB REV. WILLIAM UNWIN. 



. ; . ; Oh^ey, Oct. 20, 1784* 

•' 'My deair William Your letter ha^ relieved me 
#Dm some anxiety, and, g^y€;n me a good deal of 
positive pleasure. I have faith in your judgment, 
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and m i^plioit cnBJMeno in the aiiwerhyof jMr 
aHW^few*WB' 'Has writn^ of so long a pooM is « 
•criiMis bnoiiiOM; and the author mnat know 
oC hia own heart who does not in aoase degree 
pact hiniself of pftrtialitytohisownprodiustios; and 
who is he that would not be nortilied hy Ute 
discovery that he had wrkten five thousand Vsau' 
in vain? The poem, however, whieh jou hdive im 
hand, will not of itaelf mal^ a volinne so large tm 
the Isat, M* aa a bookseller would wish* I say tins, 
because when I had sent Johnson 6iie tfaoosand- 
veises, he applied for a thonsand mar^ Two year^ 
since I began a piece whidi grew to the length of' 
two hundred, and there stopped.* I have latdy re^ 
sumed it, and (I believe) diaH finish it. But ^e 
sutyect is fruitful, and will not beeomprised in a 
smalls compass than seven or eight hunctoed venes* 
It turns on the question whether an education at 
school or at home be preferable, and I diall give the 
preference to the latter. I mean that it shall pvrbiMf 
the track of the former. That is to siay, that U shiA' 
visit Stock in its way* to publication. My des^ - 
also is to inscribe it to you. But you most see it 
first; and if, after seeing it, you should have saoy 
objection, though it should be no b^ger than tte 
tittle of an i, I will deny myself that pleasure, and 
find no €ajult with your re^iusal. I have not be^n 
without thoughts of adding Jt^ Gilpin at the tail ' 
of alL He ba» made a good deal of noise in the 
world, and periiaps it may not be amiss to show 
tluU though I write, generally widi a serious in*' 
tendon, X know how to be occaBiobally meny. The 

* Tirociniam. See Poems. 
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Cfitiical Reriewers choired me with an attempt ftt' 

hiwiouK. Jfl^Qy faavmg been more celebrated upf«m 

tlie acovQ of ihumottr than most pieces that have 

appeared, ia modem days, may serve to exonerate 

19^ from the impatotien: but in this artide I am 

eolurely under y«mr judgment, and mean to be s^t 

d^wift hf iti All these together will make an od-' 

tavo like the* last. I should have told you, that the - 

pietc^ which ZKVW employs me is in rhyme. I do not* 

inl^id.ta ^rite any more blank. It is more diffiedH 

tk#flt4|hjrme,.and not so amusmg in the compositiott. 

I^isrben you make the offer c^ my book to Johnson, 

hOiShoKdd.slnjke his chin, and look up to the ceiling, 

and cry, '^' Hwpc^h I^' anticipate him, I beseech you, 

at, «nee, by sa)^!^, '' that you know I should be 

s^rry that he should undertake for me to his own 

di^^dvantage^ or that my volume should be in any 

dfgr^ pressed upon him. I make him the offer 

m^t^ly. because I think he would have reason to 

cqmj^iain of .me if I did not." But, that punctilio 

09Cj^ .satisfied, it is a matter of indifference tome 

wJliiatfaiiblisher sends me forth. If Longman should 

haffCi d^CJulties, which is the more probable, as 

I ,mideri9tand from you thaX he does not in these 

ai^S06 see with his own eyes, but will consult a bro*' 

tll^fi poets take no pains to conquer them. The idea 

of b^ng bawked about, and especially of your bei«g 

the hawka;, is insi^portable. Nichols, I have heard, 

is the most learned printer of the pDesa[it day. He 

may be a man of taste as well as learning; and I 

suppose, that you would not want a gentleman usher 

jto introduce you. He prints ** The Gentlemsai's Ma** 
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gnme,* and maj sanre ob, if liie odieTB sfaoulddfi* 
cline; if not, gnre ^umaelf no fiu-lfaer tremble abomit 
tlie iDBtler. I maj ponihl j envy authors who can 
afivd to pubUi aft their own eiqienBe^ and in that 
case should write no more. But the mortification 
would not hredk mj heart. 

I proceed to joar correedaosy for which, I mo6t 
anaffectedl J dunik jon, adrerting to them tn t^ir 
order. 

I^ge 140. — TVuth generally without the art^ 
tkej would not he suiiicieatlj defined There/ are 
many sorts of truth, philosophicaly mathematical, 
moral, &c. and a reader not much accustomed to 
hear of religioas cr scr ip t ur al truth, might pos^iUy 
and indeed easily doubt what truth was particularly 
intended. I acknowledge tiiat greuXf in my u^e yof 
the word, does not often occur in poetry. So neitb^ 
does the subject which I handle. Every subj^t 
has its own terms, and religious ones take.tl^^irs 
with most propriety firom the seripture. Thenc^il 
take the word ^miae. The sarcastic use <^jt. 14 tbe 
mouths of infidels I admit, but not their aut^^^ty 
to ^ proscribe it, especially as God's &vour in tl^e 
abstract has no other word in all our language J^y 
which it can be expressed. ,-, 

Page 150. — Impre$8 tke ndnd fmiM'^y or nU/xU 
aU, — I prefer this line^ because of the iuterrupt^d 
run of it, having always observed that a little uneven- 
ness of this sort, in a long work, has a good effect, 
used as I mean, sparingly, and with discretion. 
' Page 1S7« — ^This should have ' been noted fir^t, 
but was overlooked. Be pleased to alter, for me 



LIFE OP COWPBR. 313 

thus, with the differenee of only one word^ from the 

eiiiet9LtUm propoied fay you-— 

1VetootMFfrkttd*toT07«hyi. Welore 

ThA ldn§ mho loves fih» lanr, rof pects hM bounds^ 

A*4 7«igQ«. content within them. 

You observed probably, in your second reading, 
that laiJkm the life of an animal to be fairly taken 
an^y, whenk interferes either' with the interest or 
convenience of man. Consequently snails and {dl 
i^eplfiies th^ spoil our crops, either of fruit or gi^ain, 
ttiay be destroyed, if we can catch them. It giv^s 
t«re teal pleasure that Mrs. Unwin so readily under- 
stood me. Blank verse, by the unusual arrange- 
ment of the words, and by the frequent infusion of 
^6ne line into another, not less than by the style, 
whrch requires a kind of tragical magnificence, can- 
'ivot be diargeable with much obscurity, must rather 
'be' singularly perspicuous, to be so easily compre- 
" bended. It is my labour, and my principal one, to 
^b^ as clear as possible. You do not mistake me, 
'When you suppose that I have great respect for the 
' Virtue that flies temptation. It is that sort of prow- 
ess, which the whole train of scripture calls upon us 
^io mai^fest, when assailed by sensual evil. Inte- 
rior mischiefs must be grafted with. Thene is no 
''fl^t iVom them. But sdicitattons to sin, that ad- 
dress themselves to our bodily senses, are, I believe, 
-Seldom conquered in any other way* 
■ I can easily see that you may haive very reasonable 
objections to my dedicatory prq)osaL You are a 
' clergyman, and I have banged your order. You are 
a child of alma waierf and I haxe banged her too. 
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Lay yourself therefore* under no constraints that I 
do not lay you under, hut consider yourself as per- 
fectly free. 

With our best love to you all) I bid you heartily 
iarewelL I am tired of this endless scribblemei^t* 
Adieu! 

Yours, 
W. C. 

TO THS REV. JOHN NEWTON.* 

Olaey, Oct. «2, 1784, 

My dear Friend — ^I am now reading a book whidl 
you have never read, and will prdsably never readr-««. 
Knox's Essays. Perhaps I should premise thal{ I qpot 
driven to such reading by the want of books that 
would please me better, neither having any, nor t^ 
means of procuring any. I am not iorry^- howeveiy 
that I have met with him; though, when I have ah* 
lowed him the praise o€ being a aenaihle man, and 
in Au way agood one, I have allowed hkn aUtfaatl 
can afford* Neither his style pleases aie» wUdbii 
sometimes insufferably dry and haid, and sonednlte 
ornamented even to an Hanreian tawdrinete; nor 
his manner, which is never livdy without being :thfe 
worse for it) so unbappy is he in his attemt^iBt' 
character and narraticm. But, waiting chiefly on the 
manners, vice8» and fellies of the modon day, *o md • 
he is at least so &r usefi«l» as that he gives me infianaa^ 
tion upon points, which I neither can nor would ibe-im* i 
formed upon except by hearsay. Ofituchinfonnaiidn,' 

* PHrste«Corn»potid))M<).i • i i :. i - 
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hoirever, 1 have n^ed, being a writer upon those 
subjects myself, kad a satirical writer too. It is fit, 
therefore, in order that I may find &ult in the right 
pla[ce, that I should know where fault may properly 

be fbund. 

W. C. 

TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 

Olnej, Oct. SO, 1784. 

My dear Friend — 1 accede most readily to the 
justice of your remarks, on the subject of the truly 
Roman hafoism of the Sandwich islanders. Proo^ 
9£ Mioh prowess, I believe, are seldom exhibited by 
ai •people who have attained to a high degree of 
dbrilizAtioBu Refinement and profligacy are too 
nearly allied to admit cf any thing so noble ; and I 
question whether any instances of faithful friendship, 
tiioe that which so much affected you in the beha- 
iiouT of the poor savage, were produced even by the 
Romfliia thcnsselves in the latter days <^ the empire. 
Thejr hoA been a nation, whose virtues it is impos* 
aible u&t to wonder at. But Greece, which was to 
diem what France is to us, a Pandorel's box of mis<- 
chiefs reduoed them to her own standard, and tJiey 
nttbuniily soon sunk still lower. Religion in this case 
sedins pretty much out of the question. To the pro* 
ductifln of such heroism undebauched nature herself 
i%- eqnaL When Italy was a laaid of heroes^ she 
knew no more of the true God than her cicisb^os 
and her tiddlers know now; and indeed it seems a 
matter of indiffeceooe wh^ther .a man be born under 
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a truth, which does not influence liim, or under the 
actual influence of a lie ; or, if there be any difier- 
ence between the cases, it seems to be rathef in 
favour of the latter: for a false persuasion, such as the 
Mahometan for instance, may animate the courage, 
and furnish motives for the contempt of death, while 
despisers of the true religion are punished for their 
folly, by being abandoned to the last degrees of de- 
pravity. Accordingly, we see a Sandwich islaiuler 
sacrificing himself to his dead friend, and our Chris- 
tian seamen and mariners, instead of being imprest by 
a sense of his generosity, butchering him with a per- 
severing cruelty that will disgrace them forever; for 
he was a defenceless, unresisting enemy, who meant 
nothing more than to gratify his love for the de- 
ceased. To slay him in such circumstances was ib 
murder him, and with every aggravation of the crime 

I 

that can be imagined. 

I am again at Johnson's, in the shape of a poem* in 
blank verse, consisting of six books and called '< The 
Task." I began it about this time twelvemonth, and, 
writing sometimes an hour in a day, sometimes half 
at one, and sometimes twohours, have lately finishefil 
it. I mentioned it not sooner, because almost to the 
last I was doubtful whether I should ever bring it to 
a conclusion, working often in such distress of mind 
as, while it spurred me to the work, at the same time 
threatened to disqualify .me for it. My bookseller, 
I suppose, will be as tardy as before. I do not ek- 
pect to be bom into the world till the mo^th of 
March, when I and the crocusses shall peep together. 
You may assure yourself that I shall take my first 
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opportunity to wait on you. I mean likewise to gra- 
tify royself by obtruding my muse upon Mr. Bacon. 
. AdieUy my dear friend I We are well, and love 
};ou. 

W. C. 

TO THE BEV. WILLIAM UN WIN. 

Olney, Nov. 1, 1784. 

My dear Friend — Were I to delay my answer, I 
must yet write without a frank at last, and may as 
well therefore write without one now, especially 
feeling as I do a desire to thank you for your 
friendly offices so well performed. I am glad, for 
your sake as well as for my own, that you succeeded 
in the first instance, and tiiat the first trouble proved 
the last. I am willing too to consider Johnson's 
readiness to accept a second volume of mme as an 
argument that at least he was no loser by the former. 
I , collect from it some reasonable hope that the 
volume in question may not wrong him neither. 
JS/ly imagination tells me (for I know you interest 
^yourself in the success of my productions) that 
your heart fluttered when you approached Johnson's 
door, and that it felt itself discharged of^ a burthen 
when you came out again. You did well to mention 

it at the T ^s; Uiey will now know that you 

do not pretend to a share in my confidence, whatever 
be the value of it, greater than you actually possess. 
I wrote to Mr. Newton by the last post to tell him 
that I was gone to the press again. He will be suiv 
prised and perhaps not pleased. But I think he 
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cannot complain^ for he keeps his own audioriy 
secrets without participating them with me. I do 
not think myself in the least injured by bis reserre, 
neither should I, if he were to publish a whde libeaty 
without favouring me with any previous notice of hb 
intentions. In these cases it is no violation of the 
laws of friendship not to communicate^ though there 
must be a friendship where the communication is 
made. But many reasons may conciur in diqiosing 
a writer to keep his work secret, and none <^ them 
injurious to his friends. The influence of oqb I 
have felt myself, for which none of them wmdd 
blame me — I mean the desire of surprising agreeabiy. 
And, if I have denied myself this pleasure in your 
instance, it was only to give myself a greater, by 
eradicatii^ from your mind any little weeds of sus- 
picion that might still remain in it, thai any man 
living is nearer to me than yourself. Had not this 
consideration forced up the lid of- my strong-box 
like a lever, it woukl have kept its contents with an 
invisible closeness to the last ; and the first «ews 
that either you or any of my friends would have 
hein-d of " The Task," they would have received 
from the public papers. But you know now that 
neither as a poet nor a man do I give to any man 
a precedence in my estimation at your expense. 

I am proceeding with my new work (which at 
present I feel myself much inclined to call by the 
name of Tirocinium) as fast as the muse permits. 
It has reached the length of seven hundred lines, 
and will probably receive an addition of two or three 
hundred more. • When ypu see Mr, perhaps 
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you wiil not find it difficult to procure firom him 
half-a-dosen iranks, addressed to yourself, and dated 
the fifteendi of December, in which case they wiH 
ail ^ to the post, filled with my lucubrations, on the 
evening of that day. I do not name an earlier, be* 
oause I bate to be hurried ; and Johnson cannot 
want it sooner than, thus managed, it trill reach 
him. 

I-am not sorry that <' John Gilpin," though hi- 
therto he has been nobody's child, is likely to be 
owned at last. Here and there I can give him a 
touch that I think will mend him ; the language in 
somie places not being quite so quaint and old- 
iiishioned as it should be ; and in one of the stanzas 
tb^re is a false rhyme. When I have thus given the 
finishing stroke to his figure, I mean to grace him 
with two mottoes, a Greds and a Latin one, which, 
when the world shall see that I have only a little one 
of three words to the volume itself, and none to the 
books of which it consists, they will perhaps under* 
stand as a stricture upon that pompous display of 
literature, with which some authors take occasion to 
crowd their titles. Knox in particular, who is a 
stosible man too, has not I think fewer than half a 
dozen to his << Essays.'* 

Adieu, 

W. C. 

TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ. 

OIney, Kor. 1784. 

My dear Friend — To condole with you on the 

VOL. II. . Y 
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death of a mother aged eigh^-seven would be s^ 
aard — rather therefore* a* ia reasonabky I cong^a- 
tuiate you on the ahooet singular felicity, of having 
ctyoyed the company of so amiable 'and so mar a 
celatkm so long. Your lot and mine in tliis r^pect 
have been very different, as indeed in. almost e^.^ 
other. Your mother lived to see you ris^, ^X Im^ 
to see you comfortably established ia the yi^rld. 
Mine, djring when I was six years old, did not live 
to see me sink in it. You may remember with .plea- 
sure while you live a blessing vouchsafed to you so 
long, and I while I live must regret a comfort, a£ 
which I was deprived so early. I can truly say 
that not a week passes (perhaps I might with equal 
veracity say a day) in which I do not think of her. 
Such was the impression her tenderness made upon 
me, though the opportunity she had for showing it 
was so short. But the ways of God are equal— ^uid, 
when 1 reflect on the pangs she would have sufferi^ 
had she been a witness of all mine, I see more cf^lse 
to rejoice than to mourn that she was hidden in tbe 
grave so soon. 

We have, as you say, lost a lively and sensible 
neighbour in Lady Austen, but we have been long 
accustomed to a state of retirement within on^ de- 
gree of solitude, and, being naturally lovers of still 
life, can relapse into our former duality without 
being unhappy at the change. To me indeed a 
third is not necessary, while I can have the com- 
panion I have had these twenty years. 

I am gone to the press again ; a volume of mine 
will greet your hands some time either in the course 
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0f the winter or early in the spring. You will Und 
it perhaps on the whole more entertaining than ihe 
former, as it treats a greater variety of subjects, and 
those, at least the most, of a sublunary kind. It 
will consist of a poem in six books, called << The 
TMc." To which will be added another, which I 
finished yesterday, called I believe *^ Tirocinium," 
on the subject of education. 

Yon perceive that I have taken your advice, and 
given the pen no rest. 

\V. C. 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 

Olney,NoT.2r,17S4. 

My dear Friend — All the interest that you take 
in sny new publication, and all the pleas that you 
urge in behalf of your right to my confidence, the . 
moment I had read your letter, struck me as so 
many proofs of your regard ; of a friendship in which 
(Sstance and time make no abatement. But it is 
difficult to adjust opposite claims to the satisfaction 
of aU parties. I have done my best, and must leave 
it to your candour to put a just interpretation upon 
ail that has passed, and to give me credit for it as a 
certain truth that, whatever seeming defects in 
point of attention and attachment to you my con- 
duct on this occasion may have appeared to have 
been chargeable with, I am in reality as clear of all 
real ones as you would wish to find me. 

I send you enclosed, in the first place, a copy of 
the advertisement to the reader, which accounts for 

y2 
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my title, not otherwise easily accounted for: se- 
condly, what is called an argument, or a summary 
of the contents of eadi book, more circumstantial 
and diffuse by far than that which I have sent to the 
press. It will give you a pretty accurate acquaint- 
ance with my matter, though the tenons and mor- 
tices, by which the several passages are connected 
and let into each other, cannot be explained in a 
syllabus: and lastly, an extract, as you desired. 
The subject of it I am sure will please you ; and^ as 
I have admitted into my description no images but 
what are scriptural, and have aimed as exactly as I 
could at the plain and simple sublimity pf the scrip- 
ture language, I have hopes the manner of it may 
please you too. As far as the numbers and diction 
are concerned, it may serve pretty well for a sample 
of the whole. But, the subjects being so various, no 
single passage can in all respects be a specinien of 
the book at large. 

My principal purpose is to allure the reader, by 
character, by scenery, by imagery, and such poetic^ 
embellishments, to the reading of what may pro^t 
him ; subordinately to this, to combat that predi- 
lection in favour of a metropolis that beggars ^aiid 
exhausts the country, by evacuating it of all its pru^- 
cipal inhabitants ; . and collaterally, and, as far ^ is 
consistent with this double intention, to have a stroke 
at vice, vanity, and folly, wherever I find them. I 
bave not spared the Universities. A letter, which 
appeared in the " General Evening Post*' of Satur- 
day, said to have been received by a general officer, 
and by him sent to the press, as worthy of public no- 
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tice, and which has all the appearance of authen- 
ticity, would alone justify the severest censures of 
those bodies, if any such justification were wanted. 
By way of supplement to what I have written on this 
subject, I have added a poem, called " Tirocmium," 
which is in rh3nne. It treats of the scandalous re- 
laxation of discipline that obtains in almost all schools 
universally, but especially in the largest, which are 
so negligent in the article of morals that boys are 
debauched in general the moment they are capable 
of being so. It recommends the office of tutor to 
the father where there is no real impediment, the 
expedient of a domestic tutor where there is, and 
the disposal of boys into the hands of a respectable 
country clergyman, who limits his attention to two, 
in all cases where they cannot be conveniently edu- 
cated at home. Mr. Unwin happily affording me an 
instance in point, the poem is inscribed to him. You 
will now I hope command your hunger to be patient, 
and be satisdfied with the luncheon that I send, till 
dinner comes. That piecemeal perusal of the work, 
isheet by sheet, would be so disadvantageous to the 
work itself, and therefore so uncomfortable to me, 
that (I dare say) you will wave your desire of it. 
A poem thus disjointed cannot possibly be fit for 
any body's inspection but the author's. 
- TuUy's rule — Nulla dies sine lined — will make a 
volume in less time than one would suppose. I 
adhered to it so rigidly that, though more than once 
I found three lines as many as I had time to com- 
pass, still I wrote ; and, finding occasionally, and as 
it might happen, a more fluent vein, the abundance 
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of one day made me amends for the lNirreiiiies& of 
another. But I do not mean to wrke blank verse 
again. Not haning the music of rhyme, it requires 
so close an attention to the pause and the cadence, 
and such a peculiar mode of expression, as render 
it, to me at least, the most difficult impedes of poetry 
that 1 have ever meddled with* 

I am obliged to you and to Mr« Bacon for your 
kind remembrance of me when you meet^ No 
artist can exo^, as he does, without the finest 
feelings ; and every man that has the finest feelings 
is and must be amiable. 

Adieu, my dear fi'iend ! 

Affectionately vours, 

W. C. 



TO THE RET. WILLIAM CJNWIN. 

Olney, 1784. 

My dear William —The slice which (you observe) 
has been taken from the top of the sheet, :it lost 
before I began to write ; but, being a part of the 
paper whieh is seldom used, I thought it would be 
pity to discard, or to degrade to meaner purposes, 
the fair and ample remnant, on account . of so im- 
material a defect. I therefore have destined it to 
be the vehicle of a letter, which you will accept as 
entire^ though a lawyer perhaps would, without 
much diffieulty,' prove it to be but a fragmenit. The 
best recompence I can make you for writing without 
« frank, M to propose it to you to take your revenge 
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by rettmiing an answer under atue amhe predicanient; 
and the best reasdn I can give for doing it is the 
occasion following. In mj last I recommended it 
to you to procure franks for the conveyance- of 
'* Tirocinium,'- dated on a day therein mentioned, 
and the earHest wfaieb at that time I could venture 
to appoint. It has happened, however, that the 
poem is finished a month sooner than I expected, 
and two-thirds of it are at this time fairly tran- 
scribed ; an accident to which the riders of a Par- 
nassian steed are liable, who never know, before 
they mount him, at what rate he will choose to 
travel. If he be indisposed to dispatch, it is im- 
possible to accelerate his pace ; if otherwise, equally 
iitipossible to stop him* Therefore my errand to 
you at this time is to cancel the former assignation, 
and to inform you that by whatever means you 
please, and as soon as you please, the piece in 
question will be ready to attend you ; for, without 
exerting any extraordinary diligence, I shall have 
' completed the transcript in a week* 

' The critics will never know that four lines of it 
were composed while I had a dose of ipecacuanha 
on my stomach ; in short, that I was delivered of 
'the emetic and the verses at f the same moment. 
Knew they this, they would at least allow me to be a 
pcet of singular industry, and confess that I lose no 
time* I have heard of poets who have found ca- 
thartics of sovereign use, when they had occasion 
to be particularly brilliant. Dryden always used 
them, and, in commemoration of it, Bayes, in << The 
Rehearsal," is made to inform . the aucMence that in 
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a poetical emergency he always had recourse to 
stewed prunes. But I am the only poet who has 
dared to reverse the prescription, and whose enter- 
prize, having succeeded to admiration, warrants him 
to reconunend an emetic to all future bards, as the 
most in&nible means of producing a fluent and easy 
versification. 

My love to all your family. 

Adieu, 

w. c. 



TO THE REV. WILLIAM UNWIN. 

Olney, Nov. 29, 1784. 

My dear Friend — I am happy that you are pleased, 
and accept it as an earnest that I shall not at least 
disgust the public For, though I know your par- 
tiality to me, I know at the same time with what 
laudable tenderness you feel for your own reputation, 
and that, for the sake of that most delicate part of 
your property, though you would not criticise me 
with an unfriendly and undue severity, you would 
however beware of being satisfied too hastily, and 
with no warrantable cause of being so. I called you 
the tutor of your two sons, in contemplation of the 
certainty of that event : it is a fact in suspense, not 
in fiction. 

My principal errand to you now is to give you 
information on the following subject : — The moment 
Mr. Newton knew (and I took care that he should 
learn it first from me) that I had communicated to 
you what I had concealed firom him, and that you 
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were my authorship's go-between with Johnson on 
this occasion, he sent me a most friendly letter 
indeed, but one in every line of which I could hqar 
the soft murmurs of something like mortification* 
that could not be entirely suppressed. It contained 
nothing however that you yourself would have 
blamed, or that I had not every reason to consider 
as evidence of his regard to me. He concluded the 
subject with desiring to know something of my plan, 
to be favoured with an extract, by way of specimen, 
or (which he should like better still) with wishing 
me to order Johnson to send him a proof as fast as 
they were printed off. Determining not to accede 
to this last request for many reasons, (but especially 
because I would no more show my poem piece- 
meal than I would my house, if I had one; the 
merits of the structure in either case being equally 
liable to suffer by such a partial view of it,) I have 
endeavoured to compromise the difference between 
us, and to satisfy him without disgracing myself. 
The proof-sheets I have absolutely, though civilly 
reused. But I have sent him a copy of the argu- 
ments of each book, more dilated and circumstantial 
than those inserted in the work ; and to these I have 
added an extract as he desired ; selecting, as most 
suited to his taste, the view of the restoration of 
all things — which you recollect to have seen near 
the end of the last book. I hold it necessary to 
tell you this, lest, if you should call upon him, he 
should startle you by discovering a degree of infor- 
mation upon the subject, which you could not other- 
wise know how to reconcile or to account for. 
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You haTe executed jwar commisaioDs a merveille. 
We not only approvie but admire. No apology was 
wanting for the balance struck at the bottom, which 
we accounted rather a beauty than a defbnnity. 
Pardon a poor poet, who connot speak eTsn of 
pounds, shillings, and pence, but in his own way* 

I have read Lunardi with pleasure. He is. a 
lively, sensible young fellow, and I suppose n ^nery 
favourable sample of the Italians. Whes I hxjk at 
his picture, I can fancy that I can see in him that 
good sense and courage that no doubt were legible in 
the face of a young Roman two thousand years ago 

Your affectionate 

W. C. 



TO JOSEPH HILL, ESQ.* 

Otoey, I>ee. 4, t784» 

My dear Friend— You have my hearty thaiiiks 
for a very good barrel of oysters ; which necesssb-y 
acknowledgement once made, I might perhaps ^.ow 
more kindness by cutting short an epistle than by 
continuing one, in which you are not likely to find 
your account, either in the way of information or 
amusement. The season of the year indeed is not 
very friendly to such communications. A damp 
atmosphere and a sunless sky will have their effect 
upon the spirits ; and when the spirits are checked, 
farewell to aU hope of being good company, either 
by letter or otherwise. I envy those happy voyagers, 

* Private Correspondence. 
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wh« with 80 much ease aacend to regions unsullied 
with a doud, and date their epistles from an extra- 
mimdane situation. No wonder if they outshine us, 
who poke about in the dark below, in the vivacitj of 
^eir sallies, as much as they soar above us in their 
excursicms. Not but that I should be very sorry to 
go to the clouds for wit : on the contrary, I am satis- 
fied that I discover more by continuing inhere I am. 
Every man to his business. Their vocation is to 
see fine prospects^ and to make pithy observations 
upon the world below; such as Uiese, for instance : 
that the earth, beheld from a height that one trem- 
bles to think of^ has the appearance of a circular 
plain ; that England is a very rich and cultivated 
country, in which every man*s property is ascertained 
by the hedges that intersect the lands; and that 
London and Westminster, seen from the neighbour- 
hood of the moon, make but an insignificant figure. 
I admit the utility of these remarks ; but in the mean 
time, I say chcumnd son gout; and mine is rather 
tp creep than fiy, and to carry with me, if possible, 
an tmbroken neck to the grave. 
I remain, as ever, 

Your affectionate 

W. C. 



TO THE REV. JOHN NEWTON. 

Olne^, Doc. 13, 1784. 

My dear Friend — Havihg imitated no man, I may 
reasohably hope that I shall not incur the disadvan- 
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tage of a comparison with my betters. Milton's 
manner was peculiar. So is Tbomsim's. He th«t 
should write like either of them would in my ju4g^ 
ment deserve the name of a copyist, but npt a poet. 
A judicious and sensible reader therefore, Uke;yourr 
self, will not say that my manner is not good, be- 
cause it does not resemble theirs, but will rather 
consider what it is in itself. "Blank verse is au^cep- 
tible of a much greater diversification of manner 
than verse in rhyme : and, why the modern writers 
of it have all thought proper to ca&t their numbetri^ 
alike, I know not. Certainly it was not necessity 
that compelled them to it. I flatter myself how-, 
ever that I have avoided that sameness with others, 
which would entitle me to nothing but a share iq 
one common oblivion with them all. It is possible 
that, as a reviewer of my former volume found cause 
to say, that he knew not to what class of writers ta 
refer me, the reviewer of this, whoever he shall be, . 
may see occasion to remark the same singularity., 
At any rate, though as little apt to be sanguine ^^ 
most men, and more prone to fear and despond th^n . 
to overrate my own productions, I am persuaded 
that I shall not forfeit any thing by this volume |hat 
I gained by the last. As to the title, I take it 
to be the best that is to be had. It is not possible 
that a book including such a variety of subjects, and 
io which no particular one is predominant, should 
find a title adapted to them all. In such a case it 
seemed almost necessary to accommodate the name 
to the incident that gave birth to th^poem; nor 
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ddes it appear to me that, because I performed more 
than my task, therefore " The Task" is not a suitable 
title. A house would still be a house, though the 
builder of it should make it ten times as big as he 
at first intended. I might indeed, following the 
example of the Sunday newsmonger, call it the 
Olio. But I should do myself wrong: for, though it 
hftvef much variety, it has 1 trust no confusion. 

For the same reason none of the inferior titles 
apply themselves to the contents at large of that 
book to which they belong. They are, every one 
of them, taken either from the leading (I should say 
the introductory) passage of that particular book, or 
from that which makes the most conspicuous figure 
in it^ Had 1 set off with a design to write upon a 
gt-idiron, and had I actually written near two hun- 
dred lines upon that utensil, as I have upon the 
Sofa, the gridiron should have been my title. But 
the Sofa being, as I may say, the starting-post, from 
which I addressed myself to the long race that I 
sooii conceived a design to run, it acquired a just 
pf-e-eminence in my account, and was very worthily 
afdvanced to the titular honour it enjoys, its right 
being at least so far a good one, that no word in the 
language could pretend a better. 

The Time-piece appears to me, (though by some 
accident the import of that title has escaped you) 
to have a degree of propriety beyond the most of 
them. The book to which it belongs is intended 
to strike the hour that gives notice of approaching 
judgment ; and, dealing pretty largely in the signs 
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of the times, seeniB to be denominated, as it is, 
with a sufficient degree of accommodation to the 
subject* 

As to the word toorm, it is the very s^pellation 
which Milton himself, in a certain passage of the 
Paradise Lost, gives to the serpent. Not having 
the book at hand, I cannot now refer to it, but I 
am sure of the fact. I am mistaken too if Shaks- 
peare's Cleopatra do not call the asp by which she 
thought fit to destroy herself by the same name : 
but, not having read the play these five*and-twenty 
years, I will not affirm it. They are however with- 
out all doubt convertible terms. A worm is a small 
serpent, and a serpent is a large worm. And when 
an epithet significant of the most terrible species of 
those creatures is adjoined, the idea is surely suffi- 
ciently ascertained. No animal of the vermicular 
or serpentine kind is crested but the most formidable 

of all. 

Yours affectionately, 

W. C. 

The passages alluded to by Cowper are as fol- 
lows : — 

O Eye, in evil hour tbou didst give enr 
To that false tDorm, of whomfloever taugkt 
To counterfeit rnnn's 7oice ; &c. 

ParadtM Lost, book 9 

Hast thott the pretty worm of Nilus there. 
That kills and pains not 1 

Shakspearx's Anthony ^ Cleopatra^ Act. 5. 
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TO THE REV. WILLIAM UNWIN. 

Olney, Dec. 18, 1784. 

My dear Friend — I condole with you that you 
had the trouble to ascend St Paul's in vain, but at 
the same time congratulate you that you escaped 
an ague. I should be very well pleased to have a 
fair prospect of a balloon under sail with a philo- 
sopher or two on board, but at the same time should 
be very sorry to expose myself, for any length of 
time, to the rigour of the upper regions at this sea- 
son for the sake of it. The travellers themselves, I 
suppose, are secured from all injuries of the weather 
by that fervency of spirit and agitation of mind 
which must needs accompany them in their flight ; 
advantages which the more composed and phleg- 
matic spectator is not equally possessed of. 

The inscription of the poem is more your own 
affair than any other person s. You have therefore 
an undoubted right to fashion it to your mind, nor 
have I the least objection to the slight alteration that 
you have made in it I inserted what you have 
erased for a reason that was perhaps rather chime- 
rical than solid. I feared however that the re- 
viewers, or some of my sagacious readers not more 
merciful than they, might suspect that there was a 
secret design in the wind, and that author and friend 
had consulted in what manner author might intro- 
duce friend to public notice as a clerg3rman every 
way qualified to entertain a pupil or two, if perad- 
venture any gentleman of fortune were in want of a 



836 LIFE 07 COWPER. 

tutor for his children : I therefore added the words, 
*^ And of his two sons only," by way of insinuating 
that you are perfectly satisfied with your present 
charge^ and that you do not wish for more ; thus 
meaning to obviate an illiberal construction which 
we are both of us incapable of deserving. But, the 
same caution not having appeared to you to be ne- 
cessary, I am very willing and ready to suppose that 
it is not so. 

I intended in my last to have given you my rea- 
sons for the compliment that I paid Bishop Bagot, 
lest, knowing that I have no personal connexion with 
him, you should suspect me of having done it rather 
too much at a venture.* In the first place, then, I 
wished the world to know that I have no objection to 
a bishop, quid bishop. In the second place, the 
brothers were all five my school-fellows, and very 
amiable and valuable boys they were. Thirdly, 
Lewis, the bishop, had been rudely and coarsely 
treated in the Monthly Review, on account of a 
sermon which appeared to me, when I read their 
extract from it, to deserve the highest commen- 
dations, as exhibiting explicit proof both of his good 
sense and his unfeigned piety. For these causes, 
me thereunto moving, I felt myself happy in an 
opportunity to do public honour to a worthy man 
who had been publicly traduced ; and indeed the 
reviewers themselves have since repented of their 
aspersions, and have travelled not a little out of 
their way in order to retract them, having taken 
occasion, by the sermon preached at the bishop's vi- 
sitation at Norwich, to say every thing handsome of 

• Tirocinium. 
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his lordship, who, whatever might be the merit of 
the discourse, in that instance, at least could him* 
self lay claim to no other than that of being a 
hearer. 

Since I wrote, I have had a letter from Mr. New- 
t<Hi that did not please me, and returned an answer 
to it that possibly may not have pleased him. We 
shall come together again soon (I suppose) upon as 
amicable terms as usual : but at present he is in a 
state of mortification. He would have been pleased 
had the book passed out c^his hands into yours, or 
even out of yours into his, so that he had previously 
had opportunity to advise a measure which I pur- 
sued without his recommendation, and had seen the 
poems in manuscript. But my design was to pay 
you a whole compliment, and I have done it. If he 
says more on the subject, I shall speak freely, and 
perhaps please him less than I have done already. 
Yours, with our love to you all« 

W. C. 



TO THE REV. JOHN NBWTON. 

Olney, Christmas-eve, 1784. 

My dear Friend — I am neither Mede nor Persian, 
neither am I the son of any such, but was born at 
Great Berkhamstead, in Hertfordshire, and yet I 
can neither find a new title for my book nor please 
myself with any additon to the old one. I am how- 
ever willing to hope that when the volume shall cast 
itself at your feet, you will be in some measure re- 

VOL. II. z 
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Had I ht m d wlj ■ncilglBi of poor d^^ng 
bavv bid frir to duKiic jonr 
f liiiiiJiHiiir iiriil ifi— Tlie litde that lie is le- 
porled to have utiwcd of a t4aiimal aninrty was not 
Tcij all i king. That litlie» hovever, I can give you 
upon good amliuriij. His b ro th cf addng him how- 
he iband IubkIC he replied, **! am oomposed, and 
thmk diat I may safi^ helieve myadf entitled to a 
portioik** The worid has had moch to say in his 
praisey and both prase and verse have been employed 
to mkhisUf him m ^ The Northampton Mercury,** 
Bat Christians^ I su ppo oe , have judged it best to 
be silent. If he ever dnnk at the ibontain of life, 
he certainly drank alsob and often too fineelyy of certain 
other streams^ whidi are not to be bou^t without 
money and without price. He had virtues that 
dazzled the natural eye, and fiulings that sbod[ed 
the spiritual one. But ufe dia imdieabiL 

W^C. 



In r e vi ew iu g the events in Cowper s Life, re* 
corded in the present vcdume, our remarks must 
be brief. His personal history continues to present 
the same afflicting spectacle of a man, always strug- 
gling under the pressure of a load from which no 
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effort, either on his own part, or on that of others, 
is able to extricate him. We know nothing more 
touching than some of the letters in the Private 
Correspondence, in reference to this subject ; and 
we consider them indispensable to a clear elucida- 
tion of the state of his mind and feelings. Their 
deep pathos, their ingenuous disclosure of all that 
he feels, and still more, of all that he dreads ; the 
delusion under which the mind evidently labours, 
and yet the fixed aiid unalterable integrity of prin- 
ciple that reigns within, form a sublime scene that 
awakens sympathy and commands admiration. 

That under circumstances of such deep trial, the 
powers of his mind should remain free and unim- 
paired ; that he should be able to produce a work 
like ** The Task,'' destined to survive so long as taste, 
tniitb, and nature shall exercise their empire over 
the heart, is not only a phenomenon in the history 
of the human mind, but serves to show that the 
greatest calamities are not without their alleviation ; 
that' God knows how to temper the wind to the 
shorn lamb, and that the bush may be on fire with- 
out being consumed. 

It is by dispensations such as these that the 
Moral Governor of the world admonishes and in- 
structs us ; and that we learn to s(dore his wisdom 
and overruling power and love. We also see the 
vali]» of mental resources, and that literature, and 
art, and science, when consecrated to the highest 
endS) not only ennoble our existence, but are a 
s(^ce under its heaviest cares and disquietudes. 
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It was this divine philosophy, so richly poured over 
the pages of the Tasks that strengthened and sustained 
the mind of Cowper. The Muse was his delight 
and refuge, but it was the Muse dad in the panoply 
of heaven, and soaring to Uie heights of Zion. He 
taught the school of poets a sublime moral lesson, 
not to debase a noble art by ministering to the cor- 
rupt passions of our nature, but to make it the 
vehicle of pure and elevated thought, the honourable 
ally of virtue, and the handmaid of true religion : 
that it is not sufficient to captivate the taste, and to 
lead through the regions of poetic funcy ; 

*' The still smaU roioe it wanted." 
It is this characteristic feature that constitutes 
the charm of Cowper's poetry, and his title to im- 
mortality. He approached the temple of fame 
through the vestibide of the sanctuary, and snatched 
the live coal from the burning altar. It is his object 
to reprove vice, to vindicate truth from error, to 
endear home, by making it the scene of our virtues, 
and the source of our joys, to enlarge the bounds of 
simple and harmless pleasure, to exhibit nature in. 
all its attractive forms, and to trace God in the 
works of his Providence, and in the mighty dispen- 
sation of his Grace. 
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NOTES TO VOLUME THE SECOND. 



Page 10. 

THE AMERICAN IVAR. 

Cowper, though a Whig, vindicates the American 
war, keenly as he censures the inefficiency with 
which it was conducted. The subject has now lost 
much of its interest, and is become rather a matter 
of historical record. Such is the influence of the 
lapse of time on the in tenseness of political feeling ! 
The conduct of France, at this crisis, is exhibited 
with a happy poignancy of wit. 

" True we have lost an empire — let it piiss. 
True ; we may tbank the perfidy of France, 
That pick'd the jewel out of England's crown. 
With all the cunning of an envious shrew. 
And let that pass — 'twas but a trick of state." 

Task, book ii. 

Cowper subsequently raises the question how far 
the attainment of Independence was likely to exer- 
cise a salutary influence on the future prospects of 
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America. He anticipates an unfavourable issue. 
Events, however, have not fulfilled this prediction. 
What country has made such rapid strides towards 
Imperial greatness ? Where shall we find a more 
boundless extent of territory, a more rapid increase 
of population, or ampler resources for a commerce 
that promises to make the whole world tributary to 
its support? Besides, why should not the de- 
scendants prove worthy of their sires ? Why should 
a great experiment in legislation and government 
suspend tlie natural course of political and moral 
causes ? May the spiritual improvement of her 
religious privileges keep pace with the career of 
her national greatness ! What we most apprehend 
for America is the danger of internal dissension. 
If corruption be the disease of monarchies, Action 
is the bane of republics. We add one more reflec- 
tion, with sentiments of profound regret, and borrow 
(he muse of Cowper to convey our meaning and 
our wishes. 

*' I would not hare a slave to till my ground. 
To carry me, to fan me while I sleep, 
And tremble when I wake, for all the wealth 
That sinews bought and sold have ever earn'd. 
No ; dear as freedom is, and in my heart's 
Just estimation priz*d above all price, 
I had much rather be myself the slave, 
And wear the bonds, than fasten them on him." 

Ttukf book ii. 
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Page 18. 
Johnson's treatment of milton. 

ITie severity of Johnson's strictures on Milton, 
in his Lives of the Poets, awakened a keen sense of 
indignation in the breast of Cowper, which he has 
recorded in the marginal remarks, written in his 
own copy of that work. They are characteristic of 
the generous ardour of his mind, in behalf of a man 
whose political views, however strong, were at least 
sincere and^ conscientious ; and the splendour of 
whose name ought to have dissipated the animosi- 
ties of party feeling. From these curious and in- 
teresting comments we extract the following. 

Johnson — " I know not any of the Articles which 
seem to thwart his opinions, but the thoughts of 
obedience, whether canonical or civil, roused his 
indignation." Cowper — " Candid I" 

Johnson — << Of these Italian testimonies, poor as 
they are, he was proud enough to publish them be- 
fore his poems ; though he says he cannot be sus- 
pected but to have known that they were said, Non 
lam de se, quam supra seJ* Cowper — " He did 
well." 

Johnson-^^ I have transcribed this title to shew, 
by his contemptuous mention of Usher, that he had 
now adopted a puritanical savageness of manners.'* 
Cowper — " Why is it contemptuous ? Especially, 
why is it savage ?" 

Johnson — " From this time it is observed, that 
he became an enemy to the Presbyterians, whom 
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he had favoured before. He that changes his party 
by his humour, is not more virtuous than he that 
changes it by his interest. He loves himself rather 
than truth." Cotvper — " You should have proved 
that he was influenced by his humour." 

Johnson— ^' It were injurious to omit, that Mil- 
ton afterwards received her father and her brothers 
in his own house when they were distressed, with 
other Royalists." Cowper — " Strong proof of a 
temper both forgiving and liberal." 

Johnson — << But as faction seldom leaves a man 
honest, however it may find him, Milton is suspected 
of having interpolated the book called ' Ikon Basi- 
like,* &c." Cowper — " A strange proof of your 
proposition I" 

Johnson — " I cannot but remark a kind of re- 
spect, perhaps unconsciously paid to this great man 
by his biographers. Every house in which he re- 
sided is historically mentioned, as if it were an in- 
jury to neglect naming any place that he honoured 
by his presence." Cowper — " They have all paid 
him more than you." 

Johnson — " If he considered the Latin Secretary 
as exercising any of the powers of Government, he 
that had showed authority either with the Parlia- 
ment or .with Cromwell, might have forborne to talk 
very loudly of his honesty." Cowper — " He 
might, if he acted on principle, talk as loudly as 
he pleased." 

Johnson — " This darkness, had his eyes been 
better employed, had undoubtedly deserved com- 
passion." Cowper — " Brute !" 
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Johnson— f'*' That his own daughters might not 
break the ranks, he suffered them to be depressed 
by a mean and penurious education. He thought 
women made only for obedience, and man only for 
rebellion." Cowper — " And could you write this 
without blushing ? Os hominis /" 

Johnson — " Such is his malignity, that hell 
grows darker at his frown.*' Cowper — " And at 

THINE I" 

Page 54. 

MR. B.*S EXTRAORDINARY CASE. 

The person here alluded to is Simon Browne, a 
learned Dissenting minister, born at Shepton Mallet, 
about the year 1680. He laboured under a most 
extraordinary species of mental derangement, which 
led him to believe " that God had in a gradual 
manner annihilated in him the thinking substance, 
and utterly divested him of consciousness ; and 
that, although he retained the human shape, and 
the faculty of speaking, in a manner that appeared 
to others rational, he had all the while no more no- 
tion of what he said than a parrot." His intellec- 
tual faculties were not in any way affected by this 
singular alienation of mind, in proof of which he 
published many theological works, written with 
great clearness and vigour of thought. He ad- 
dressed a Dedication to Queen Caroline, in which 
he details the peculiarities of his extraordinary case, 
but his friends prevented its publication. It was 
subsequently inserted in No. 88 of the " Adven- 
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turer.** Such was the force of his delusion, that he 
considered himself no longer to be a moral agent ; 
he desisted from his ministerial functions, and could 
never be induced to engage in any act of worship, 
public or private. In this state he died, in the 
year 1782, aged fifty-five years. 

Poffe 62. 

LORD KODNEY's CELEBRATED VICTORY, APRIL 1:?, 

1782. 

His Lordship, on receiving the thanks of Parlia- 
ment on this occasion, addressed a letter of ac- 
knowledgment to the Speaker, conveyed in the 
following terms. " To fulfil," he observed, " the 
wishes, and execute tlie commands of my Sove- 
reign, was my duty. To command a fieet so well 
appointed, both in officers and men, was my good 
fortune; as by their undaunted spirit and valour, 
under Divine Providence, the glory of that day was 
acquired." 

Page 117. 

AMERICA MAY BECOME A LAND OP EXTRAORDINARY 

EVANGELICAL LIGHT. 

There is a remarkable passage in Herbert's 
Sacred Poems expressive of this expectation, and 
indicating the probaUe period of its fulfilment. 



« 



Religion stands on tiptoe in our land, 
Readj to pass to the American strand. 
When height of malice, and prodigious lusts. 
Impudent sinning, witchcrafts, and distrusts. 



1 

1 
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The marks of future bane, shall till our cup 
Unto the brim, and make our measure up : 
When Seine shall swallow Tiber, and the Thames, 
By letting in them both, pollute her streams ; 
When Italy of ns shall have her will. 
And all her calendar of sins fulfil ; 
Then shall Religion to America flee ; 
They have their times of Gospel, ev'n as we." 

Herbert concludes by predicting that Christia- 
nity shall then complete its circuit by returning 
once more to the East, the original source of Em- 
pire, of the Arts, and of Religion, and so prepare 
the way for the final consummation of all things. 

Page 140. 

EARTHQUAKES IN CALABRIA AND SICILY. 

Cowper has selected this awful catastrophe for 
the exercise of his poetic powers. His mind seems 
to have been impregnated with tlie grandeur of 
the theme, which he has presented to the imagina- 
tion of the reader with all the accuracy of historic 
detail. We quote the following extracts. 



it 



Alas for Sicily ! rude fragments now 
Lie scattered, where the shapely column stood. 
Her palaces are dust. In all her streets 
The voice of singing and the sprightly chord 
Are silent. .... 

The rocks fall headlong, and the rallies rise — 

The sylvan scene 
Migrates uplifted ; and with all its soil 
Alighting in far distant fields, finds out 
A new possessor, and survives the change. 
Ocean has caught the frenzy, and, upwroughc 
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To an enormous and o'erbearing height^ 
Not by a mighty wind, but by that voice 
Which winds and wav^ea obey, invades the shore 
Resistless. Never such a sudden flood, 
Upridg'd so high, and sent on such a charge, 
Possess'd an inland scene. Where now the throng 
I'liat press'd the beach, and, hasty to depart, 
Look'd to the sea for safety 1 — They are gone. 
Gone with the refluent wave into the deep — 
A prince with half his people !" 

Task, book ii. 

Paf/e 167. 

cook's voyages. 

" I seem to partake with the navigators in all the 
dangers they encountered." 

" He travels, and I too. I tread his deck. 
Ascend his topmast, through his peering eyes 
Discover countries, with a kindred heart 
Suffer bis woes, and share in his escapes ; 
"While fancy, like the finger of a clock, 
Runs the great circuit, and is still at home.'' 

Task, book iv. 
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